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TALES OF THE CALIPH; 



That stories such as those in the "Arabian Nights," 
and fairy tales of every kind, should delight us all, 
men and women no less than boys and giris, is very 
natural. We find it charming to escape for a period, 
however brief, from all the familiar surroundings of 
modern life, and on opening a volume to pass at once 
into another region, where all is strange, and where 
the sceptical glances of science never intrude to 
banish magic and the, supernatural. 

Emboldened by these reflections, we may forth- 
with commence the narration of certain noteworthy 
occurrences concerning the celebrated Caliph Haroun 
Alraschid. He was in the habit, as every one 
knows, of wandering very frequently through the 
town after nightfall in various disguises to see for 
himself that justice was done, and also, it may be 
confessed, by no means loth to encounter such ad- 
ventures as he might meet with. Many of these 
have been already related, but others, no whit less 
interesting and extraordinary, remain still untold. 
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Some of these adventures were very diverting and 
naturally pleasing, but others involved so many 
dangers and such hardships that it is indeed sur- 
prising that the Caliph should ever again have 
ventured on these nocturnal rambKngs. 

An adventure of the latter and more serious de- 
scription happened as follows, and may be entitled : 



Cl)c Calipl) anu tl)c Pirates^ 

The Caliph, being on a tour of inspection through 
the various provinces of his empire, chanced on a 
certain occasion to be stopping at Bussora. And one 
evening, disguised, as was his wont, as a merchant, 
and, as usual, accompanied only by his faithful Grand 
Vizier, Giafer, he strolled through the bazaars silent 
and observant. Meeting with nothing worthy of 
arresting his particular attention, he wandered on 
until he came at length to some very narrow and 
mean lanes near the waterside. In one of these, 
and when passing the door of a low caravanserai, 
or public-house, frequented chiefly by sailors, they 
noticed some men approaching, who were canying 
great sacks quite full, and so heavy that each sack 
was carried by two men, who, on reaching the door 
of the caravanserai, entered. The Caliph, tired with 
his ramble, and curious to learn what might be in 
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the sacks, beckoned to Giafer and followed the men 
into the caravanserai. The interior was so dark, 
being lit only by a few small oil lamps, that it was at 
first difficult to distinguish objects clearly. However, 
their eyes having become accustomed to the gloom 
after a few minutes, the Caliph and his Vizier, who 
had entered quietly and unobserved, and had seated 
themselves on a low sofa or divan which ran round 
the sides of the apartment, perceived that the 
company were all rough, seafaring men of a very 
fierce and truculent aspect. Among them one was 
seated, who appeared by his dress and demeanour to 
be the chief or captain of the band. This man, 
addressing those who had brought in the sacks, 
asked them what they had there. To which they 
replied, " Things from Abbas Bey." At this answer the 
Caliph's interest increased, inasmuch as Abbas Bey 
was a palace official ; and because many things had 
lately been stolen from the palace, but although 
many suspected persons had been punished and 
dismissed, yet the thefts had not been certainly 
traced to any one. These great sacks contained, 
therefore, without doubt, all kinds of valuable 
property from the palace, and Abbas Bey was the 
traitor who had delivered it to the thieves. The anger 
of the Caliph, who was a man prone to the fiercest 
bursts of passion, could scarcely be restrained. Never- 
theless, he managed to preserve silence and a calm 
demeanour, the more especially since he desired to 
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learn what would next be done. He had not long to 
wait, for, some wine having been given to the men 
who brought the sacks, the captain ordered them to 
go at once on board, as he should set sail that very 
night. The Caliph hearing this, whispered to Giafer 
that he should go out with the men as they left with 
the sacks, and that he should instantly proceed to 
the nearest guard-house and fetch a company of 
soldiers, with whom he should surround the house 
and take all within prisoners. Giafer, doing as he 
was bid, left the house with the men as they came 
out again with the sacks, and hastened to fetch the 
guard as the Caliph had ordered. 

Unluckily, it happened that the captain of the 
pirates — ^for such they were — being more alert and 
observant than his men, had noticed the presence of 
the two strangers, and had remarked the Caliph 
whisper to his companion, and the departure of the 
latter. Instantly divining that their proceedings 
had been discovered, and that the man who went out 
had gone to betray them to the authorities, the 
captain whispered an order to the two or three who 
sat nearest to him, and immediately they rose, fell 
upon the Caliph, gagged and bound him ; and all so 
suddenly and swiftly that he had no time to offer any 
kind of resistance. Then the captain, commanding 
his men to bring their prisoner in the midst of them, 
proceeded at once to their vessel, which lay at no 
great distance. The night was dark, and that band 
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of well-armed, resolute men could not easily have 
been overpowered, even had there been any to 
attempt such a thing. But, in fact, they met no one 
on their short journey from the caravanserai to the 
waterside. In a few minutes, therefore, after the 
departure of the trusty Giafer, the Caliph found 
himself lying bound and helpless on board a ship, 
which at once set sail and carried him he knew not 
whither. 

The next day one of the crew came and removed 
the cloth they had tied over his mouth to gag him, 
and brought him some food. Then the unhappy 
Caliph declared to the man who he was, and 
demanded that the captain should be brought before 
him. But the fellow only laughed, and going after- 
wards to the captain, said : " The merchant you have 
taken has lost his wits, and he proclaims himself to 
be the Commander of the Faithful, and says that we 
are but his slaves." The captain laughed heartily 
and said, " Nevertheless, he is stout and strong, 
and may be sold for a fair price when we come to the 
port we are bound for." 

Leaving the Caliph to proceed on the voyage he 
had begun so unwillingly, we must return to the 
Grand Vizier, who, as soon as he found himself 
outside the caravanserai, had hastened to the nearest 
guard-house, and, calling the captain of the guard, 
had ordered him to assemble his men and accompany 
him immediately. 



lo TALES OF THE CALIPH. 

When he got back to the caravanserai he posted 
his men so that none of the inmates should escape, 
and then, entering with the captain and ten soldiers, 
was aghast to find the place empty. At once he 
hastened with his whole force to the waterside ; but 
too late ! Nothing could be seen of the pirate ship, 
which was already lost in the darkness. 

Fortunately the Vizier, always a reticent and 
prudent man, had not mentioned the Caliph, and 
he now ordered the company to return to their guard- 
house, merely remarking that the robbers had for 
this time escaped him. 

Returning to the palace, he was for some time 
lost in doubt as to the best course for him to pursue 
under the circumstances. That the Caliph should 
escape from the clutches of the desperate gang who 
had carried him off seemed little likely. And yet 
so many and such strange adventures had been 
experienced by them both, and they had found their 
way out of so many dangerous scrapes into which 
the Caliph's curiosity and daring had involved them, 
that no good fortune seemed impossible. 

Moreover, he reflected that Haroun had at this 
time no son old enough to succeed him, while 
Ibrahim, his half-brother, and next heir according 
to Moslim usage, was the Vizier's declared enemy. 
His accession to the throne would therefore mean 
infallibly the destruction of the Vizier and his whole 
family. 
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He resolved, after much consideration, to take the 
boldest course as being really the safest, as indeed 
it frequently is. 

Taking with him a small escort, he left Bussora 
at daybreak, and proceeded as fast as the horses 
would carry them to Bagdad. On his arrival he 
wrote immediately a note to Zobeideh, Haroun's 
favourite wife; told her that the Caliph, while en- 
gaged in one of his usual nocturnal rambles, had 
temporarily disappeared, and suggested, in the interest 
of herself and her son, that she should give put that, 
being indisposed, the Caliph had retired for a short 
time to one of his palaces in the provinces, and had 
confided the government meanwhile into the hands 
of his old and trusty Vizier. In this way, and 
with the connivance of Zobeideh, the astute Giafer 
managed to retain without question the government 
of the country during the absence of the Caliph. 

To return to the Caliph. For three days the 
pirate ship pursued her course in fair weather, and 
without incident. On the fourth day she sighted 
a merchantman, to whom she gave chase. But the 
captain of the merchantman, seeing his danger, 
crowded on every stitch of canvas he possessed, and 
having a fair wind, and an uncommonly fast ship, 
he kept so far ahead that, the sun going down, the 
pirate lost sight of him, and he escaped. 

This chase had carried the pirates far out of their 
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course, and on the next day a great storm arose, 
and they were obliged to shorten sail and run before 
the wind. At length one huge wave which broke 
ov^r the ship, having swept no less than eight of 
the crew overboard, the captain, who found himself 
short-handed, gave orders that the prisoner should 
be released, that he might do his part in the endea- 
vour to save the ship and all their lives. The ship 
having sprung a leak — or, indeed, more probably 
several, for the water poured in upon them apace 
— the crew, including the Caliph himself, became 
exhausted with continuous pumping, and the captain, 
therefore, descrying a coast-line, determined to run 
the ship boldly ashore, in the hope that some of 
them at least might be saved. And in fact, although 
the ship when she touched the beach was stove in 
and broken up by the force of the waves, yet the 
Caliph, the captain, and three of his men were 
washed ashore, and lay on the beach in a very faint 
and exhausted condition. 

Here they were found by certain natives of that 
region, who gave them food and drink to revive 
them. Then, without either binding or in any way 
ill-treating them, they conducted them along a broad 
and level road which ran inland towards the capital 
of the country. 

In about an hour's time, being all wearied and 
thirsty, the sun being now very fierce, they descried 
with great pleasure a village at no great distance. 
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which was very pleasantly situated at the foot of a 
steep hill, in the shadow of which it lay, embowered 
in a profusion of paltns and date-trees. Here the 
villagers were scattered in groups, feasting and merry- 
making, it being a festival held in honour of some 
local magnate, whose daughter had that day been 
married. The villagers received their fellow-country- 
men, as also the Caliph and the pirates, with every 
demonstration of good-will, bringing them fresh milk 
to drink, and bread, made of a mixture of rye and 
oats, with plenty of dates, to eat. 

Here the whole party rested for some hours, but 
when their conductors wished again to resume their 
journey, the three pirates flatly refused to depart, 
saying that they were well off where they were, and 
would go no further — at least for that day. It was 
intimated to them that the king of that country 
would suffer no stranger to dwell there unless he 
had first seen him and granted his permission. 
However, all was in vain ; they no longer regarded 
the authority of their captain, and, being three men 
to one, he could not compel them to obey. Leaving 
them, therefore, the Caliph and the captain set out 
again, hoping before nightfall to reach the town 
where the king, who had already been informed of 
their arrival, was expecting them. 

For some distance their road lay through a plea- 
sant and well-cultivated country, dotted at intervals 
by hamlets and scattered cottages, which were sur- 
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rounded by groves of orange-trees or clumps of dates 
and palms. At length, as they advanced, the ground 
became broken and hilly, the road was steep, and 
far in the distance they saw, on a great plateau or 
table-land, the sparkling domes and minarets of a 
majestic city. 

The sun was already low as they drew near to the 
city, and they were congratulating themselves on 
being able to enter the town before the darkness 
should be upon them, when suddenly they came to 
the edge of a vast and precipitous abyss, which com- 
pletely severed the country they had been traversing 
from the heights on which the city had been built. 
The road they could see continued its course on 
the other side, but, spanning the dizzy chasm, the 
only bridge was the trunk of a gigantic tree, which 
lay stretched across it. Without hesitation or diffi- 
culty the natives of the country passed over, trusting 
themselves without apparent concern to walk at that 
tremendous height along the rough surface of the 
primitive bridge, which afforded so uncertain and 
precarious a foothold. The captain, having the 
nerves and nimbleness of a sailor, followed them 
fearlessly and safely. But for the Caliph the ad- 
venture was extremely perilous. However, seeing 
the others cross, with his wonted intrepidity and 
hardihood he ventured to follow them. But on 
reaching the middle of the narrow and uneven foot- 
way, and looking down into the tremendous depths 
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below, becoming giddy he threatened to fall head- 
long, and only by a strong effort of the resolute 
will that distinguished him, and steadying himself 
by looking earnestly at a fixed spot in front of 
him, he succeeded in reaching the other side in 
safety. 

Shortly after passing over this dangerous bridge 
they began to find themselves in the suburbs of the 
city. On either side the road there were fine houses 
situated in beautiful gardens, and they had not pro- 
ceeded far before a guard met them, sent by Selim 
Sadek, the king. 

Selim was very desirous to see and speak with 
the two brave men who unaided had crossed the 
tree-bridge in safety — a feat no stranger previously 
had succeeded in accomplishing. 

When they reached the palace — ^which was a noble 
and imposing pile of buildings, situated on a steep 
hill, and overlooking not only the city, but extensive 
plains and lakes stretching away as far as the eye 
could see — they were shown into apartments where 
baths and food were prepared for them. After bath- 
ing and enjoying an excellent repast, they retired 
to rest, being greatly fatigued with their journey. 

The Grand Chamberlain, after he had seen that 
the king's orders had been duly carried out, and 
that the strangers had been properly received and 
lodged, hastened to report to his master what had 
been done. Selim, on receiving his report, inquired 
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what his guests were like. The Chamberlain 
replied, " Both of them, your Majesty, are fine, well- 
built men; and both are exceptionally brave, as 
their bearing, when they came to the bridge, amply 
proved; but in all other respects they are very 
unlike. The one is but a rough fellow, probably 
a sea captain, who stared about him in astonish- 
ment when he came into the halls of your palace, 
although they are by no means the best. We 
noticed, also, that he eyed the plate, although it 
was but silver, not only with admiration, but some- 
what greedily, as though he would, if opportunity 
had offered, have gladly seized and gone off with 
it. The other stranger, on the contrary, seemed to 
view the magnificence of the palace with the 
greatest indifference, and took everything, even to 
the attendance of the attendants and great oflScers, 
so much as a matter of course, that I feel per- 
suaded,'* said the Chamberlain, "that he must be 
a very great personage, perhaps even a king, in 
his own country." 

This account of the strangers given by his Grand 
Chamberlain inflamed the curiosity of Selim to the 
highest degree, and the next morning early he 
seated himself on his throne in the great audience- 
chamber of his palace, and commanded that the 
two strangers should be brought before him. 

When they were come he inquired who they 
were, and where they were going when they en- 
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countered the storm that had wrecked their vessel. 
To this the Caliph, who in the new robes that had 
been supplied them looked a man of great dignity 
and good breeding, replied by announcing that he 
was the Caliph Haroun Alraschid, and relating all 
that had occurred from the time he entered the 
caravanserai at Bussora until the time when the 
pirate ship was wrecked. 

When King Selim heard that the man before him 
was the renowned Caliph Haroun Alraschid, whose 
fame had spread throughout all the world, he, being 
a good Moslim, came down off his high throne, and, 
making obeisance to the Commander of the Faithful — 
"Sire,'* said he, "a happy day is this far your ser- 
vant that he should be privileged to see your face or 
to do aught for your illustrious Majesty. And first, 
say by what death does it please you that this vile 
pirate and traitor shall die ? " 

The captain, who from conversations he had held 
with the Caliph during their journey since the wreck 
had become convinced of the true position and rank 
of his captive, stood silent with bowed head awaiting 
his sentence. 

King Selim having led Haroun Alraschid up the 
steps of the throne and seated him upon it, would 
himself have stood upon the steps, but the Caliph 
bade him come up and be seated by his side. 

Then, looking towards the captain of the pirates, 
who had already been seized by the king's officers, 
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he said, "Although this man has C9mmitted that 
which is very worthy of death, yet because God, the 
most Merciful, has spared him in the tempest and 
the wreck, I also will spare him this once ; therefore 
give him a hundred pieces of gold that he may not 
be tempted by poverty further to do wrong, and let 
him go." 

When this magnanimous sentence had been pro- 
nounced, the pirate captain laid his hand upon his 
beard and, bowing his head, said to the Caliph, *' O 
Commander of the Faithful, and you, King Selim, if 
from this time forth I rob any more, I shall deserve 
mercy from neither God nor man." 

Then said King Selim : *' Since the Commander of 
the Faithful has pardoned thee, and that thou mayest 
not further be tempted, I enrol thee, as thou art a 
brave man, among the officers of my guard," 

Therefore they invested him with the robes of his 
office and gave him a hundred pieces of gold as the 
Caliph had commanded, and thenceforth he became 
one of the bravest and most trustworthy officers of 
King Selim. 

On the next day the Caliph inquired of the king 
respecting the three men who had remained behind 
at the village festival. But Selim informed him 
that they had a law in that country prohibiting any 
stranger from dwelling with the people of the land 
until the king had granted his permission. There- 
fore, when the men had been found by the officials 
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of government living at that village without having 
first obtained leave and authority so to do, they 
would be led immediately to execution. 

" Then," said the Caliph, " by this wholesome law 
your people are protected from the evil influence of 
villains, and in this case we are rid of three men who 
were not only thieves and pirates, but lazy, worthless, 
and mutinous fellows, who refused to obey and follow 
even their own captain. The action of your law 
has but forestalled what would have been my own 
sentence upon them." 

The Caliph remained a whole month with King 
Selim, accompanying him on grand hunting ex- 
peditions, and being entertained with all the magni- 
ficent and varied pleasures the royal court could 
devise. 

At the end of that period he had intended to have 
set out on his return to Bagdad. But just at that 
moment a messenger arrived from a neighbouring 
king with a very insolent message for Selim and a 
declaration of war. This king, whose name was 
Gorkol, had asked the daughter of Selim in marriage 
for his son. But King Selim, being a good Moslim, 
had refused to give his daughter in marriage to the 
son of a heathen, and one, moreover, who was re- 
ported to be proficient in the vilest arts of magic. 
Hence the declaration of war. The Caliph, being 
naturally of a very fierce and hasty temper, resented 
hotly this insult to his host. He therefore an- 
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nounced his intention to accompany the latter, who 
gathered together an army to chastise the insolent 
heathen. 

The military display as the Caliph and the king 
left the capital was most imposing. The army 
consisted of twenty thousand men, half of whom 
were infantry and half cavalry. There were also 
elephants and camels with stores, and a great 
multitude of camp-followers. 

For five days they marched through Selim's 
dominions, and on the sixth day entered the terri- 
tory of King GorkoL The frontier was marked by 
a range of hills, and the passage of so large a force 
over these was a toilsome and tedious operation. 
The Caliph and king had each a large tent for his 
own use, and a small army of officers and attendants 
to wait on him. 

On the night of the seventh day, after a very 
exhausting march over difficult ground, the army 
encamped in a spacious valley into which they had 
descended just as night was approaching. 

Whether the enemy managed to get at them un- 
observed, being stealthy and knowing every feature 
of the country, or whether the sentinels, being weary, 
slept at their post, is uncertain, but suddenly before 
daybreak the great army was awakened by shouts 
and blows to find the foe was upon them. In the 
darkness and the excitement of the moment all was 
confusion. Different parties of the royal troops 



THE CALIPH AND THE PIRATES. 21 

starting hurriedly to arms, wildly attacked each 
other. The strife being furious and hand-to-hand 
was terrific and deadly; and when daylight appeared 
the enemy, pressing boldly forward to the centre of 
the camp, overcame all the resistance of which the 
thinned and disorganized army was capable, and 
captured both the king and the Caliph. 

The two princes were carried with every mark of 
indignity into the presence of the heathen monarch, 
who, insulting them with references to their defeat, 
demanded of them that they should abandon the 
Moslem faith and worship the idols of the gods of 
his people, who had, he said, given his troops the 
victory. 

But the Caliph answered that although Allah, 
whose name be praised, had permitted them to be 
worsted in the confusion of a night attack, yet they 
still trusted in him, and they would never vary in 
the least degree from the glorious words of the 
Prophet: "Allah is God, and there is no God but 
Allah." 

Hearing this. King Gorkol ordered them to be 
confined separately in two dungeons of his castle, 
there to remain until a great festival of the gods 
which was approaching should arrive, when he 
would sacrifice them both to the gods whom they 
had dared to despise. Locked in the gloomy vaults, 
and seeing no one but the jailer who once a day 
brought them the scanty and hard fare necessary to 
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keep them alive till the day of vengeance should 
come, their position seemed altogether desperate 
and their fate assured. 

But in the case of King Selim he had, unknown to 
his captors and concealed in the folds of his turban, 
a ruby of great size and of immense value. With 
this he hoped to be able to bribe his jailer and effect 
his escape. And in fact so well did he manage that 
before a week was passed he was travelling home- 
wards in the disguise of a merchant, accompanied 
by the jailer, who dared not remain in his own 
country in possession of the ruby because, accord- 
ing to the custom prevailing in that kingdom, all 
precious stones must be surrendered to the king 
under penalty of death by torture. He therefore 
fled with Selim, disguised as his slave. 

The king had made great efforts to induce the 
jailer to effect the release of the Caliph at the same 
time as himself, but as Haroun Alraschid was in 
charge of another jailer, it could not be managed. 
Selim was obliged therefore, to his great grief, to 
leave the Caliph to his fate; but he hurried back 
to his own dominions with the utmost speed, deter- 
mined to at once return with another army to avenge 
the death of the Caliph, whose life he could not 
hope to arrive in time to save. 

The Caliph, having about him neither jewels nor 
money, had no means of propitiating his jailer or 
abating the rigour and severity of the treatment to 
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which he was subjected. Once a day only, early in 
the morning, the jailer appeared, and, without open- 
ing the great heavy door of the dungeon, he opened 
one panel only, and through that opening handed to 
his prisoner the two small loaves, or rather, flat 
cakes, and the flask of water which must supply his 
wants till the following morning. 

Five days had thus passed, and there seemed no 
possibility of the Caliph escaping the painful and 
humiliating death to which he was destined by the 
heathen king. The festival to be held in honour of 
the gods of the country was approaching, and two 
days hence the people, who were already becoming 
greatly excited, both by religious fury and also by 
drinking great quantities of a strong and fiery spirit 
which they distilled, were to be gratified by the 
sight of the sacrifice by horrible tortures of their 
unfortunate prisoners. 

Just before daybreak on the sixth day, the same 
morning on which Selim and his jailer were effecting 
their escape, the Caliph awoke, and thoughts of the 
frightful situation in which he found himself pre- 
vented him from again falling asleep. In great 
distress of mind he prayed earnestly to God that 
strength might be given him to enable him to 
sustain with firmness and fortitude the pains he 
might be called upon to endure. After which prayer 
he felt calmer and more composed. Presently, 
being very hungry, he tried in the dim light to 



24 TALES OF THE CALIPH. 

find a small piece of bread which he had not yet 
eaten. He had placed it on a narrow ledge near 
to the place where he slept, but in the darkness he 
pushed it with his hand before he had grasped it, and 
it fell upon the floor. Groping about to find it, his 
hand came suddenly upon something which felt soft 
and cool — an object apparently about the size and 
shape of a hen's egg, yet not hard like an egg-shell, 
but elastic and yielding readily to the pressure of 
the fingers. What it was the sense of touch did 
not enable him to guess, and as yet the light was 
insufficient to permit him to distinguish anything 
clearly. And, marvellous to relate, as the light 
increased, although all the objects around him 
became visible, yet this something which he had 
felt, and which he still felt to be grasped in his 
hand, was nevertheless not to be seen. This cir- 
cumstance surprised the Caliph very much, and he 
sat cross-legged on the straw which had been placed 
in the corner of the dungeon for him to sleep on, 
just as he had been used to do on the splendid divan 
in his palace, still grasping the unknown object in 
his hand, and yet still unable to see what it was. 
After he had sat thus for some time cogitating what 
this might mean, the hour came round when the 
jailer should come and bring him his food for 
the day. 

Now it so happened that the Caliph's jailer when 
bringing his food had to pass the dungeon in which 
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Selim had been confined. This morning as he 
passed he was SLxnazed to observe that the door was 
unfastened, and, looking in, he perceived that the 
vault was empty. Fearful that his prisoner might 
likewise have effected his escape, he hurriedly set 
down the food and ran on to the dungeon containing 
the Caliph. 

The latter was surprised to hear his jailer run- 
ning rapidly along the passage, and still more sur- 
prised when the man, after looking through the 
panel, withdrew the huge bolts and, opening the 
door, came into the great gloomy vault, looking 
excitedly about him. Then after a few moments, 
apparently bewildered and terror-struck, he turned 
about, went out, closed the door behind him, and, 
without waiting to replace the bolts, walked quickly 
along the passage and disappeared. 

The Caliph, although unable to guess to what he 
owed his good fortune, did not neglect to avail him- 
self of it. Pushing open the door, and stopping to 
close it and bolt it behind him, he walked down the 
corridor without knowing where and to what it 
might lead him. This passage or corridor seemed 
at first sight to terminate with a dead wall at the 
end of it. But, proceeding further along it, he 
presently perceived a side -passage turning out of it 
at right angles, and this smaller passage, which was 
short, terminated in a flight of steps leading evi* 
dently into the castle-yard. The door at the top of 
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the steps was partly open, and when he reached it 
the Caliph could hear and catch glimpses of a group 
of soldiers standing and chatting together not far 
from the doorway. He stood for some moments 
uncertain what he should do. If he opened the 
door and went out, doubtless he would immediately 
be seized ; on the other hand, to stay where he was 
meant no less certain destruction, as at any moment 
some one might enter and find him there. He had 
just determined to step out boldly and risk detection, 
in the hope that in the bustle of the castle-yard his 
exit might pass unnoticed, when a gust of wind blew 
the door wide open, and he stood face to face, not 
ten paces distant, with that group of soldiers he had 
heard conversing. 

For a moment he stood horror-struck, expecting 
to see them rush forward and secure him. To his 
extreme surprise, none of them, not even those facing 
him, took the slightest notice of his presence. They 
appeared not even to see him, but perhaps they 
took him for one of the innumerable retainers of the 
Court ; at any rate, the Caliph, plucking up courage, 
stepped out and walked quietly away. 

As he was crossing the courtyard, a great 
mounted warrior on a powerful black steed came 
pounding along, and would apparently have ridden 
right over the Caliph just as though he was un^ 
aware of his existence, but Haroun drew quickly 
aside, and the horse ^hieJ, thereby drawing upon 



THE CALIPH AND THE PIRATES. ' 27 

itself many hard blows from the fierce and haughty 
rider. 

Passing out of the castle-gates, and turning 
eastward, as he judged, by the position of the sun, 
the Caliph proceeded in the direction which would 
enable him, he hoped, in due time, to reach his own 
country. He had not gone far when he met a rough 
country fellow who carried a long piece of wood on 
his shoulder, and Haroun would have been struck 
full in the face with it had he not stepped quickly on 
one side to avoid it. But the man, although he 
passed close by him, neither looked at nor spoke 
to him, and seemed altogether unconscious of his 
presence. 

It now first dawned upon the Caliph that the 
strange and invisible substance which he had picked 
up in the dungeon, and which he still carried in his 
hand, possessed indeed the marvellous property of 
rendering him entirely invisible to other men. 
This accounted for the remarkable panic of his 
jailer, who, when he looked. into, and even entered 
his dungeon, failed to see him ; it explained why 
the soldiers had permitted him to leave the building 
unmolested, why the horseman had nearly ridden 
over him, and why the clown who had just passed 
had, without knowing it, nearly brained him with his 
load. 

Much comforted and strengthened by the dis- 
covery of this wohderful exemption from observation 
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which he now enjoyed, he walked on briskly, till the 
sun, being now high in the heavens, and the heat 
very great, he came to a village, and entering boldly 
an inn there, and passing through into an empty 
apartment, he lay down upon a not very soft divan 
he found in it, and straightway fell asleep. 

The Caliph being tired with the walk and the 
excitement of the morning, slept so long and soundly 
that it was night and quite dark when he awoke. 
And being even then but half awake he did not 
realize that he was no longer in the castle-dungeon ; 
therefore, perceiving that it was not yet light, he 
turned over and went to sleep again. In a few 
hours' time, in the midst of a dream that he was 
in his own palace at Bagdad and presiding at some 
great feast, he awoke once more, saw that it was 
beginning to be light, remembered where he was, 
and found himself exceedingly hungry. Going, 
therefore, very quietly into the next apartment, ^he 
found the innkeeper lying there soundly asleep, and 
on the table the remains of a substantial supper. 
At once seating himself, the Caliph was not long 
in finishing the repast and assuaging the pangs of 
hunger. 

Having all his life been used to eat and drink 
whatever he required, without any thought of pay- 
ment, it is very likely that he might have eaten his 
meal and departed without the least concern or 
thought of the fact that he possessed at that moment 
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nothing to pay for it. However, it so fell out that 
he was enabled to recompense his involuntary host 
very handsomely. For after he had finished eating, 
and before he rose from his seat, he heard a slight 
rustling sound outside the room, as though some one 
were stealthily approaching- 

Now the Caliph, before lying down to rest on the 
previous afternoon, had taken the precaution to 
bestow the mysterious and wonderful charm he had 
picked up, in a place of safety. He had put it 
inside his turban, in such a way that he could feel 
it pressing like a soft elastic pad upon his forehead. 
And therefore, in virtue of his contact with that 
charm, he was still invisible to every other human 
being. 

Such being the case, the thief peering into the 
room saw ho one but the keeper of the inn, who 
was sleeping very soundly. Entering, therefore, with 
noiseless tread, his feet being bare, he approached 
the sleeper, and extracted very dexterously a small 
packet of coin which he carried secreted in his 
girdle- With this packet the thief glided from the 
room, and stopping outside but a single instant to 
place it inside the folds of his own turban, he 
walked briskly away. 

The Caliph followed him closely. About a hun- 
dred yards from the door of the inn there flowed a 
small stream or brook, across which the only bridge 
was a couple. of planks. Just as they arrived at this 
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point the Caliph took off the fellow's turban, and, 
with a push from behind, threw him into the water. 
The stream was neither deep nor swift, and the thief 
soon picked himself up, scrambled to the other side, 
and then, without once looking back, took to his 
heels, being fully persuaded that it was the man he 
had just robbed who had pursued and overtaken 
him. The Caliph, after taking the parcel of coin 
out of the turban, which he then threw away, walked 
quietly back towards the inn, without deigning to 
bestow another thought on the thief whom he had 
thrown into the water. 

Before he reached the door of the inn, he saw the 
innkeeper, who had awoke and discovered his loss, 
rush out of the house wild and bareheaded, his 
turban having tumbled or been knocked off in his 
excitement. Running past the invisible Caliph, and 
loudly cursing all villains and robbers, and especially 
that one who had just taken his money, he caught 
sight of the thief himself, scrambling up, dripping 
wet, on to the opposite bank of the stream, and, with 
much vociferation, he continued in hot pursuit. 
The noise he made brought out, of course, all those 
who had been passing the night at the inn, and very 
naturally they all commenced at once to follow the 
pursuer and pursued. 

The Caliph then quietly entered the deserted 
house, and placing the packet of money carefully in 
the innkeeper's turban, where he would be sure to 
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find it on his return from the chase, he left, and 
taking another road, and one leading, as far as he 
could judge, in the direction of his own dominions, 
he continued his journey. 

He walked along for some hours without meeting 
any one except a few peasants, or encountering any 
noteworthy incident whatsoever. 

At length he became tired with his long march, 
and the heat of the noontide sun became so oppres- 
sive, that, espying a thick clump of trees at a short 
distance from the road, he gladly made his way to 
that pleasant shelter, lay down on a grassy bank, 
with a log for his pillow, and composed himself to 
rest and sleep. 

On waking, after two or three hours of very 
sound and refreshing sleep, he found that owing to 
some change in his position his turban had fallen 
off. This, in itself not very serious or remarkable 
accident, gave him on the present occasion much 
apprehension and concern. For in his turban he 
had placed, as has been mentioned, the invisible 
object, whatever it might be, which had in some 
inexplicable manner conferred upon him also, while 
he was in contact with it, the condition of invisibility. 

He took up the turban most carefully, he felt in it, 
he put it on, but nowhere could he encounter the 
soft, cool sensation with which he had become 
familiar. He groped laboriously all round the spot 
where he had been lying, but in vain. Whether the 
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object had rolled away, or whether it had been 
carried to a distance by the breeze, or possibly had 
even been dissipated altogether, he could not deter- 
mine. One thing only was clear and beyond con- 
jecture — the charm was lost for ever. 

Coming at last most unwillingly to that con- 
clusion, he sat down cross-legged upon the grass as 
on a divan, resting his elbow upon the log which 
had served him for a pillow, and began to consider 
how he should manage to make his way back to his 
own dominions through that land of idolaters. He 
had no idea of the distance to be traversed, but he 
reflected that, having no longer the aid and pro- 
tection of being invisible, and being possessed of no 
money, his difficulties must necessarily be great. 
Moreover, he was not without considerable anxiety 
as to what might have occurred at Bagdad while he 
had been absent. Giafer, indeed, to whom all the 
details of the government of the country had prac- 
tically been confided for many years, he could 
thoroughly trust. But Ibrahim, who would pro- 
bably have succeeded to the Caliphate, was known 
to hate the Grand Vizier, and would not only put 
him to death, but might also, not improbably, have 
taken measures to rid himself of Zobeideh and her 
son. Oppressed by these gloomy thoughts the 
Caliph sat for a long time without moving. 

At length, hearing the tramp of horses in the 
distance, he looked up, and Was overjoyed to behold 
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two men coming along the road, whom he at 
once knew by their dress to be Arab merchants. 
Each was on horseback, and they had with them, 
besides several other horses, some mules and asses 
laden with packages. And there was also a kind of 
closed carriage or palanquin, borne by some slaves, 
in which no doubt was conveyed a lady or female 
slave of great value. 

Now, when the Caliph saw these men approach- 
ing, he rose up quickly and went to meet them. 
When he drew near, he saluted them and inquired 
whither they went. 

To which they replied: "To Bagdad." And 
they inquired of him how it came to pass that he 
should be on foot and alone in that pagan kingdom, 
seeing it was evident by his dress that he was a 
Moslim. 

Now, the Caliph had already learnt by experience 
that to proclaim his true rank would be only to 
court a suspicion of madness, therefore he replied 
briefly, that he too was from Bagdad and was return- 
ing thither, but that unhappily he had been taken 
prisoner by the idolaters, and robbed of all that he 
had, except only the clothes upon his back. He 
begged them, therefore, to lend him a horse and to 
take him with them to Bagdad, in which city he had 
plenty both of friends and funds, and where he 
would reward them handsomely for their kindness. 

To this they answered that since he was in 
3 
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distress he was very welcome to come with them, 
and that without any claim on their part for fee or 
reward, the more especially as they would be glad, 
while travelling through that wild and lawless 
country, to have another strong man of their party. 
With that they lent him a horse, and he, nothing 
loth, but glad enough to get his feet off the ground 
and his face turned towards home, rode cheerfully 
along with them. 

The Caliph soon discovered that the two mer- 
chants were very intelligent men and agreeable 
fellow-travellers. The name of the one was Abdallah, 
and of the other Ahmed. 

After the Caliph had been some time in their 
company, and their conversation had become more 
intimate and familiar, he ventured to inquire how 
they had fared on their present expedition, and in 
what sort of merchandize they had embarked their 
fortune. 

" You must know," said Abdallah, who was always 
the chief speaker, " that both Ahmed and myself are 
well acquainted with several of the officers in the 
Palace of the Commander of the Faithful, . whom 
Allah exalt, and also of some in the Palace of 
Zobeideh, his favourite wife. We always endeavour 
therefore, when trading in foreign countries, to buy 
such things as will sell well at court. The prices 
we get for our goods are in that way very satisfac- 
tory, although the profit we actually make is less 
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than you might suppose, because all those officials 
who gain us an introduction to the palaces must 
h^ve rich presents and high fees to recompense 
them for their trouble." 

"And the Caliph, what sort of a man is he?" 
asked Haroun. 

" He is," answered Abdallah, *' a just man, and 
very brave, but fierce, hot-tempered, and hasty. 
And as he is very apt to lose his temper, those who 
have to do with him are very liable to lose their 
heads."- 

** But sometimes he is no doubt very much pro- 
voked," said Haroun. 

** Nay," said Abdallah, " when he is in an ill- 
humour, he would order your head to be struck off 
as readily as he would order his dinner." 

** I can scarcely believe that," answered Haroun. 
*' Did you not say that he loves justice ? " 

*' Undoubtedly," answered Abdallah, "he is anxious 
to have a just administration of the laws, and 
I have been told that in order to sfee for himself 
what goes on, he frequently walks through the city 
disguised as a merchant." 

*' And that," said Ahmed, " I consider to be by no 
means commendable." 

" On what account ? " demanded Haroun. 

" Because," said Ahmed, ** if on one of those 
excursions any accident should happen to the Com- 
mander of the Faithful, the State would lose more 
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than ever it gained from all his rambles and in- 
quiries." 

Haroun could not but admit to himself the justice 
of this observation, and yet he was by no means 
pleased with it, as one never is with any reflection 
on our own conduct. Therefore, when Abdallah 
said, that for his part he thought the Caliph did 
quite right in determining to see things with his 
own eyes, and that a man ought not to weigh too 
scrupulously the dangers which might lie in the way 
of doing his duty, Haroun could have embraced 
him in the fulness of his satisfaction. 

"But," said Haroun, to turn the conversation, 
" you have not yet told me what good or ill-fortune 
you have met with on this expedition, nor what 
ventures you are bringing back with you to 
Bagdad." 

As Haroun said this, his eye rested upon the 
palanquin which was being carried by the slaves, 
and Abdallah, noticing his glance, and guessing that 
he was curious to learn something of the occupant, 
began as follows : 

THE ARAB MERCHANT'S STORY. 
" Before setting out on the expedition from which 
we are now returning, Ahmed and I consulted long 
as to the countries we should visit, and what sort 
of goods it would be most profitable to bring back 
with us. We at length agreed to journey through 
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Egypt into the central parts of Africa, and bring 
from thence some of those large and rare specimens 
of precious stones of which we had often heard. 
And we did not doubt if we could secure some of 
these that we should be able to dispose of them to 
such advantage at the Court of the Caliph as at one 
stroke to make our fortune. 

" Having agreed upon this plan we purchased and 
took with us such articles of merchandize as we 
judged would sell to the best advantage in Egypt. 
In fact, on arriving at Cairo, we remained some 
time doing a very profitable trade. 

" At length, when the proper time of year came 
round for commencing our journey into the interior, 
we provided ourselves with the articles most likely 
to find favour with the natives, and after two months, 
during which we travelled very slowly, and suffered 
many hardships, we reached the country of a great 
nation or tribe of Ethiopians, at whose chief town, 
Daarkol, we halted awhile, and did some trade by 
barter, but not much, the people possessing few 
things of any value to us except small quantities 
of gold dust. 

" What we sought of them most eagerly was infor- 
mation concerning that tribe of whom we had heard, 
in whose country were found the diamonds, rubies, 
sapphires, and other precious stones, to obtain which 
was the object of our journey. 

"That tribe lived, it appeared, still several hundreds 
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of miles further up the country, but what annoyed 
us much more was the information that they would 
exchange their precious stones for nothing else than 
ivory, of the exact value of which they were very 
well acquainted. 

"This altogether extinguished the hope with which 
we had started of making our fortunes by importing 
to Bagdad splendid specimens of various precious 
stones. For when we considered the vast expense 
of procuring large quantities of tusks, the difficulty 
of getting slaves to carry them up the country, and 
of feeding those slaves on so long a journey, together 
with the danger of being robbed of such cumbersome 
and valuable property by some of the many wild 
tribes through whose territories we must pass, we 
were fain to conclude that we must needs abandon 
that part of our enterprise. 

"As we were one day sitting in a very gloomy mood 
discussing this matter, an African merchant with 
whom we had become acquainted, and who hap- 
pened to be passing, saluted us; and we, having 
invited him to be seated with us, ' What,' he 
asked, * is that which you cannot do ? for as I came 
up I heard you pronounce these words : " No, it is 
not possible to do it.'* ' 

"With that I explained to him, without mentioning 
particularly the country of the precious stones, that 
Ahmed and myself had intended to proceed still 
further into the interior to trade with the people, 
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but many of them, as we were now informed, ex- 
changed only against ivory. And it appeared to us 
impossible to do any profitable trade if we must 
convey such a heavy and valuable commodity as 
ivory over long distances. 

** The African merchant, when he heard this, smiled, 
and asked, ' What would you give now to any one 
who should get you out of this difficulty ? ' 

*' I answered that, as it was a difficulty which we 
had often discussed, but could see no way out of, 
and as it threatened to make our journey into Africa 
comparatively unprofitable, we should be very 
willing to give any man who could render us effec- 
tual assistance a hundred pieces of gold for his 
trouble. 

*' ' No,' said he, * you offer too little. I can myself 
most effectually aid you, but I must have five 
hundred pieces of gold.' 

" We protested that we could not give so much, 
that we had it not, that it would ruin us ; in short, 
all the pleas that merchants, as you know, advance 
when they are chaffering with each other. But 
after several days, seeing that the African merchant 
stood quite firm and would abate nothing from his 
price, we agreed to give him the five hundred pieces 
of gold for the secret he was to discover to us, 
namely, of how we should provide ourselves with 
ivory for trading with the tribes, no matter how far 
up the country they might be situated. 
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" We having on our part produced five bags con- 
taining one hundred gold pieces in each, which we 
counted out to him, he produced and gave to us in 
return five small jars, each containing about two 
quarts of a seed about twice as large as a bean. 

" ' Take these,* said he, ' with you ; they are small 
and not heavy to carry. And when you are come 
near to the country of that people with whom you 
wish to trade, select a piece of land about two or 
three acres in extent, and plant these seeds singly 
and about ten feet apart. In about a month great 
tubers will be observed swelling out of the ground 
which by the end of the second month will have 
increased to hemispheres four or five feet in dia- 
meter. From each of these bulbs or tubers as a 
base great projections will be thrown out, which in 
five or six weeks will attain the size and appearance 
exactly of huge tusks of the finest ivory. Cutting 
these, and stacking them for a short time to dry, 
you will then be provided with what appears to be a 
splendid lot of tusks not far from the place Where 
you require them. And should you experience any 
difficulty in transporting them, you may apply for 
labourers from the tribe you are about to visit, on 
the plea that your carriers who have brought them 
so far have deserted and gone back.' 

" Perceiving now that our African merchant was a 
proficient in all the magical arts of his country, we 
wished to decline his aid, and have nothing further 
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to do with him ; but he flatly refused to restore our 
money, and left us not without uttering some threats 
of vengeance upon us. 

"As we had bought the seeds at so high a price, we 
carried them with us, without, however, intending 
to make use of them ; for we thought that as true 
believers we ought to shun every product of the 
accursed magic of Africa. 

" But after some time had elapsed, and when at 
the end of a long and difficult journey we approached 
at last the borders of that country where the people 
dwelt who possessed the precious stones, we halted, 
and determined at least to plant those seeds, and 
ascertain whether they would indeed grow in the 
wonderful way the African merchant had told us. 

** Selecting, therefore, a suitable piece of ground, we 
planted the seeds, setting each singly about ten feet 
apart every way. And the ground being damp and 
marshy, we soon perceived the bulbs showing above 
ground, and they grew apace, so that in three or 
four weeks after their first appearance they became 
great semi-spherical projections, like huge round 
balls half embedded in the earth. Or they might 
be compared to very gigantic onions ; and about the 
end of six or seven weeks after the seed was sown 
we had our ground covered with regular rows of 
them; and then from the centre of each bulb a slight 
projection like the tip of a small horn might be 
observed to rise. These grew and increased very 



42 TALES OF THE CALIPH. 

rapidly, so that within a few weeks they had 
attained the imposing proportions of immense tusks. 

" Cutting them and stacking them to dry, by placing 
ten or a dozen of them together like sheaves of com, 
we found that upon the most careful inspection they 
did not in any respect differ in appearance from 
tusks of the finest ivory ; while their great size and 
symmetry of form could seldom be equalled by what 
may be termed elephant ivory. 

*'It now became a question whether we should use 
them for the purpose of barter to obtain the precious 
stones. Our first sentiment, as I have said, was 
that we, as good Moslems, would have nothing to do 
with the productions of the infernal magic of the 
African. But our interest and the desire to accom- 
plish the object of our journey by getting the 
precious stones finally prevailed. We argued that 
as we had fairly bought the seed, and had planted 
and prepared the vegetable tusks by our own exer- 
tions, therefore we were fairly entitled to make use 
of them, and we decided to continue our journey to 
Behar, the country inhabited by the tribe which 
possessed the precious stones. 

"When we arrived there we were conducted before 
Amavaroo, the king of Behar, to whom we presented 
ourselves as ivory merchants who had visited his 
country desiring to exchange ivory for precious 
stones. The king readily gave us permission to 
barter with his people, the more especially because 
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we had brought with us as a present for himself two 
or three of the tusks, than which he had never 
beheld any finer. He was lost in admiration and 
delighted to obtain such splendid specimens; and he 
inquired eagerly where we had left our stock. 

"Acting on the suggestion made to us by the 
African merchant, we said that it lay about three 
days* journey behind us. That we had left it there 
because our carriers who had brought it so far had 
deserted ; and we prayed him, therefore, to supply us 
with carriers to bring it into his kingdom. 

"The trouble always experienced by merchants 
trading in those regions in obtaining, and especially 
in retaining carriers, was so well known that the 
king was by no means surprised at our predicament, 
but ordered a sufficient number of his people to 
accompany us and transport our ivory. 

" The most common mode of carriage with these 
people is to place the load upon the head and, 
balancing it there, to walk away merrily under their 
burthen. And it is surprising how heavy a load 
they will thus carry. But they could not manage to 
take our tusks in that fashion. They carried them 
on their shoulders, four men to a tusk, three near to 
the thick or butt end, and one near the point. In 
this way we brought all our ivory to Behar, and the 
tusks were so perfect and exceptional in size that we 
could obtain almost any equivalent we pleased for 
them. And in fact of such marvellous size and 
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beauty were most of the gems that we got in 
exchange that our fortune on our return to Bagdad 
threatened to be fabulous, and it seemed evident 
that it would be necessary for us to wander over the 
whole world to the capital of every great king in 
order to find purchasers of such superb and unique 
specimens, 

"As we had presented many of the tusks to the 
king and his principal chiefs we had become exceed- 
ingly popular — the happy possessors of our ivory 
being no less satisfied with their bargains than we 
felt with ours. So that when at the end of two 
months we wished to depart, having bartered or 
given away all our stock, they would not let us go, 
but insisted that we should prolong our stay for 
another month, during which they feasted and 
entertained us to the best of their ability. 

" Now there was one circumstance concerning our 
vegetable ivory of which we were ignorant, viz., that 
just as it was produced quickly, so it decayed quickly. 
Three months had sufficed to raise it from the seed, 
and within three months from the time that they 
came to maturity, the apparent tusks begin to perish. 
Black spots and patches appear all over the surface, 
and in the course of a few weeks the entire tusk rots 
away and is destroyed. 

*' It thus happened that one morning, towards the 
end of our three months' sojourn at Behar, the 
chiefs who came as usual to our house or hut to 
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greet us, wore no longer the pleasant and friendly 
aspect they were wont to do, but looked surly and 
fierce. And immediately seizing and binding us, 
they carried us before King Amavaroo, who, seated 
on the leopard's skin which served him for a throne, 
was looking as gloomy and morose as his followers. 
"Then men came with the tusks they had received 
from us, one man following another with his pur- 
chases, and in every tusk the black spots and patches 
of decay were beginning to appear. To complete 
our ruin, when those tusks which we had presented 
to Amavaroo were brought into his presence, they 
each and all were found to be in a similar condition. 
Both the king and his people were very naturally 
furious. They took from us and out of our house 
all the jewels we had obtained, and gave them back 
to those who had exchanged them for the worthless 
ivory, and then, after holding a very stormy council, 
they conducted us with every kind of insult out of 
their town into the plains beyond. There, having 
stripped us naked, they beat us with branches of 
nettles and branches of prickly holly, and finally, 
tying our hands and feet together, they left us to be 
scorched by the sun during the day, and to be 
devoured by the wild beasts that prowled about at 
night. Here we lay all day in a most pitiable plight, 
and there undoubtedly we should have perished, had 
it not been for the gratitude and kindness of a slave 
whom, during our stay at Behar, we had many 
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times befriended and protected, as far as lay in our 
power, against the tyranny of a very cruel bully, 
who was his master. This poor fellow stole away 
at sundown, came to us, freed us from our bonds, 
brought us some of our own clothes which he had 
managed to get hold of, and, going with us, became 
our guide on the slow and painful course of our 
journey northward. He brought us also a small 
packet of very handsome stones, which had been 
dropped by some one during the exciting events of 
the morning, and which he had seen and picked up 
on his way to us. 

"This seemed at the time a perfect godsend. There 
were not many stones — about a dozen — and they not 
nearly so large as many of those we had received in 
exchange for our ivory. At the same time they 
were of the utmost value to us now, as we should 
be able to dispose of them at the first place where 
we might meet with Arab merchants, and we should 
thus provide ourselves at least with such things as 
were absolutely necessary for our return journey to 
Bagdad. 

" Meanwhile, our progress was slow and our subsis- 
tence precarious, consisting chiefly of such roots, 
fruits, and insects, as we were able to discover. In 
this matter of catering the slave was much more 
proficient than we, and proved an invaluable aid to 
us. 

" After many weeks of hardship and danger, we 
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arrived at last in the neighbourhood of Daarkol, the 
town in which we had met the African merchant, 
from whom we had bought those accursed seeds. 
As the sun was intensely hot, and a couple of hours* 
walking would now bring us into the town, where we 
could sell some of the precious stones and relieve 
our most urgent necessities, we threw ourselves 
down under the shelter of a clump of trees and 
were soon fast asleep, 

** It appears, although we had then no suspicion of 
such a thing, that the African merchant, who was 
a complete villain, had been diligently watching for 
our return. He had designed to surprise and 
overpower us, and take from us the precious stones 
we should have obtained for his fraudulent ivory, he 
getting thus at a stroke the fruits of the expedition 
without undergoing the fatigues, difficulties, and 
dangers it necessarily involved. 

" Being informed, therefore, by one of his spies of 
our arrival, he stole upon us very quietly while we 
slept, and bringing with him a party of his slaves, 
he quickly overpowered us, and binding us hand and 
foot, he robbed us of the jewels we had, and that 
not without horrid imprecations because there were 
so few. After which he immediately departed, 
leaving us lying under the trees bound and helpless. 

"Here we remained for more than two hours. At 
length, as the day wore on, and it became cooler, we 
perceived a party of merchants, with whom we had 
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been very well acquainted when we were at Daarkol 
before, passing along the road which was distant 
about two or three hundred yards from the clump of 
trees where we lay. We shouted as loud as we could, 
and they, hearing the shouting, came presently 
towards us. They were truly surprised and con- 
cerned to find Ahmed and myself, whom they had 
known formerly as respectable and well-to-do 
merchants, lying bound, dirty, and ragged upon 
the ground. They freed us, and we told them of the 
villany of the African merchant, and related to them 
all that had befallen us, from the time he sold us the 
seeds, until the assault he had made upon us and 
the robbery he had committed that afternoon. They 
advised us to lay our case before Lootzee, the king 
of that country, who lived in the town of Daarkol ; 
although, as regards the African merchant, who was 
well known as a bad character, he would no doubt 
by this time have taken refuge in flight. 

" This advice was good; but for men so completely 
destitute, as we now were, to obtain an audience of 
the king was no easy matter. Like most monarchs, 
he was surrounded by courtiers and state oflScials, 
who must be bribed with considerable presents 
before they would exert themselves on behalf of any 
suitor or complainant, no matter how real his 
grievance, or how urgent his case might be. It is 
quite possible, therefore, that we might have failed 
to obtain an audience, had it not happened, fortu- 
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nately for us, that King Lootzee was attacked just 
at this time by a severe form of fever to which the 
natives of that part of Ethiopia are peculiarly liable. 
Hearing of the king's illness, and knowing of a 
certain herb which was a sovereign remedy in that 
disease, we procured some of the herb and prepared 
an infusion of it. We then borrowed of some 
merchants of our acquaintance such sums as they 
would lend us, and sending this as a present to the 
Vizier or chief officer of Lootzee, we asked audience 
of the king that we might present to him a medicine 
of great efficiency in his complaint. The Vizier 
submitting our petition to Lootzee, he gave orders to 
admit the merchant from Bagdad, and in short, after 
taking sundry doses of the medicine, the fever left 
him, and he was restored to his usual health. 

" This cure so much delighted him, that he made 
us a present of the horses, mules, and all those 
things which you see we have with us, and in 
addition he gave us a sum of money that we might 
be enabled to purchase something to take back to 
Bagdad, so that we might not, after all our toil and 
risk, return altogether empty-handed. 

" For a long time we doubted and debated what we 
should buy. But hearing one day that there was in 
the town a Circassian woman slave of surpassing 
beauty, who had been captured by some marauders 
from a caravan while on her way to Bagdad, we 
determined to purchase that slave in the hope of 

4 
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selling her for a great price to Haroun Alraschid, the 
Caliph, to whom may Allah be merciful, and for 
whom she was destined by those merchants who had 
been robbed of her." 

Now when Haroun Alraschid had heard the story 
of Abdallah, the Arab merchant, and had learned 
that the occupant of the carriage or litter borne by 
the slaves was so lovely a creature, and, moreover, 
was a slave intended for himself, he would fain have 
seen her. In his character as a merchant he offered 
to buy her, and bid the great price of five thousand 
pieces of gold, to be paid immediately they should 
arrive in Bagdad. But Abdallah was resolute, and 
inflexible in his refusal to part with her, or let her 
be seen, saying that no man either had nor yet 
should see the face of the slave, until she should be 
presented in good time to the Caliph himself. 

Haroun was sorely tempted to declare himself to 
be the Caliph, and to insist on seeing the beautiful 
captive, but reflecting both that it would be difiicult 
to convince Abdallah of his rank at that time, and 
also being unwilling to lose the pleasure he antici- 
pated in observing the merchant's astonishment, 
when he should discover his fellow-traveller to have 
been the Caliph, Haroun controlled his natural 
impatience, and that all the more readily because 
they were near their journey's end. 

Leaving Abdallah and Ahmed with the Caliph in 
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their company to continue their journey, we must 
return to Bagdad, and to the course of affairs in that 
city since the Caliph's disappearance. 

Giafer, who had so long, as Grand Vizier, had the 
administration of the Empire in his hands, managed 
for the first month or six weeks to conduct the 
affairs of State as usual and with unquestioned 
authority. 

But as week after week passed without tidings 
from the absent Caliph, not only did both Giafer and 
Zobeideh lose hope of his return, but ominous 
rumours began to circulate secretly among the Court 
and the people, regarding the cause of the Caliph's 
absence. As a matter of course, Ibrahim, the next 
heir according to Moslem usage, was especially 
active both in prosecuting inquiries as to the 
probable fate of Haroun, and also in concerting 
measures to effect his own accession to the throne. 

Three months had elapsed since the disappear- 
ance of the Caliph, when one morning at the Grand 
Vizier's usual state reception of the Ulema and 
Emirs of the Empire, Ibrahim, addressing Giafer, 
said, " Grand Vizier, three months have now passed 
since we have had among us the glorious and august 
presence of the Commander of the Faithful; tell 
us, therefore, where he is, and why he no longer 
appears to give audience and render justice to his 
people ? " 

At this speech Giafer felt that his hour was come, 
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for he knew that the prince would not have uttered 
those words until he had taken measures to seize 
upon the throne. 

Therefore he answered, *' I cannot tell where the 
Commander of the Faithful may be at this moment, 
but may all his subjects remain loyal to him, and 
Allah be his shield and preserver, wherever he be ! " 

Then said Ibrahim, " O Giafer, the blood of your 
master is upon your hands, where have you hidden 
him ? " Turning to the guards, who entered as he 
clapped his hands, he ordered them to secure the 
Grand Vizier, and continued : "If you do not before 
this time to-morrow bring back Haroun Alraschid 
into this hall, I shall know what to think, and as 
surely as I am Caliph you shall die.*' 

So saying the prince seated himself upon the royal 
divan, and forthwith appointed Hafiz, a favourite of 
his own, to be Grand Vizier. He next ordered the 
new Grand Vizier to put Zobeideh, Haroun's favourite 
wife, and Prince Emin, her son, in prison, and 
declared that on the morrow, when he judged Giafer, 
he would also pronounce sentence on the others. 

That night the new Caliph spent in feasting and 
revelry, but Giafer, and Zobeideh and her son. 
Prince Emin, likewise spent the hours in depression 
and grief, looking forward to death in the morning. 

When the day dawned, and the new Caliph, after 
morning prayers, had assumed his seat on the 
Imperial divan, he commanded Giafer to be brought 
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before him. Then, with a sinister smile, he demanded 
of the prisoner, " Where is the most illustrious 
Caliph Haroun Alraschid ? Say, Giafer, what hast 
thou done with him ? " 

To this Giafer replied, " Haroun Alraschid, my 
master, is in the hand of God. But where he may 
be at this moment, I have told you that I do not 
know," 

" No one can know so well as thou where he is," 
said Ibrahim, " for did he not go to Bussora with 
thee and has never returned ? Doubtless thou hast 
killed him, and hast hidden his body, otherwise he 
would be here, therefore thy life is forfeited," and 
with that he made a sign to the mutes, who immedi- 
ately took Giafer and passed the fatal cord about his 
neck. 

As they waited with trained docility for the usual 
sign from the Caliph to draw tight the silken cord 
and despatch their victim, a great shout was heard, 
and outside the palace acclamations filled the air, 
and cries of — " Haroun Alraschid returns ! Welcome, 
Prince of the Faithful ! " 

Ibrahim hearing these words, after a few moments' 
hesitation, made the sign to the mutes, and Giafer's 
life would have ended, but on the instant an officer 
standing by, who owed his position to the Grand 
Vizier, cut through the cord with his sword. As he 
did so, Haroun, pale with anger and his eyes flashing, 
^entered the door of the audience-chamber. Ibrahim, 
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pale as ashes, sat on the throne petrified with terror. 
As Haroun's eyes fell upon the shrinking prince 
sitting on his throne, and on the form of Giafer 
kneeling with p^rt of the severed cord still about 
his neck, the veins stood out upon liis forehead, and 
rage rendered him speechless. He beckoned to 
Mesriir, the ever faithful, who instantly pulled 
Ibrahim from his seat, and, taking him aside into an 
antechamber, forthwith struck off his head. 

That Haroun reinstated Giafer as Grand Vizier, 
and took Zobeideh and Prince Emin out of prison, 
needs hardly be said. That he received Abdallah 
and Ahmed very graciously, and that he bought the 
fair captive of them at a truly royal price, is not 
surprising. But it is perhaps somewhat surprising 
that all the dangers and hardships he underwent, in 
consequence of his capture by the pirates, did not 
suffice to wean him altogether from such perilous 
adventures in the future. 

He was of so daring and fearless a temper, 
however, that it made no further difference than this, 
that ever afterwards when he wandered about in 
disguise Mesriir accompanied him as well as the 
Grand Vizier. 
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One evening Haroun Alraschid sat in a splendid 
apartment of his palace in Bagdad. The evening 
meal was finished, and the slaves had carried away 
the magnificent service of gold plate on which it had 
been served. The Caliph was gloomy and ill- 
humoured, and the officers and attendants in waiting 
silent, vigilant, and not unapprehensive; for when 
the brow of the monarch was clouded none could 
tell when the storm might burst forth, nor whom 
the lightning of his wrath might strike. Before 
long, however, and much to their relief, Giafer was 
sent for, and the Caliph, rising and signing his 
officers to leave him, wandered out alone into the 
garden of his palace. 

Here Giafer on his arrival found him. He was 
sitting moodily listening to a concert of vocal music 
performed by some of the ladies of his harem, who 
were posted out of sight and at some little distance 
in a small grove. Just as Giafer entered the garden 
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the Caliph clapped his hands and said to a slave 
who ran to him, " Go, tell the singers to keep 
silence, for I am in no humour to listen to them." 
Then, perceiving the Grand Vizier, he said to him, 
" Giafer, I have sent for thee because I am restless 
and pleased with nothing this evening; suggest, 
therefore, what I shall do." 

Then Giafer replied : " Prince of the Faithful, if 
you are tired of your palace and of the gardens and 
the singing of your women, and if you care ' not to 
view the dancers " — the Caliph shook his head — 
'*nor to listen to the tales or the poems of Abu 
'Atahiyeh " 

" Not this evening, though they are good," said 
Haroun. 

"Then what say you to our sallying forth dis- 
guised into Bagdad," continued Giafer, "that we 
may observe what goes forward, and perchance meet 
with some adventure that may amuse you ? " 

" That is what I will do," said Haroun, brighten- 
ing up at the suggestion ; " come, Giafer, let us 
put on the garb of merchants and go out." 

In a short time Haroun and Giafer sallied forth, 
with the faithful Mesrur following, also in disguise,, 
not far behind them. They wandered through the 
bazaars until they had seen a great part of Bagdad ; 
but they met with no adventure and saw nothing 
particularly strange or noteworthy throughout all 
their ramble. The Caliph, who had at first been 
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much more cheerful, began at length to be tired 
with the walk, and again in a somewhat ill-humour. 

Giafer, noticing this, proposed that they should 
take a short cut through the lower and meaner parts 
of the town, and so return to the palace. 

As with this intent they passed the end of a 
narrow and steep street leading up from the river, 
they observed a man whose figure and condition at 
once arrested the Caliph's attention. He was a tall 
and handsome man with the upright, dignified 
bearing of a soldier ; he had regular features, a large 
hooked nose, and a long black moustache now 
turning somewhat grey. His clothes were very old 
and ragged ; over his left shoulder he carried a net, 
and in his right hand a bag evidently containing a 
few fish. He was obviously a fisherman just return- 
ing home from his work on the river's bank; but 
what particularly attracted the Caliph's attention 
was the fact that the man was blind. In his left 
hand he carried a stick with which he touched 
sometimes the path and sometimes the walls of the 
houses as he passed along, as though to assure 
himself of his position. And though he was thus 
evidently blind, yet he walked forward, not timidly or 
slowly, but boldly and steadily, as if he were very 
well acquainted with his route. 

The Caliph at once approached him and entered 
into conversation. He asked him whether he, being 
blind, caught the fish himself, or whether he was 
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aided by some one else; whether he had good 
fortune and caught much, and how many fish he 
now had in his bag. 

To these inquiries the man replied that, although 
blind, yet he managed to fish very well, and usually 
had good fortune in the number of fish that he 
caught, but that on this day he had been unlucky, 
and had only five fish in his bag. Of these he said 
he should sell three, and two he should cook for the 
supper of himself and his brother. 

"And what is the occupation of your brother?" 
asked the Caliph. 

** He, alas ! *' said the man, '* is of no occupation ; 
his back is injured so that he cannot move from his 
bed." 

*' And you fish for the support of both ? " said 
Haroun. 

" Of course," replied the man, with grave simpli- 
city. 

" Fisherman," said the Caliph, ** I will buy your 
three fish, and, since I am tired, we will come, I and 
my friend who is with me, and you shall cook all the 
five fish, and we will sup together." 

" Sir," said the fisherman, " my poor hovel is not 
fitted to receive guests; yet, if you are content to 
take things in the rough as you will find them, come 
and be welcome." 

''Fisherman," said Haroun, "soldiers should be 
able to accommodate themselves to circumstances. 
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and I am a soldier, as I judge that you also have 
been," 

" Commander," said the fisherman, " I have, as 
you suppose, served the Caliph, whom may Allah 
preserve and exalt, and in his service I lost my sight." 

" Comrade," said Haroun, '* when we have eaten 
your fish, and you have rested, you shall relate to us 
the stoiy of your life, which I doubt not contains 
many stirring and noteworthy incidents." 

As he was saying this they came to a very mean 
cottage in the narrow street, or rather lane, through 
which they were passing, and the old fisherman, 
entering, beckoned them with a sort of dignified 
politeness to follow him. 

In the cottage, which was lit by the smoky flame 
of a single small lamp, they found, lying in a corner 
of the room on some rags, another tall, athletic- 
looking man, who appeared in every respect a very 
twin brother of their acquaintance the fisherman, 
except as regards the eyes, which were black, bright, 
and piercing. 

" Mohammed," said the fisherman, addressing his 
brother, " I bring with me two gentlemen I have 
met with ; they have bought three of the five fish I 
have caught, and they will join us in our supper. I 
smell the loaves that they are baked upon the 
hearth, and very quickly I will prepare and cook 
the fish." 

** Gentlemen," said he, folding an old and tattered 
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cloak and laying it on the floor, "there is no other 
divan I can offer you, therefore pray be seated upon 
this cloak, and I will hasten to make ready your fish."" 
The Caliph and Giafer, having seated themselves, 
conversed with Mohammed, who appeared to them,, 
from the expression of his features, to be suffering 
much pain. 

He was unable, he told them, to rise, owing to an 
injury to his back, and his brother Suleiman, al- 
though blind, not only supported them both by 
fishing, but cooked their food and attended to all 
necessary household duties. 

The Caliph was much touched and interested by 
these two fine old fellows, their pitiable plight, their 
uncomplaining cheerfulness under such misfortunes, 
and their brotherly affeotion. 

" Suleiman," he said, " has promised after supper 
to relate to me your history ; and I desire to hear 
it," he added, " not simply from motives of curiosity,, 
but because I hope to be able to help you both and 
possibly to set right any wrongs or injustice from 
which you may have suffered." 

The fish and hot cakes Haroun enjoyed more than 
all the sumptuous repasts which were prepared for 
him at his palace, novelty and fatigue giving a whet 
to his appetite. And these being consumed and the 
frugal meal finished, he reminded Suleiman of his 
desire to learn the particulars of his history- 
Suleiman, saying that there was little to tell, but 
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that he was quite willing to tell that little, began as 
follows : 

THE HISTORY OF THE BLIND FISHER- 
MAN AND HIS BROTHER. 

"As poor as we now are," said Suleiman, "our 
father was an officer much trusted by El Hadi, the 
late Caliph." 

At this name Haroun looked very black, for El 
Hadi had desired to set IJaroun aside in favour of 
his own son Jaafer. However, the blind fisherman 
perceived nothing of this, but continued — 

'* Our father had three sons — myself, the eldest, 
and Mohammed, my brother here present, and by 
another wife, Moussa, his youngest boy, and, as' often 
happens, his favourite. My father was but seldom 
in Bagdad, being almost constantly engaged abroad 
in one foreign war or another. Very early in life 
Mohammed and I accompanied him, and were 
entrusted with important posts under him in the 
armies he commanded. 

" Not to weary you with a long catalogue of our 
battles, I tell you at once that about five years ago 
our father was killed in a very hotly contested fight, 
in which, just when our men were giving way before 
a furious charge of the enemy's cavalry, our father 
rallied them and led them in person against the foe, 
thereby securing victory for us, but falling himself in 
the very charge which secured it." 
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" Gallant man ! " exclaimed the Caliph. *' And 
what did El Hadi do for the sons ? " Seeing that 
Suleiman did not answer — '* Nothing ! " he muttered, 
"and Haroun has never known of the matter." 

"This battle," continued Suleiman, "having broken 
the power of the enemy, and the war being at an 
end, Mohammed and I returned to Bagdad, intending 
to share the property left by our father between 
ourselves and Moussa, our younger brother, in three 
parts or equal shares, a^ we had understood our 
father to desire. 

" But on our return we found that Moussa, who 
holds the position of a Cadi, or judge, had already 
taken possession of the whole of the property, and 
he altogether refused to share it in any way with us, 
alleging that our father had promised to leave him 
all that he had. 

"This assertion we knew to be false. And El 
Hadi having died just at that time, and the new 
Caliph being supposed to mislike both him and his 
adherents, we applied to Ali ibn Moulk, the Governor 
of Bagdad, asking him to consider our case and 
enforce a just division of our inheritance. But Ali, 
though he took whatever presents we could afford to 
give him, did nothing, having no doubt received 
from Moussa still handsomer presents than it was in 
our power to afford. 

" Seeing that our cause in no way advanced, we, 
who had always been used to an active life, soon got 
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tired of waiting in idleness the good pleasure of the 
Governor, and therefore applied for and obtained 
commands in an army sent by the new Caliph 
against a province that had revolted. 

" For three years we were employed in distant 
expeditions, and at length, at the end of that time, 
when storming a fortress held by a body of insurgents, 
a splinter entering one of my eyes destroyed the 
sight of it, and the inflammation extending from 
it not long after destroyed the sight of the other, 
rendering me totally blind ; while Mohammed, poor 
fellow, still more unfortunate, was hurled backwards 
from the walls of the same fortress and injured his 
back so severely, that he has been unable to get 
about, and has suffered constant pain ever since. 

" When we got back to Bagdad from this most 
unlucky campaign, our money being almost exhausted, 
I called again upon Moussa, and, relating to him 
what had befallen us, I asked him once more to 
make a fair and equitable division of the inheritance 
with us. But he once more refused to do so, repeated 
his assertion that all the property had been left to 
him, offered me a hundred dinars, which I angrily 
refused, and sent a slave to guide me, as he said, 
into the quarter of the town where I was then living. 
He evidently made a sign to the slave whom he sent 
with me, for I quickly perceived that he was con- 
ducting me, not towards that part of the town in 
which my caravanserai was situated, but along the 
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steep streets leading down to the river. When we 
got on to the bank of the stream, and almost at the 
water's edge, he said he must return to his master, 
telling me to continue straight forward, and that I 
should find the road all clear. Greatly incensed at 
the perfidy of this villainous slave, I suddenly seized 
him and flung him into the river before me. 

" I was about to retrace my steps, when a voice 
near to me exclaimed : ' Halloo ! some one has cast 
himself into the river, and my nets will be destroyed.' 

" * Cannot you see,' I said, * that I threw that 
scoundrel into the river ? ' 

*''Nay,' said the voice, *I cannot see, for I am 
blind.' 

" * Allah be merciful to us ! ' I cried. ' Art thou 
also blind ? ' And I told him my history as you have 
heard it, and why I had flung the slave, into the 
water. By the way, what became of the fellow I 
know not — he was probably carried away by the 
stream, for I heard no more of him. 

*' Then I asked the blind man what it was that 
he had said of his nets being broken. 

" He answered, * I am a fisherman, and I doubt 
not but the rascal will have destroyed some of my 
nets, but never mind that, so long as he got his 
deserts.' 

"* Whatl can a man that is blind be a fisherman?' 
I exclaimed. 

** ' Certainly,' he replied ; * I have caught fish for 
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my living this ten years, and I will teach you to fish, 
if you like.' 

** I thanked him, and gratefully accepted his offer." 

'^And thus it came to pass," said Suleiman to 
Haroun and Giafer, "that I became a fisherman, and 
by this means have been enabled to maintain both 
Mohammed and myself for the last two years." 

The emotions experienced by the Caliph and the 
Grand Vizier as they listened to Suleiman's narra- 
tive were not altogether the same. 

Haroun was so infyriated when he heard of the 
hard-hearted iniquity of the Cadi, and the taking of 
bribes and refusal of justice by Ali ibn Moulk, the 
Governor of Bagdad, that he could scarcely restrain 
himself from summoning MesriSr and sending at 
once for their heads. 

On the other hand, Giafer listened to the accusa- 
tions against the Governor of Bagdad, who was a 
personal friend of his own, with the greatest conster- 
nation. Therefore, being anxious at any rate to gain 
time, Giafer, at the end of Suleiman's discourse, 
whispered to the Caliph, earnestly entreating him to 
preserve his incognito, and to suspend his decision at 
least for the present. 

When they came out of the fisherman's cottage, 
having paid him for the fish, and promised to 
communicate with him again shortly, Giafer urged 
upon the Caliph the injustice of condemning the 
Governor of Bagdad, without giving him the oppor- 

5 
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tunity to reply to the charge brought against him by 
Suleiman. 

" Giafer/' said the Caliph, " I hear what you say, 
and I grant your request. Ali ibn Moulk shall have 
the opportunity provided for him, to clear himself 
from this charge in the best possible way, viz., by 
actually refusing to take a bribe, and by actually 
executing justice on Moussa the Cadi. I will myself 
provide him with that opportunity. But look you, 
the Governor of Bagdad is your friend, I know ; you 
gave him his office, did you not ? and now you are 
pleading his cause. Very good so far, but see that 
no rumour of this night's story reaches his ears, 
neither by a message, nor by a little bird, nor even 
by a dream ; for if he hear of it I will take off your 
head also, by Allah I will, by Allah I will, by Allah 
I will ; therefore look to yourself, my Giafer." 

When the Grand Vij?ier heard this burst of rage, 
his heart sank within him. He had undoubtedly 
intended to convey a friendly warning to Ali, but he 
felt now that it would be dangerous and useless, and 
he was completely convinced that Ali's fate was 
sealed. 

Early next morning the Caliph sent for the Grand 
Vizier, and said to him — 

'* Giafer, go dress "yourself as you were dressed 
last night, take a hundred pieces of gold with you 
and give them to Suleiman, and tell him to repair 
immediately to the Governor of Bagdad, and demand 
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from him justice in the matter of his inheritance. 
And mind, not one word more nor less." 

Giafer touched his head in token of implicit 
obedience to the commands of the Caliph, and going 
at once, carried to Suleiman the hundred pieces of 
gold, and the message that he should immediately 
make another application to the Governor of Bagdad. 

Suleiman was very unwilling to go to the Governor, 
saying, that to seek for justice in that quarter was 
but like fishing in a gutter where a man could catch 
nothing, but must lose his time and his bait. 
" However," he concluded, " since your friend sends 
me this money, as you say for no other purpose, I 
will carry it to the Governor and bestow it as he 
desires." 

Directly after the Caliph had despatched the 
Grand Vizier to Suleiman, he called an officer and 
sent him with a message to the Governor of Bagdad, 
instructing the officer to observe carefully any appli- 
cations which might be made to the Governor for 
justice, and report the particulars on his return. 

That evening Haroun again disguised himself, and 
went, with Giafer and Mesrur in attendance as before, 
to visit Suleiman and Mohammed. 

On reaching the cottage he demanded of Suleiman 
how he hkd fared in his application to the Governor. 

" At first," said Suleiman, " he received me very 
roughly, but when I produced the gold he became 
more civil, and promised to see what he could do 
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for me. As he has told me the same on each pre- 
vious occasion, I do not build many hopes on that 
promise," said Suleiman, smiling. '* But he was very 
urgent to find out where I had obtained the money 
I gave him, and when I told him that a gentleman 
whom I had met had lent me the money, he said — 

" ' It is well, get from him another hundred, and 
your case may be managed.' 

*' But, sir," said Suleiman to the Caliph, " I will 
take no further coin from you, for the rapacity of the 
Governor is like a bottomless pit that would swallow 
all that you have." 

What Suleiman told him agreed perfectly with 
the report of the officer whom Haroun had sent to 
Ali that morning. 

" Suleiman," said the Caliph, ** I believe you are 
right; moreover,^! think I can forward your suit 
better than by sending any more gold pieces to Ali. 
To-morrow morning one of my slaves will bring you 
a bundle of clothes : dress yourself in them, and in 
the evening come boldly to the house of the 
Governor, and bring with you the ring I now place 
upon your finger. When you arrive give the ring 
to one of the Governor's officers with this message : 
The bearer of this ring demands an audience of the 
owner of it. Meanwhile here are ten pieces of gold 
to rQlieve you of the necessity of going out fishing 
till I see you again." 

Suleiman thanked Haroun warmly for his gene- 
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rosity and kindness, and the Caliph and Giafer 
returned to the palace. 

The following morning the Caliph sent an officer 
to the Governor of Bagdad with a message in- 
forming him that Haroun would sup with him that 
evening. Delighted with such a mark of royal 
favour and condescension, AH ibn Moulk prepared 
a most sumptuous entertainment ; he had a great 
tent erected in the garden of his palace, and singing 
women and dancing girls in readiness to amuse his 
august guest. 

In the evening Haroun Alraschid arrived in state 
at the palace of the Governor, and found the gardens 
illuminated with thousands of small lights, and every 
conceivable preparation made to receive him. 

Seated on a splendid divan in the great tent in the 
garden, the Caliph listened sometimes to the songs 
of a number of the best singers of Bagdad, who were 
stationed a short distance away and out of sight, 
and conversing sometimes with the Grand Vizier, 
the Governor of Bagdad, and other great officials 
who were with him in the tent. After he had been 
seated thus for some time, an officer of the Gover- 
nor's household came into the tent and said a few 
words to him in an undertone. 

" What is that ? " demanded the Caliph. " Officer," 
said he, " do you not know that where I am present 
no message can be brought except to me ? " 

The officer bowed, and said at once, " A man in 
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the uniform of an officer of the guard gave me this 
ring and bade me bring it in and say, * The bearer 
of the ring is here, and demands an audience of the 
owner of it.' " 

The Caliph asked for the ring ; then putting it on 
his finger, he said, " The ring is mine, admit the 
man who brought it." 

Amidst the silence of all, the officer returned im- 
mediately with Suleiman leaning on his arm, the tall, 
dignified form of the old soldier showing to great 
advantage in the splendid uniform in which he was 
now attired. 

" Suleiman," said the Caliph, as he entered, '* you 
are welcome." 

"Ah," said Suleiman, " my friend, you are here; 
and you will speak to my lord the Governor on my 
behalf." 

All present were so much astonished to hear this 
old blind officer addressing the Caliph in that frank, 
bold way as " my friend," that they knew- not what 
to say. 

The Caliph looked at the Governor of Bagdad, 
who was speechless with terror, and said fiercely, 
** You hear this man ! " 

The officer on whose arm Suleiman was leaning 
whispered to him hurriedly, "It is the Caliph ; it is 
Haroun himself." 

" Ah," said Suleiman, aloud, " then my cause is 
safe ; I need say no more," 
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" Ali ibn Moulk/' continued the Caliph, in a voice 
thick with passion, " Governor of Bagdad, into your 
hands has been committed the task of doing justice 
in this city. What then shall be done to him who 
denies justice and who takes bribes ; who takes 
the last coin from the poor and the oppressed, and 
yet gives no heed to their petitions for redress ? 
Allah pay me for it if I permit such iniquity." Then 
turning to Mesrtir, who stood behind him, he said, 
" Take him out." 

Mesrtir with his assistants immediately seized 
Ali, and, taking him out into the garden, severed his 
head from his shoulders with one blow of his 
sword. 

When the Governor of Bagdad had been taken 
out of the tent, the Caliph said, " Bring in now 
Moussa the Cadi." 

Moussa, who had during the evening been arrested 
by order of the Caliph, and had been brought to the 
palace of the Governor of Bagdad, was now brought 
in under guard. 

Haroun ordered the Cadi at once to make over 
formally the whole of his property to his two 
brothers, Suleiman and Mohammed, the Caliph 
adding with his usual grim humour, '*As you are 
a man of the law, it is fit that you do justice in a 
legal way." And then added, addressing Mesriir, 
who had just entered, ** And now impale him." 

Mesnir immediately advanced towards the Cadi 
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to take him out and execute the doom pronounced 
by the Caliph. 

But Suleiman said, " He is my brother, the son 
of my father; let me pray you at least to spare 
his life." 

Then the Caliph said, ** For thy sake, Suleiman, I 
spare him ; let him be sent to the army in the field 
and enrolled as a common soldier. Thus, at any 
rate," he added, " he may earn an honest living." 

'* Emir," said the Caliph to Suleiman, in conclu- 
sion, "for such is your rank henceforth, your brother 
Mohammed has been conveyed by my order in a 
litter to your house, and there you will find him 
duly provided for. And I desire that you yourself 
attend me at the palace three times a week at least, 
that I may have the benefit of your conversation and 
counsel." 

The blind fisherman, now a rich Emir and a prime 
favourite with the Caliph, saluted his sovereign and 
was silent. 
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When seated in his palace at Bagdad, Haroun 
Alraschid could look across the river Tigris, down 
to which his garden sloped, and could watch the 
bustle, the arrival and departure of soldiers, cour- 
tiers, and citizens, which was incessantly taking 
place in the courtyard of the Grand Vizier's palace, 
which was situated opposite to him on the other 
side of the river. 

Sometimes, when he was tired of the occupations 
and amusements offered by his own palace and 
gardens, he would, instead of sending for Giafer to 
come to him, mount his horse and proceed to pay 
an informal visit to the Grand Vizier. 

On one of these occasions, when Haroun was 
seated in the audience-chamber of the Grand 
Vizier's palace, he said, " I have more than once, 
when on my way to visit you here, remarked a 
certain small house and garden situated near the 
river, and the walls being low I have while riding 
past observed an old man sitting in the garden, 
whose appearance has attracted my attention. He 
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is a fine tall man, with a long white beard and a 
handsome benevolent cast of countenance, but what 
has chiefly struck me is the look of calm and serene 
cheerfulness and contentment which he always wears, 
although he is old, and, judging by the place he lives 
in, by no means rich. He interests me, I feel curious 
to hear the story of his life, which I do not doubt 
would contain many strange and noteworthy inci- 
dents, therefore bring him this afternoon with you 
to my palace that I may question him and satisfy 
my curiosity concerning him." 

Giafer of course promised to obey the royal com- 
mand, and accordingly on the same afternoon when 
proceeding to the Caliph's palace he called at the 
little house which had been indicated to him and 
asked to see the owner. The slave who opened the 
door was greatly surprised and not a little frightened 
when he recognized the officer on horseback with his 
numerous attendants, who inquired for his master, 
as no less a personage than the Grand Vizier him- 
self. 

Giafer dismounted, and being shown at once into 
the little garden, discovered sitting there placidly 
enough the venerable form of the old man of whom 
the Caliph had spoken. 

" Sir," said Giafer, " our master, the Caliph, has 
ordered me to bring you with me to-day to the 
palace, as he wishes to speak with you. I have 
therefore brought \yith me a led horse, so that if 
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it should not be too fatiguing for you to mount you 
may ride with me to the palace/' 

" My lord," said the old man, who was quite 
unembarrassed, and who was strong, and stooped but 
little in spite of his years, " I accept, with many 
thanks, your kind offer of a horse, and will accom- 
pany you at once to wait upon the Prince of the 
Faithful, since he so wills it." 

The mounting was somewhat difficult, but when 
once seated on horseback, the old man rode so well 
and with such an aspect of ease and natural dignity, 
that he pleased his escort and astonished his neigh- 
bours, who watched his departure, much marvelling 
for what purpose he had been sent for to the palace. 

On his arrival he was received very graciously by 
the Caliph, who told him that he had frequently 
observed him sitting in his little garden, and desired 
that he would relate the particulars of his life and 
fortune. 

'' Sire," said the old man, " I have but little to tell 
your Majesty, and scarcely anything that deserves 
your notice; but at your command I will with pleasure 
narrate the few noteworthy incidents of my life, and 
that as briefly and faithfully as possible." 

ABDURRAHMAN'S STORY. 
" My name," said the old man, " is Abdurrahman, 
and fourscore and three years ago I was born in 
this City, not very far from the spot where I now 
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dwell. My father, who was a merchant, and fairly 
prosperous, furnished me, when I was twenty years 
of age, with a stock of goods with which to com- 
mence to trade, and, as young merchants are wont to 
do, I departed to try my fortune in foreign countries. 

" The first country I visited was Persia, and arriv- 
ing at Shiraz, the capital, I remained for many 
months engaged in selling, at the best profit I could 
obtain for them, the goods I had brought with me 
from Bagdad. 

"At length, having disposed of almost all my stock, 
I began to consider what kind of merchandize it 
would be most advisable that I should buy to take 
back with me, and trade with on my return. 

*' But as I sat one day in the shop of a jeweller 
of my acquaintance in the bazaar, a circumstance 
occurred which at once put to flight all ideas of an 
early return to my native land. 

"A young lady entered, whose fine apparel and 
elegant bearing immediately attracted my attention. 
Two slaves waited on her, and stopped outside the 
shop while she entered. 

*' Why I should have been especially attracted by 
this young lady I should probably have found it 
difiicult at. that moment to explain. But my eyes 
were no longer under my control, and I thought 
surely no one ever moved more gracefully. I was 
young then, and a young man's imagination, like a 
high-mettled steed, soon runs away with him. 
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Yet, being young, and probably in those days not 
altogether ill-looking, it is not unlikely that the lady 
was, on her side, not at all displeased to observe my 
very evident admiration ; and taking pity upon me, or 
rather, I should say, determined instantly to complete 
her conquest, she contrived, as though by accident, 
to remove her veil for one moment, exposing thus to 
my astonished gaze a countenance of the most sur- 
passing beauty. 

" After purchasing sundry articles from my friend 
the jeweller, and giving them to her slaves to carry 
home for her, she left the shop, not without bestowing 
upon me a parting glance, which penetrated my heart 
and filled me with the most delicious and indescribable 
excitement. 

" As soon as she was gone I inquired eagerly of 
my friend who this dazzling young beauty was, and 
whereabouts she lived. 

" ' She is,' he said, * the daughter of Mazoudi Khan, 
a very rich man, who lives in a fine house not far 
from the palace of the Shah himself. I should advise 
you,' he added, ' to forget as soon as possible that 
you have ever seen her, for you know the proverb, 
" He who lifts his eyes too high, is apt to fall and 
break his neck." ' 

" The advice was no doubt good, but as well might 
a man in a fever be advised to keep cool. As well 
might a man parched with thirst be advised to shun 
water and to think no more of it. I had seen her 
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face, the face of the first beautiful woman it had 
ever been my lot to behold. I was twenty-one years 
of age, and my prudent acquaintance advised me to 
forget her ! 

** My lord, you may guess how I lay awake all 
that night, and how I returned as early next day as 
I decently could to the shop of my friend, in the 
ardent, if rash, hope of again meeting the object that 
now constantly engrossed me. 

" The young lady, who was nowise disposed to 
avoid me or break my heart, came to the shop still 
earlier than on the previous day, and, while examining 
some jewels, she listened, without any sign of dis- 
approval, to the few but passionate words of admira- 
tion and love which I ventured to address to her. 

'* ' Sir,' she answered, ' if I should say that I feel 
displeased at what you tell me, it would not be true ; 
but, alas ! it is useless for you thus to iddress me. 
My father is about to marry me to a friend of his, who 
is very rich and nearly as old as himself.' 

" With that the lovely creature shed tears, and 
presently choosing some jewels, she went away, 
leaving me full of grief and distracted with anger 
and jealousy. 

"After this I met her again several times in the 
same place, and, to my utmost consternation, learned 
at length that her marriage with Mirza Aga, her 
father's old friend, would take place in a fortnight. 

" At first I implored her in my desperation to fly 
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with me from Persia, and accompany me to my home 
at Bagdad. But with much good sense she pointed 
out that this was impossible ; that we should both 
infallibly be caught before we could get three para- 
sangs away from Shiraz, and be brought back to 
certain death. 

" I was altogether at a loss what to do, but finally 
I bought a large, old-fashioned house, situated in a 
very retired and lonely position in the suburbs of the 
city, and determined, if possible, to persuade my 
charmer to retire with me to that retreat, where I 
doubted not we might remain undiscovered until the 
fury of her father should abate. 

" The house I bought was surrounded by a very high 
wall, and had a large quadrangle within laid out as a 
garden, with fruit-trees and fountains of clear water. 
I furnished the place handsomely, and bought several 
slaves to attend upon us. But, alas ! I could find no 
opportunity to take the lady thither, she being always 
accompanied by at least two of her father's slaves, 
who jealously guarded her. 

" The day fixed for her marriage with the ancient 
bridegroom having arrived, I loitered about ready to 
follow and observe the bridal procession, being in 
a state of mingled rage and despair not easy to 
describe. 

" Now among the Persians it is the custom when 
the wedding-day arrives that the friends of the bride 
shall escort her from her home towards the house of 
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her husband, while he, on his part, comes with his 
friends to meet her. As soon as he sees his bride 
he throws an orange or other fruit at her, and rides 
off again towards his house, and whosoever catches 
him before he arrives there, is entitled to his horse 
and clothes or a ransom in lieu of them. 

**The distance which the bridegroom thus advances 
to meet his bride, varies in each case according to 
circumstances. 

" The lady Perizadeh, being the daughter of so 
influential a man as Mazoudi Khan, it was arranged 
that Mirza Aga, who was her inferior in rank, should 
advance two-thirds of the distance that had to be 
traversed. 

" It thus happened that when the two cavalcades 
encountered each other, and the bridegroom, accord- 
ing to custom, threw the orange and rode off, he had 
some considerable distance to ride. As your Majesty 
is aware, the Persians are to be reckoned among the 
best horsemen in the world ; but Mirza Aga was no 
longer young ; and whether it were owing to that, or 
whether his horse was in fault, I know not, but 
before he had ridden far, with all the members of the 
two parties pursuing him at the top of their speed, 
his horse suddenly stumbled, and he was thrown 
upon his head and killed on the spot. 

" During the scene of confusion which followed, 
while all were crowding round the fallen man, to 
render help or to endeavour to ascertain the nature 
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and extent of his injuries, the bride was left for the 
moment alone and unguarded. Seizing the oppor- 
tunity, I sprang up behind her on her horse, and 
turning at once down a side street, was in a few 
seconds out of sight, and reached in safety the house 
I had bought, and which I had, as I have said, pre- 
pared for our reception, 

" As soon as the bride was missed — ^which, owing 
to the excitement and confusion, did not occur im- 
mediately — it was of course assumed that she had, 
when frightened by the accident, turned round and 
ridden back again to her father's house. Mazoudi 
Khan therefore went home at once to see and 
console her; but when he found that she had not 
returned, he despatched his whole retinue in different 
directions, to scour the country in search of the 
robbers who had, as he supposed, carried off his 
daughter. 

" Even when his followers came back unsuccessful, 
he still expected shortly to recover his child, as he 
entertained no doubt that the bandits would find 
means before long to communicate with him 
respecting her ransom. 

" Meanwhile, we lived with the utmost privacy in 
the house I had purchased, never going outside the 
walls, or doing anything whatever to attract atten- 
tion to us. 

*^ In this way a whole year passed by, A son was 
born to us, and I named him Diraz. And the lovely 

6 
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Perizadeh and myself continued as enamoured of 
each other, and as happy in each other's society, as 
we had been at first. 

" About a twelvemonth after the day — ever me- 
morable to me — on which I had effected the capture 
of the destined bride of the unfortunate Mirza Aga, 
I happened to hear that Mazoudi Khan was seriously 
ill, the loss of his daughter, whom he tenderly 
loved, having depressed his spirits to an alarming 
degree. 

" After much debate we determined that Perizadeh, 
taking her baby with her, should go to her father 
and implore his forgiveness for both of us. I sent 
her, clad as handsomely as I could afford, with a slave 
to carry the baby, and two other slaves to attend 
upon her ; and I waited the result of the interview 
between her and her father with no little anxiety. 

" I knew that a proud and wealthy man like 
Mazoudi Khan would have rejected, with much 
disdain, a young and unknown merchant like myself, 
had I demanded his daughter in marriage; but I 
hoped now, that the sight of his child whom he 
mourned as lost, and of his grandchild — towards, 
whom a grandfather's heart is always especially 
open — ^would soften him, and cause him to relent. 
In this I was not disappointed. 

" He sent for me, forgave me, welcomed me as 
his son-in-law, and appointed us a house near to 
his own. 
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" And not long afterwards he obtained for me an 
official post at the Persian Court, where I remained 
happy and contented for the space of twenty years. 

" By that time, both my father-in-law and my 
lovely Perizadeh had died, and my son Diraz, now 
grown a fine young man, was entered as a gholam, 
that is, one of the royal body-guard. 

"Ten years more passed by uneventfully, and I 
looked forward confidently hoping to see my son 
appointed to the government of a province, or some 
other position of dignity and emolument. But, alas ! 
just when this seemed most certain, an indiscretion, 
an act of madness on the part of my unhappy son, 
brought ruin on us both. 

" Among the women at that time in the harem of 
his Majesty the Shah, was a very beautiful slave, 
who had been captured during a war which had been 
waged against an infidel nation, whose territory 
extends beyond the northern frontier of the Shah's 
dominions. 

" This slave, beautiful as the full moon, Diraz, 
rash and presumptuous youth that he was, managed 
to catch sight of, and immediately he became 
desperately, recklessly enamoured of her. 

" Forgetting the duty we owed to our master the 
Shah, and taking advantage of his official position as 
gholam shahee, which enabled and authorized him 
to travel by post at speed, pressing horses as he 
went, he managed to steal the beautiful slave, and 
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got such a start before her loss and his absence were 
discovered, that he was not overtaken, but escaped 
with her out of the kingdom. 

*' When the Shah heard of the matter, he very 
naturally was furious " 

" Very naturally, indeed," said the Caliph, with a 
grim smile. 

" Well, very naturally also," continued Abdur- 
rahman, " his Majesty sent for me, upbraided me for 
having such a son, and ordering all that I had to be 
confiscated, commanded me to leave his kingdom 
forthwith, and find and bring back my son and his 
slave. 

" In great grief I retraced my steps mechanically 
to my house, but a gholam, bearing the royal edict, 
had arrived there before me, and my own slave 
repulsed me from my own door. 

"I set out, therefore, at once on my journey 
northwards, travelling not like my son had done, by 
relays of the swiftest horses that could be forced into 
the service, but slowly and wearily on foot. It took 
me many weeks to accomplish the distance he had 
traversed in a few days ; but not to inflict upon you 
the tedious incidents of my journey, I will only say 
that I arrived at length in that region to which I 
believed my son had carried the beautiful slave. Not 
without considerable risk, on account of the hatred 
felt by all the people of that infidel nation, against 
true believers, I succeeded in reaching the capital, 
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where I soon learnt on inquiry, that a gholam of the 
Shah of Persia had arrived recently, bringing with 
him a lady of extreme beauty, who was, it appeared, 
the daughter of the king of that country. 

" The king had received his daughter, and my son 
also for her sake, with every demonstration of joy 
and satisfaction. And the young people, married, 
and very happy, were now living in the royal palace. 

** I managed soon to let my son know of my arrival, 
and he came at once to the khan where I was sta}- 
ing, and welcomed me with much affectionate delight ; 
all the more because since his departure from Shiran 
he had begun too late to consider the vengeance with 
which the incensed Shah might only too probably 
visit me in consequence of his misdoing. 

" He conducted me forthwith to the palace, and 
introduced me to my daughter-in-law, the beautiful 
slave with whom he had eloped; and also to his 
father-in-law, the king of that country, who received 
me very graciously, and bestowed upon me, in recom- 
pense for the loss I had sustained, a fine house and 
a thousand purses of gold. 

" The country in which we now were was a moun- 
tainous one, and very bleak and cold in the winter ; 
and my son Diraz had not been there six months 
before he took so violent a chill that he died after a 
few days* illness. 

" About a month later the princess, my daughter- 
in-law, gave birth to a female child. Nothing now was 
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SO dear to me as my little granddaughter, and when, 
five years afterwards, both my daughter-in-law and 
the king her father were carried off by a fever which 
was very prevalent and fatal in that country, I de- 
termined to return with my grandchild to my native 
city, there to spend my remaining years in peace. 

" We journeyed very slowly, stopping for months 
together in many of the cities on our way. At 
length we arrived safely in Bagdad, and settled 
down in the little house and garden by the river, 
where I live in peace and contentment with my 
granddaughter as my only companion; she is my 
treasure and the brightness of my house.*' 

" The young lady," said the Caliph, " must by this 
time be old enough to be married : if I find her a hus- 
band will you provide her a dower ? " 

" Sire," said Abdurrahman, ** when I die, and I am 
now old, what little I have will be hers, but till 
then her only dower consists of two small jars of 
ointment." 

" What jars are those ? " asked the Caliph ; "and 
where did you get them ? " 

" The jars," answered Abdurrahman, " were en- 
trusted to me by my daughter-in-law just before her 
death. 

" * Preserve them carefully,* she said, ' and un- 
opened, for the ointment they contain is most precious, 
and of a rare and even magical efficacy. When my 
little girl is old enough for marriage ofifer them for 
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sale, but take not less than a thousand pieces of gold 
for the one jar, and not less than ten thousand pieces 
for the other. If no one can be found willing to pay 
that price for them do not part with them, keep them 
rather, and direct that they be buried with you.' 

" I have never yet," continued the old man, "offered 
the jars of ointment for sale, and truly it seems so 
improbable that any one will ever be inclined to pay 
so preposterous a price for them, that doubtless they 
will be interred with me as the princess, my daughter- 
in-law, requested." 

" By Allah, not so !" said the Caliph ; " I will buy 
them myself. And your granddaughter, who I take 
it on your word is a very charming young lady, I give 
with her dower of eleven thousand pieces of gold to 
the son of Giafer." 

The Grand Vizier and Abdurrahman bowed and 
touched their foreheads in token of entire submission 
to the will of the Prince of the Faithful. 

The Caliph then dismissed them with the injunction 
to make preparations for solemnizing the marriage as 
soon as possible. 



Clie Calipl) anD tfte jFitst3[arof©mtment^ 

F/i?Sr ADVENTURE : 
THE CALIPH AND THE EMIR. 

A FEW days after the marriage of Abdurrahman's 
datighter with the son of the Grand Vizier, the Caliph 
ordered his treasurer to bring him the two jars of 
ointment which he had bought of Abdurrahman. 

When he saw them they were so very small that 
he could not avoid an exclamation of surprise. 

" By Allah," said Haroun, " but the old man has 
had a good price ! " 

Although the jars were both very small, yet they 
were not of the same size, one being half as large again 
as the other. 

" And,*' said Giafer, " I must inform your Majesty 
that the larger jar is that which cost a thousand pieces 
of gold, and the smaller ten thousand pieces." 

" Hand them to me," said the Caliph, " that I may 
see them more closely." 

Then holding the jars in his hands, he read the 
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inscription on the larger jar : ** The Ointment Marvel- 
lous. This jar to be opened by no one but the purchaser 
thereof, who will be informed by a writing contained 
in the jar of the uses and wonderful properties of the 
ointment." On the smaller jar were the words, "Most 
Marvellous Ointment," and following those words an 
inscription precisely similar to that on the larger jar : 
" This jar to be opened by no one but the purchaser 
thereof, who will be informed by a writing contained 
in the jar of the uses and wonderful properties of the 
ointment." 

When he had read the inscriptions on the jars, 
the Caliph handed back the smaller jar to the 
Grand Vizier, and ordered him to return it to the 
treasurer to be carefully preserved until he should 
require it. 

Then opening the larger jar, he took out a writing 
he found immediately inside. This was folded, and 
upon the outside was written, " To be read by the 
purchaser of the ointment only." 

The Caliph therefore opened it and read these 
words : " Whosoever thou art who hast bought this 
small jar of ointment for the price of one thousand 
pieces of gold, being as yet ignorant of the power and 
virtues of the ointment, rejoice, for thy faith and libe- 
rality are not wasted. Whensoever thou shalt anoint 
thine eyes with the ointment in this jar, for the space 
of three hours afterwards thou shalt see through all 
solid substances that lie fifty feet in front of thee as 
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though, instead of being opaque and dense as stone 
or brick, they were clear and translucent as a diamond 
of the first water. But of this power tell no man 
anything, lest thou lose it." 

When the Caliph had read these words, he sat 
some time silent. The Grand Vizier standing beside 
him was curious to learn the secret of the ointment, 
and wondered at the long silence of his master. 

At length the Caliph rose, and placed the jar of 
ointment with his own hands in a cabinet which he 
locked, and of which he himself kept the key. 

Giafer, whose curiosity was fully aroused by the 
taciturnity of Haroun on this occasion, could not help 
asking, " Is your Majesty satisfied or disappointed 
with your purchase of the ointment ? " 

" It remains to be proved," said the Caliph, smiling, 
" whether the ointment is as valuable as is asserted. 
When the proper opportunity presents itself, I will 
test it. Meanwhile, Grand Vizier, the proverb is 
never to be forgotten, ' The inquisitive are ever in 
danger.' *' 

After this Giafer perceived that it would be wiser 
to say no more. 

They then conversed some time on various public 
questions and State affairs, and at length, when dis- 
missing Giafer, the Caliph said, " Do not fail to come 
at the usual hour this evening that we may wander 
disguised through Bagdad, as I have already arranged 
to do." 
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Giafer arrived at the palace punctually at the 
hour appointed by the Caliph, and, disguised in the 
habits of merchants, Haroun and his Vizier sallied 
forth according to their wont, accompanied only 
by Mesnir, who followed them at a short distance. 

Before leaving the palace, Haroun Alraschid, re- 
tiring for a few moments from his attendants, had 
applied to his eyes some of the ointment out of the 
jar he had placed in his cabinet. 

On reaching the streets and looking about him, 
he discovered to his great joy and contentment that 
the efficacy of the ointment had been nowise exagge- 
rated by what was stated in the writing which he had 
found within the jar. 

Wherever they went he could see, instead of the 
mere blank outer walls, the interior of the dwellings, 
and the inhabitants of every house employed in any 
avocation that they might happen at that moment 
to be engaged in. In one room he would see three 
or four men seated together, the evening meal being 
finished, and discussing quietly the occupations of 
the day or the prospects of the future. In another 
room the women of the family would be visible to 
him, with their faces uncovered ; thought of horror 
and insult for the men could they but have guessed 
it! Here, some were eating sweetmeats, sipping 
sherbet and gossiping. There, others were engaged 
adding to their charms by staining their eyelids, 
dyeing their hair, or other adornments of the toilet 
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which it is not lawful for men to imagine, much 
less to behold. 

The Caliph walked along this evening looking first 
on this side, then on that, and appeared so much 
interested with all he saw that he seemed altogether 
oblivious of Giafer's existence, and spoke to him 
never a word. 

Giafer found the walk rather dull. And the more 
dull he found it the more surprised he was at the 
unusual patience exhibited by the Commander of the 
Faithful, who uttered no impatient exclamations, but 
whose countenance bore an expression of satisfaction 
and interest far enough removed from any kind of 
irritability or ill-humour. 

They had wandered in this way for a long time 
through many of the least-frequented and least- 
interesting thoroughfares of the city, the Grand 
Vizier scarcely knowing whether he were more bored 
by the walk or astonished at the evident satisfaction 
of his master, when suddenly the Caliph stood stilly 
leaning against the wall of a house and staring 
intently at the blank wall of the house immediately 
opposite. 

After they had stood thus for some minutes, the 
Caliph looking fixedly and with evidently increasing 
interest and excitement at the dead wall opposite,. 
Giafer became seriously alarmed, fearing that his 
master had either lost his wits or was going to have 
a fit. He was, in fact, so much frightened by the 
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extraordinary behaviour of the Caliph, which had 
continued all the evening, that he continued to stand 
beside him and v^atch him, himself motionless and 
speechless. 

All at once the Caliph, still gazing intently before 
him, grasped Giafer by the arm and whispered to 
him as though others were present — 

" Go, take Mesrur with you ; go round that house, 
down the turning yonder, and arrest them as they 
come out of the gate." 

For a moment Giafer, who seriously believed that 
the Caliph had become demented, hesitated. But 
the habit of obedience prevailed, and putting his 
hand to his head, the usual sign of implicit devotion 
to the royal will, he beckoned Mesrur, whose figure 
at a little distance from them was the only living 
object visible in the street, and they disappeared 
together down the narrow turning which the Caliph 
had indicated. 

We must now explain what it was that caused the 
Caliph to remain so long gazing at the house before 
the outer wall of which he was standing. 

As he came along the street he saw in the garden 
of the house, which lay immediately behind the high 
wall in front of him, a sight very different from any 
of those which had hitherto been disclosed to him. 

Lying on the grass beneath a wide spreading tree 
in the middle of the garden was the apparently life- 
less form of a very beautiful young lady. Her clothes 



94 TALES OF THE CALIPH. 

were of the finest materials, and her neck, arms, 
and ankles were adorned with magnificent jewellery, 
composed of gold, diamonds, pearls, and other 
precious stones. Standing beside her, and looking 
down upon her with a disturbed and angry coun- 
tenance, was an old man, richly dressed, and evi- 
dently the master of the house, whose face, now dis- 
torted with passion, must at all times have worn a 
fierce and malevolent expression. After thus standing 
and watching her for a few minutes the old man, 
stooping down, took hold of her hand, as though to 
ascertain that she were really dead ; and when, as he 
released it, the arm fell heavily again to the earth, 
he again stood contemplating for some minutes the 
youthful and lovely figure at his feet. Presently he 
clapped his hands, and some slaves appearing, he 
gave them some brief directions, on receiving which 
they went again into the house, returning shortly 
with a great empty sack or bag. In this they placed 
gently and carefully enough the body of the young 
lady, and lifting the sack, carried it between them 
towards a side gate opening into a narrow lane that 
ran down by one side of the walled enclosure which 
formed the garden of the mansion. 

The Caliph saw the old man point with his finger 
to this side gate, evidently bidding them carry forth 
their burden at that entrance. 

It was at this moment that he had grasped the 
arm of the Grand Vizier, and had whispered to him 
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the order to proceed at once with Mesnir and arrest 
the men he should find coming along the lane. 

Giafer, as we have seen, after a brief hesitation 
went back to where Mesrtir was standing, and 
acquainting him rapidlywith the Caliph's order, they 
crossed the street and entered the lane as they had 
been commanded. 

They had not proceeded many steps down the lane 
before they met the slaves bearing the great sack. 

Giafer and Mesrtir drawing their swords, demanded 
sternly what they had there, and whither they were 
going. 

The slaves, when they saw two men with drawn 
swords barring the way, put down their burden 
quickly and would have fled, but Mesnir exclaimed — 

'* Stop, for I will cut down the first man among 
you that dares stir hand or foot.** 

Then one of the slaves answered and said, " Sirs, 
we are carrying this package by order of our master, 
therefore please to let us pass." 

But Giafer said, " Slaves, who is your master ? 
And what have you in this sack, and whither do you 
carry it ? I command you, in the name of the 
Prince of the Faithful, to answer these questions 
truly." 

"Sir," said the slave who had spoken already, 
" our master is the Emir Bargash ibn Beynin, who 
lives in this house at the side of which we are stand- 
ing, and he will, if he chooses, tell you what is in 
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the sack and whither it is going, but we dare not say 
anything." 

The Grand Vizier might probably have returned a 
very rough answer to this speech, or even have cut 
down the slave who uttered it, but at that moment 
the Caliph himself entered the lane, accompanied by 
a guard of soldiers, who happened to be patrolling 
the city in that direction, and whom the Caliph had 
summoned to his assistance. 

Directing some of the soldiers to escort the slaves 
and their burthen to the palace, he ordered the officer 
of the guard with the rest of his men to enter the 
house of the Emir, and to conduct him also at once 
to the palace. He furthermore strictly charged the 
officer to permit the master of the house to hold 
no communication whatever with any of its inmates 
before leaving, and as soon as possible to send a 
guard to seize and hold possession of the place 
until the Caliph's pleasure should be known concern- 
ing it. After giving these orders Haroun Alraschid 
returned with Giafer to the palace. 

When he had changed his clothes and assumed 
his seat on the imperial divan, he commanded the 
Emir to be brought in before him. Then, addressing 
him, he said with a stern expression — 

**This evening my officers have stopped and 
arrested a party of slaves belonging to your house- 
hold, who were carrying in a sack the body of a 
young lady. They say that they carried it from your 
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house by your command. Explain to me, therefore, 
who the lady is, and what your slaves were ordered to 
do with her." 

The Emir Bargash ibn Beynin, having pros- 
trated himself before the throne of the Caliph, 
replied — 

" Prince of the Faithful, I hasten according to 
your command to declare to you the whole truth 
concerning the young lady whose body my slaves 
were carrying in the sack. That young lady was my 
niece. She was Persian by birth, my nephew 
having married her while staying in that country, 
and brought her back with him about a year ago, 
when he returned to his native land. For the last 
three or four months they have been staying with 
me in my house in this city. I must here inform 
your Majesty, though I say it with sorrow and regret, 
that my nephew, who is a man of violent passions, 
ever treated his young wife with scandalous severity 
and harshness. Often, but in vain, I have remon- 
strated with him as to his conduct. At length, this 
evening, when going into my garden, I found my 
niece lying there lifeless. Everywhere I sought my 
nephew, but could not find him. I was convinced 
that he had in some way been the cause of his wife's 
death, and that he had fled to escape the conse- 
quences of his barbarous act. But, being myself not 
a little apprehensive of the danger which might 
threaten myself if the dead body were discovered in 

7 
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my house, I confess that I ordered my slaves to 
remove it and place it in the river." 

The Caliph listened with much attention to the 
.account given him by the Emir. After the latter 
had finished his narration, Haroun Alraschid dis- 
missed him with the injunction immediately to make 
diligent search for his nephew, and to arrest him and 
bring him at once to the palace as soon as he could 
find him. 

The Caliph being now very tired retired to rest. 

Meanwhile the body of the young lady, which had 
been carried to the palace, was taken to the women's 
apartments, the ladies of the harem being all of them 
devoured with curiosity to see the fair unknown. 
When the body had been taken out of the sack in 
which it had been placed, all were astonished at the 
extreme beauty of the stranger, and the richness and 
value of her dress and ornaments. At length one of 
the ladies who were gathered together around her 
declared, after looking at her attentively and placing 
her hand over her heart, that she was convinced that 
life was not yet extinct. Resorting to all the remedies 
of use in cases of prolonged fainting fits, conscious- 
ness was at last restored, and, after partaking of 
some slight nourishment, the lovely patient fell into 
a natural sleep, during which she was watched with 
sympathizing eyes by several eager volunteers. 

Early next morning, as soon as the Caliph had 
risen and was dressed, one of the Chamberlains of 
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the palace acquainted him with the recovery of the 
young lady, and that she was now so much better 
that she was sitting and conversing with the other 
ladies in the harem. 

The Caliph immediately sent the Chamberlain to 
announce that his Majesty was about to pay them a 
visit. When the Caliph entered the apartment 
where she was, the young lady, with all the ladies of 
the harem who were sitting with her, rose to receive 
the Commander of the Faithful, and prostrated 
themselves before him. 

Bidding them rise, and placing the young lady on 
the divan near to him, he inquired after her health ; 
and when she answered that she was much better, 
and nearly recovered from her illness of the previous 
evening, he told her to relate to him the occasion of 
the serious and almost fatal fainting fit into which 
she had fallen. 

" Sire,'* said the young lady, with tears in her eyes, 
** all nly trouble, and the fact that I am now here, 
arises from the vile conduct of a relative, from whom 
I had every reason to expect very different treat- 
ment. 

" My father was a wealthy merchant, living at 
Teheran, and I his only daughter. He gave me the 
name of Abadeh, and spared no expense to render 
his house and garden — ^where I lived until I was 
sixteen years of age — as bright and charming as it is 
possible for any young girl to desire. 
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" Nothing I wished for was denied me ; and when 
one day, while on my way to the bath, I saw Suliman, 
the nephew of the Emir Bargash ibn Beynin of 
Bagdad, who was visiting Teheran, and could neither 
rest nor be happy because I was continually thinking 
of him, my dear father no sooner had learned the 
cause of my disquiet than he arranged a marriage 
between us, giving Sulinaan such a handsome dower 
with me as made him think himself a very fortunate 
young man." 

Haroun Alraschid, who was a very polite man 
among ladies, here interposed the remark that 
Suliman had much cause to consider himself for- 
tunate, irrespective of the dower. 

Abadeh, blushing at the Caliph's compliment, 
continued — 

" For a whole year we lived very happily together, 
when, on the death of my dear father, my husband, 
no longer having any inducement to remain in Persia, 
determined to return to his native country. 

" After a journey marked by no noteworthy inci-- 
dent, we arrived at length in Bagdad. Hiring a 
house next to that occupied by my husband's uncle, 
the Emir Bargash ibn Beynin, we have resided 
there now nearly a year, in the greatest contentment 
and happiness, and constantly visited by the Emir, 
who has always professed to be extremely pleased 
with our society. 

" Yesterday evening, however, he sent one of his 
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female slaves to bid me come at once to his house, 
as Suliman was suddenly taken ill. 

*' I was just dressed to receive my dear husband, 
whose return I every moment expected, I hurried 
down therefore from my chamber just as I was, 
forgetting even in my excitement to throw my 
yashmak over me, and crossing the narrow yard 
between our houses, I entered the Emir's garden. 

" He met me in the midst of the garden, and in 
answer to my eager inquiry for my husband, he said : 
* You cannot see him, it is too late ; he is dead.' 

" * Impossible ! * I cried ; ' it cannot be, take me 
to him at once. Let me at least try what can be 
done for him.' 

"Then this Emir — this wicked, this infamous 
man — took me in his arms, in spite of my struggles, 
and kissed me and said : * Think no more of Suliman, 
who is gone, and whom you will not see again. 
Now you belong to me — I love you, I have loved you 
for months, and never more shall we part.' 

*'As he said these things, and I perceived his 
villainy, which I had never even suspected until that 
moment, and thought how he had possibly murdered 
his nephew, of whom he had pretended to be so fond, 
I fainted off in the arms of the perfidious wretch, 
who, finding that I continued so long -insensible, 
no doubt concluded that I wais dead. Indeed, I 
remember nothing more until I found myself here in 
the palace, and most kindly tended and watched. 
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What has become of my dear husband I know not ; 
but oh, sir ! " said she, falling down before the Caliph, 
" find him, find him for me again if it be possible, and 
punish the Emir as he deserves ! " 

" Rise," said the Caliph, " rise, beautiful lady, 
and be comforted. If Suliman be alive he shall be 
restored to you. And whether he be alive or dead 
the doom of the Emir is certain." 

So saying, he at once went out of the harem, and 
summoning Giafer, he said : *' Send at once and 
fetch the Emir Bargash ibn Beynin. And let some 
officers go also and bring hither, if they can find him, 
Suliman, the nephew of the Emir, who lived in the 
next house to him." 

An hour afterwards the officers returned, and 
reported that they could find neither the Emir nor 
his nephew. The former, taking some of his slaves 
with him, had left his home about an hour before the 
arrival of the officers sent to arrest him, and no one 
knew whither he had gone. While as for his nephew, 
Suliman, he had left home on the previous day, and 
had not since been heard of. 

When this account was brought to the Caliph, he 
was furious. 

'* Go," said he, to the Grand Vizier, *' destroy the 
house of that vile scoundrel, the Emir Bargash ibn 
Beynin ; leave of it not one stick or stone upon 
another. And bring me both the Emir and his 
nephew — dead pr alive I will have them. Two days 
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I give you to seek them, and if you fail to find them, 
by Allah, your head shall not remain above your 
shoulders." 

Giafer trembled at the rage of his master, and 
went forth out of the. palace knowing no more where 
to look for the Emir and his nephew than did the 
Caliph himself. 

At first he said to himself, " I may as well go 
home to my own house and set my affairs in order, 
for in two days I must die, for how can I find in this 
great kingdom the two men I am in search of ? I 
might as well seek in a sand-heap two particular 
grains of sand." 

However, as he rode along very slowly and 
moodily, it suddenly occurred to him — " It is at 
least my duty to do at once that part of the Caliph's 
order which is feasible." Therefore, sending for the 
proper workmen, he proceeded immediately to the 
Emir's house, and superintended its entire demolition. 

After some hours' work the house was pulled down, 
and there remained only some small portion of a very 
thick wall, which separated the house from some out- 
buildings. While proceeding with the destruction 
of this, the workmen came upon a doorway or 
opening, which had but recently been bricked up, 
the cement being still damp; and when they had 
removed this, they discovered a small cell or chamber 
situated in the thickness of the wall, in which was 
seated a living man. 
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He, being brought to the Grand Vizier, declared 
that he was Suliman, the nephew of the Emir, and 
said that his uncle — ^for what cause he knew not — 
had barbarously caused him to be seized and buried 
alive where they had found him. He begged that he 
might be allowed at once to return to his own house, 
where his wife would be anxiously expecting him. 

The Grand Vizier, overjoyed to have thus secured 
one at least of those whom he had been commanded 
to apprehend, would not lose sight of him for one 
moment, but carried him forthwith to the palace. 

The Caliph was considerably mollified by the 
production of Suliman, in whose fate the narrative 
of Abadeh had so much interested him. He listened 
with rising indignation to the account Suliman gave 
of the behaviour of his uncle towards him, and once 
more ordering the Grand Vizier to find and arrest 
the Emir, he commanded the Grand Chamberlain 
to conduct Suliman to the. apartment occupied by 
Abadeh. 

That faithful wife was sitting disconsolate, scarcely 
daring to hope again to behold her husband, when 
the Grand Chamberlain, coming softly to the door, 
ushered in Suliman himself. 

We will not attempt to intrude upon the transports 
of this happy pair in again rejoining each other. 
At length Suliman learnt from the lips of his wife 
the motive and object of his inhuman and treache- 
rous uncle, in causing him to be immured in that 
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fatal cell, from which he had been so marvellously 
released. 

But while Suliman and Abadeh were thus dis- 
cussing the conduct and perfidy of the Emir, the 
unhappy Grand Vizier had to resume the difi&cult 
and hazardous task of discovering his hiding-place. 
Two circumstances served to encourage him, and to 
make the execution of the Caliph's order seem some- 
what less difficult than it had at first sight appeared. 
The first circumstance was the wonderful way in 
which Suliman had been delivered, as it were, into 
his hands, in the most strange and altogether unex- 
pected manner; and the second circumstance was 
the fact of the Emir having taken certain slaves 
away with him. He had no doubt taken away those 
slaves who had been employed to immure his un- 
fortunate nephew, and with the object of leaving no 
one who could throw any light on the fate of his 
victim. Why he had fled was not so clear, but pro- 
bably some whisper of the resuscitation of his niece 
at the palace had come to his ears. 

Cogitating these things the Grand Vizier returned 
to his palace, and immediately gave orders that the 
public criers should make proclamation in every part 
of the city, that a reward would be given to any one 
giving information leading to the capture of the 
Emir Bargash ibn Beynin, namely, two thousand 
pieces of gold if he were taken alive, and one thousand 
pieces on the recovery of his body if he were dead. 
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The next morning, soon after the Grand Vizier 
had risen, one of his officers came to him and said, 
"There is a man whom we found very early this 
morning at the Gate, who desires to speak with your 
Highness." 

The Grand Vizier, divining at once that it might 
be one of the slaves of the Emir, said, " Bring him in." 

When the man was brought in, he prostrated 
himself before the Grand Vizier, and said — 

" I can tell your Highness where the Emir Bargash 
ibn Beynin has gone, but promise me first that no 
harm shall be done me." 

" Cursed slave ! " cried the Grand Vizier, in the 
utmost excitement, " inform me instantly where 
that villain your master is to be found, or by the 
life of the Caliph I will have you impaled upon the 
spot." 

*' My lord," answered the slave, terrified by the 
impetuosity and threats of the Grand Vizier, " have 
patience and hear me. Yesterday morning my 
master took me and three other slaves of his, and 
going to a khan in a remote part of the city he 
ordered us to lie down and sleep, or at any rate keep 
quiet till he called us. During the day he assumed 
the garb of a merchant ^ and we heard him arrange 
with some other merchants, whom he met at the 
khan, to leave with them very early this morning in 
a caravan, which sets out with the intention of pro- 
ceeding towards Persia. Yesterday evening I heard 
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the crier proclaim the reward that you offer for the 
capture of my master, and therefore during the night 
I made my escape, and came here. But again I 
implore you " 

" No more," said the Grand Vizier, interrupting 
him ; " if the Emir escapes your life shall answer it, 
but if he is captured you shall have the reward, and 
free pardon for your crimes, be they what they may." 

Then calling an officer he ordered him to take a 
"score of horsemen, mounted on the swiftest steeds 
to be found in his stables, and bring back the master 
of this slave, and the other slaves that were with him. 

The officer bowed and immediately departed, 
taking with him the slave, in order to be able more 
certainly to identify the man wanted by the Grand 
Vizier. 

It was not long before the small and well-mounted 
body of cavalry overtook the caravan, which neces- 
sarily travelled very slowly. As soon as the Emir 
observed them approaching he guessed that they 
had been sent to apprehend him, and putting spurs 
to his horse, he attempted to seek safety in flight. 
The cavalry came on like the wind, the few foremost 
horsemen passed the caravan safely, but the others 
getting mixed up with the camels and asses, com- 
posing the train of the caravan, who straggled in all 
directions, being frightened by the noise of the pur- 
suers, a scene of inextricable confusion for some time 
ensued. 



io8 TALES OF THE CAUPH. 

Meanwhile the Emir, who was mounted on a 
powerful horse, which was fresh, while those of the 
soldiers were already considerably blown, kept the 
lead easily, and appeared to have every chance 
of distancing his pursuers altogether, and effecting 
his escape, when the Vizier's officer, reining in his 
horse, discharged an arrow, aimed so accurately that 
the Emir's horse was wounded. This changed the 
relative conditions, and before long the Emir, findings 
that his horse was disabled and could do no more, 
dismounted, and putting his back against a tree, 
drew his sword, and prepared to offer stubborn resis- 
tance. All his efforts were however in vain ; being 
overpowered by numbers, he was seized and dis- 
armed, but not before he had managed to inflict 
severe wounds upon two of his assailants. 

Having bound him, they returned slowly to the 
spot where they had left the caravan. This was 
being gradually restored to order, and the officer 
collecting his men and securing the slaves and goods 
belonging to the Emir, left the caravan to proceed 
again on its way, and hastened back with his pri- 
soner to Bagdad. 

Directly the Grand Vizier was informed by a 
soldier, who was sent on in advance of the party, of 
the capture of the Emir, he went out at once to 
meet him, and conducted him straightway to the 
palace of the Caliph. 

At the moment of the Grand Vizier's arrival, 
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Haroun Alraschid was seated on his throne in the 
splendid chamber of audience, holding a public 
reception of the Imaums, Viziers, Emirs, Governors 
of Provinces, and other great functionaries of his 
kingdom. 

When the Grand Vizier announced to the Caliph 
that the Emir Bargash ibn Beynin was a prisoner, 
and awaited under guard the commands of his 
Majesty, Haroun Alraschid, looking round the audi- 
ence-chamber with a stem expression of countenance, 
said, "Let the Emir be conducted into our presence." 

And when the Emir, preceded by the* Marshal of 
the Palace and guarded by ten soldiers, entered the 
magnificent apartment, and stood before his sove- 
reign in the midst of that illustrious assemblage, the 
Caliph thus addressed him : 

^*Emir! three times over you have forfeited the life 
whose opportunities you have abused and the station 
whose fair name and dignity you have disgraced. 
You have coveted and attempted to take the wife of 
your neighbour, and that neighbour a near relative 
of your own, whom you were bound in honour to 
cherish and protect. You have attempted to take the 
life of your nephew, and that in the most atro- 
cious and cold-blooded way. And, finally, you have 
lied to me, and attempted to deceive your sovereign 
and the Head of your Faith. Now, therefore, in 
the face of this assembly I prpnounce upon you 
my sentence. Your Honours and your goods are 
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forfeited, and I bestow them upon Suliman, your 
nephew, against whom you have acted so basely. 
For yourself, three times shall you ride through 
Bagdad with your face to the tail of the camel, 
while the criers make this announcement, * Behold 
the reward of an assassin,' and after the fhird 
journey they shall smite off your head." 

The Caliph then gave Mesrtir the usual sign to 
remove the prisoner. 

After being paraded three times through the 
streets of Bagdad in the maniler the Caliph had 
ordained, the executioner struck off his head, and 
thus perished that vile and infamous miscreant, 
the Emir Bargash ibn Beynin. 



C&e Cattp!) ann m iTirst 3far of SDintment 

SECOND ADVENTURE : 
THE CALIPH AND ABOU HASSAN. 



One evening not long after the execution of the 
Emir, Haroun Alraschid, when about to indulge in 
one of his nocturnal rambles, determined again to 
make trial of the marvellous properties of his 
magical ointment. Before sallying forth, therefore, 
with Giafer, always his faithful companion in these 
adventures, he retired privately to his cabinet and 
anointed his eyes with a small portion of the con- 
tents of the little jar. 

Once more on passing through the streets of his 
capital the interior of the houses and the occupa- 
tions and amusements of his subjects were revealed 
to him. In some houses he saw feasting and merri- 
ment, in some mourning and death. In the dwellings 
of the rich there was to be seen fine clothes and 
jewellery, in the hovels of the poor squalor and 
rags. And so constantly varied and animated were 
the scenes which by virtue of the ointment he was 
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enabled to observe, that he walked on for more 
than an hour without experiencing either fatigue 
or weariness. 

At length, as he was passing a certain mean- 
looking house in one of the less important thorough- 
fares, his attention was attracted to a scene which 
caused him to stop before the house; and, resting 
in the obscurity of a great recessed doorway on the 
opposite side of the way, to observe with much 
interest what took place in the room before him. 

It was a large room, and but dimly lighted by a 
single oil lamp placed upon the table. A great num- 
ber of packages were lying in a confused heap on one 
side of the room ; and on a raised divan near to the 
table and facing the door of the apartment sat an 
old man of no very inviting appearance. About his 
head he wore an old turban, not very clean and put 
on in a careless and slovenly manner. His eyes 
were shielded and concealed by a large green shade, 
as though the light even of the on e oil lamp were 
too strong for him. His clothes were plain, but 
much better than his head-gear; his form seemed 
slight and wiry, and Haroun noticed that his hands, 
which were small and plump, were adorned with 
several very handsome and valuable rings. 

Between this large room occupied by the figure 
just described and the door in the wall of the house 
was a small ante-room or lobby, in which was seated 
on the bare floor a little ill-looking hump-backed 
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slave, whom the Caliph, whose memory for faces 
was remarkable, immediately recognized as a mute 
who had been under the orders of Mesriir, and who, 
in consequence, it was supposed, of some punish- 
ment inflicted upon him, had fled from the palace 
some months previously. The sight of this slave 
caused Haroun to be additionally curious to learn 
what might be the business of his present master. 
The occupation of the mute was obvious. He sat 
in the lobby at the door of the house ready to open 
it for any one who might wish to enter* 

The Caliph had but few moments to wait before 
the figure of a man carrying a small bundle crept 
stealthily up the street and stood at the door. 
Pressing what looked like the head of a large bolt 
on the surface of the door, a piece of wood on the 
inside was slightly raised. On this sign the mute 
rose, and opening the door just sufiiciently wide to 
allow the man to enter, he closed it quickly, and 
immediately led the way into the large room where 
the old man sat by the lamp. The new-comer 
placed his bundle on the table, and having opened 
and displayed its contents, which consisted of some 
jewellery and some pieces of fine cloth, he packed 
it up again and deposited it with the other packages 
upon the floor. 

The old man, who had sat quite motionless, and 
whose lips did not once move, proceeded to count 
out certain coins on to the table; these the other 

8 
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took, also apparently in silence, and forthwith de- 
parted, leaving the house and passing down the 
street in the same stealthy and furtive manner in 
which he had arrived. 

The Caliph and Giafer remained some time con- 
cealed thus in the black shadow of the doorway 
where they were standing ; Giafer being half asleep, 
and supposing his master to be resting where they 
were simply because he was tired. The Caliph, 
however, was watching the proceedings of the old 
man and his slave. One after another half a dozen 
visitors arrived, were admitted on giving the same 
signal, showed the contents of their several bundles, 
deposited them on the same heap, were paid in 
silence by the old man, and thereupon went their 
way. 

There was no departure from the uniformity of 
this procedure, excepting that when any one arrived 
and gave the signal while another was still occupied 
with the old man, the mute took no notice whatever 
of the signal, and in every case the man wishing to 
enter seemed at once to understand why his signal 
remained unanswered, and waited patiently until the 
door was opened for the other to depart. 

The Caliph, who had at first been somewhat 
puzzled by the strangely conducted traffic which he 
here observed, had guessed before long that the 
actual business of this disreputable old merchant 
was that of purchasing from the thieves, which 
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always infest a large town, whatever plunder they 
might have to dispose of. 

There was no haggling as to price. The terms on 
which the transaction was based were evidently very 
simple. The thief displayed his wares ; the old man 
paid him what he chose, and clearly the thief, whose 
market for his ill-gotten goods was likely to be very 
limited, was satisfied to accept what the buyer 
chose to award. 

The Caliph was not ill-pleased to have discovered 
the nefarious trade which was being here carried on, 
and determined to have the house closely watched in 
future, in the hope of thus noting and securing a 
great number of the most expert and artful thieves 
in Bagdad. 

As he moved out of the obscurity of the doorway 
revolving these things in his mind, a ragged and 
decrepit beggar, who had just dragged himself with 
slow and weary steps to this spot, begged an alms 
in the professional whine common to his class. The 
Caliph gave him a small piece of silver, and then 
watched him as he crossed the road and entered a 
dilapidated and wretched hovel, which stood close 
by the outer wall of the house of the dealer in stolen 
goods. 

The inside of the hovel consisted of one small 
room, containing no furniture of any kind but a litter 
of rags in one corner, which evidently served the old 
beggar as a bed. 
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The old man, when he had entered and lighted 
his lamp, pushed some of these rags aside with 
trembling hands, and raising a piece of the dirty and 
half-rotten flooring, he produced a stout and rather 
heavy bag. Out of this he took in succession several 
smaller bags, each evidently full of money; and 
having pleased himself with handling and gloating 
over his treasure, he add^d the coin which the Caliph 
had just given him, together with several others, the 
produce of that day's exertion, to the contents of 
one of the bags, and then carefully replaced the 
whole in its hiding-place, and covering the board 
again with the rags, lay down to sleep. 

Three hours had now elapsed since the Caliph had 
anointed his eyes with the magical ointment, and the 
increased power of vision it conferred upon him 
began rapidly to vanish. Therefore he turned to go 
back to the palace, laughing within himself as he 
thought, "Thieves, beggars, and misers, a goodly 
company have I become acquainted with to-night ! " 

The streets were now silent and deserted, and all 
honest people were already in bed and asleep. But 
he had not proceeded far before he came to a door 
which was partly open, and through which he could 
see across a courtyard a great house brightly lighted, 
and could hear the voices of the guests within very 
merrily laughing and conversing. Moreover, a very 
delicious aroma of cooking assailed his nostrils, and 
reminded him that he was both hungry and tired. 
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Bidding Giafer knock at the door, he told the 
slave who appeared to go to his master and say that 
two merchants, strangers in the town, and who 
had lost their way, craved to be partakers of his 
hospitality. 

Returning shortly, the slave conducted them across 
the courtyard, and ushered them into a room hand- 
somely furnished and brilliantly lighted, in which 
ten young men were seated, all very merry and 
evidently enjoying a plentiful supper, which they 
washed down with good wine. 

One of the ten, evidently the host, a young man 
with finely formed features and black eyes, bright 
and piercing, addressed the Caliph and Giafer as 
they entered. 

" Merchants and strangers," said he, " you are 
welcome to our party. Be seated, I pray you, and 
by your diligence in eating and drinking, endeavour 
to make up for the time you have lost." 

Then the company having saluted them, and they 
having saluted the company, by placing their hands 
across the breast and bowing the head in the 
customary manner, the Caliph and Grand Vizier sat 
down, and the slaves who waited continued from 
time to time to bring them plenty both to eat and to 
drink. 

When the slave who attended on the Caliph had set 
a handsome goblet of silver before him and had filled 
it with wine, the Caliph raised the goblet, and said — 
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" We thank you, gentlemen, and you, sir, especially, 
who are master of this house, for the welcome you 
have given us, and your kindness in admitting us to 
be partakers of your feast. And we beg that you 
will continue that merry conversation in which we 
heard you engaged when we ventured to interrupt 
you and to intrude on your agreeable society." 

" Gentlemen," said the host, whose name was 
Abou Hassan, " you must know that during several 
evenings on which the present pleasant company 
have previously assembled, we have entertained each 
other by a relation of such parts of the history of 
each of us as the narrators have judged might prove 
interesting. Just before you entered the eighth of 
our party had finished an account of his experiences, 
which gave rise to the merry discussion which you 
heard. There now remain but two of us, Murad 
Essed and myself, who owe our stories to the 
company, and I will, therefore, by your leave, at 
once invite Murad to begin." 

THE STORY OF MURAD ESSED, THE 
UNFORTUNATE MERCHANT. 

The young man addressed as Murad, and who 
wore a frank and jovial expression of countenance, 
began as follows : 

" It gives me much pleasure to relate to this good 
company those vicissitudes. and jnisforlunes which 
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have earned for me the designation* of * The Unfor- 
tunate Merchant,' because we shall then be favoured 
with an account of the history of our host, who has 
lately been known as * The Fortunate Merchant.' 
His good fortune and his great wealth are indeed 
surprising, and are no more due to the inheritance 
bequeathed to him by his ancestors than my poverty 
is owing to what was bequeathed to me by mine. So 
far is that from being the case, that on the death of 
my father, who was one of the leading merchants of 
Bagdad, I found myself the possessor of an immense 
fortune. It was so large and I was so young and 
inexperienced that I imagined that it could never be 
exhausted. I bought a grand house, with fine rooms 
and wide gardens. Ah ! my dear Abou Hassan, this 
very house where we now are was the house. I 
fitted it with all kinds of handsome and luxurious 
furniture. I bought slaves to wait on me, and in my 
harem ; ah ! gentlemen, in our dreams we picture 
nothing better. The Caliph himself might have 
envied me. 

"Well, gentlemen, for two years I lived like a 
Sultan. I denied myself nothing, and never gave 
one thojight to the expense. At length, one day after 
completing the sale of a large quantity of mer- 
chandize, which had been stored in his warehouses 
by my father, I was induced to consider the state of 
my affairs, and I found that in these two years I had 
expended the half of my fortune. 
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"This caused me to reflect seriously on my 
situation and modt; of life. At this rate, what 
with women^ wine^ and gambling, I should soon have 
nothing left. 

" I determined to reform. I sold a number of my 
slaves ; I reduced my establishment ; I became very 
economical ; I gave my little wine parties, as some 
of you may remember, only once a week instead of 
every evening. 

" But, besides efifecting these little alterations, 
what I principally did was this: I divided my 
remaining fortune into two equal parts. With the 
one half I proposed to embark in trade, while I 
retained the other half to live upon and to provide 
against accidents. 

** Well, the money I devoted to trade I invested 
in such sorts of merchandize as I judged to be most 
suitable, and shipping them in a vessel bound for 
Egypt, I sent with them a letter to an old friend of 
my father, a merchant living there, asking him to 
dispose of the goods to the best advantage, and 
forward to me in return, by the same vessel, such 
kinds of produce as he thought would prove most 
saleable in Bagdad. « 

" Six months passed and I had no tidings of my 
venture. A year elapsed, and still I heard nothing 
of it. But, in fine, and not to weary you, having 
written by another vessel to inquire of my friend, I 
learnt at length that my goods had arrived safely 
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and had been sold to realize a considerable profit, 
and that other goods had been shipped to me in 
return, but the vessel bringing them has never more 
been heard of, and whether she foundered or was 
captured by pirates I know not. 

" Thus I had spent and lost three-quarters of the 
fortune left to me by my father, and the remaining 
fourth was rapidly diminishing under the pressu re of 
current expenses. 

" It was at this time, when walking along one day 
very moodily and in ill-humour, lamenting my extra- 
vagance and losses, and cogitating how I might 
with the small remainder of my capital retrieve my 
position, that I was accosted by a Seyed Hajji. 

** * Sir,' said he, * I have for many months past 
often observed you as you walked this way, and 
during all that time your countenance has been 
unclouded and merry, but the past few days a great 
change has come over you, and you walk with down- 
cast eyes, melancholy and preoccupied. If you will 
tell me what is the trouble that has befallen you, 
perhaps it may be in my power to render you some 
assistance.' 

" 'Holy pilgrim,' said I, laughing, for I was amused 
by the man's impertinent curiosity respecting my 
affairs, 'the trouble that has befallen me is very 
serious, being no other than the loss of the greater 
part of my fortune. If you can show me the way of 
80 employing the remainder as to regain what is lost, 
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you are indeed the prince of Hajjis, and such an one 
as a man can expect to meet with but seldom.' 

" * My son/ said he, * I pardon your incredulity, 
which is very natural. But you should reflect that 
youth knows less than age ; and moreover, that a 
man like myself who has three times made the pil- 
grimage to the Holy Cities and to the Tomb of the 
Prophet, may have learnt some secrets which are 
hidden from those who have remained at home, and 
who have spent their time in dissipation and drink- 
ing.* 

" * Holy pilgrim,' I answered, somewhat abashed, 
* what you say is very true. Therefore, if you know of 
any magic or charm by which a man who is nearly 
ruined may retrieve his fortune, I pray you to 
disclose it.' 

" * Gently, my son,' said the Hajji, * the impulsive- 
ness of youth hurries you too fast. I can tell you no 
more here in the open bazaar ; but come to my house 
and you shall hear of a way of getting gold which will 
fairly astonish you.' 

"I went, therefore, with the old man, and after 
passing through the worst part of the town, and along 
many narrow and dirty lanes, we came at length to 
a mean and ruinous hovel, into which the Hajji 
entered. 

*'When I looked round and saw the extreme 
poverty of the place, I could not help observing to 
my companion, that for one possessed of a marvellous 
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method of getting gold, this lodging appeared some- 
what unsuitable. 

'*'Do not,' said he^ *jump hastily to conclusions. 
Listen patiently to what I have to tell you, and this 
and much else will be explained.' 

" Then taking a small flask from a shelf, he held 
it up before me, and exclaimed, ' Behold the magic 
water of wealth, by means of which palaces and 
slaves, and fair ladies, and all that man longs for 
may be obtained ! ' 

** Then, in a more sober tone, he continued, ' Look, 
my son, the virtue of the water contained in this flask 
is such that any metal steeped in it is quickly con- 
verted into gold. Of this,' he said, * I will give you 
speedy proof.' And so saying, he took a small piece 
of lead about two ounces in weight, and holding the 
flask which contained only a small quantity of liquid, 
at an angle, he slipped the lead in carefully, and set- 
ting the flask in a corner and covering it with a cloth 
to exclude the light, he left it thus for about ten 
minutes, to allow the liquid to permeate the mass, 
and effect the marvellous transformation. 

" Then uncovering the flask, he showed that the 
liquid had entirely disappeared, and in place of the 
lump of lead was a lump of pure gold of equal mag- 
nitude. 

" I was, of course, greatly delighted with this easy 
process of converting lead into gold, and I demanded 
eagerly of the Hajji how much of this liquid he pos- 
sessed, and what he demanded for it. 
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" ' My son/ said he, smiling, * you are truly very 
simple. If I had plenty of this magic water, why 
should I live in the poor place in which you find me ? 
Or why, if I had it, should I part with it for less than 
its weight in gold — ^which, indeed, is less than the worth 
of it ? No ; I have never had more than what was 
contained in this one small flask, and the last drop 
of that I have, as you see, now made use of. But 
although I have no more of the water, I have a 
secret of almost equal value. I know where the 
water came from, and whence it may be obtained. 
It springs from the bowels of the earth, in a sterile 
and uninhabited country more than a hundred days* 
journey from Bagdad. To get there will be both 
difficult and costly, as one must pass through the 
territory of a race of Infidels whom one must bribe 
freely in order to ensure one's safety. The question 
is, Dare you attempt it, and will you furnish the 
money for the enterprise ? * 

" I reflected some time on this proposition, and, 
finally, seeing no better way of recruiting my shat- 
tered fortune, I determined to accompany the Hajji 
to the country of the fountain of the water of gold. 

" In order to raise the funds necessary for this ex- 
pedition, I sold all that I had ; the remainder of my 
merchandize, my slaves, my furniture, and my house. 
By this means I obtained a sum amounting to four 
thousand pieces of gold ; and, taking with us only a 
few camels laden with water-skins to hold the magic 
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water, and two slaves bought by the Hajji, we set out 
on our journey. 

" For three days we pursued our way without inci- 
dent, and on the evening of the third day after 
partaking of a good meal and some wine we had 
brought with us, which the Hajji, owing to his sacred 
character, would not touch, I laid down under some 
trees near which our horses and camels were picketed, 
and slept very soundly. So long did I sleep that when 
I awoke the sun was high in the heaven. The day 
was very hot, and the place was very quiet ; for look- 
ing round I could see nothing of my Seyed Hajji, of the 
slaves, the horses, or the camels. All had disappeared, 
and with them had gone my money also. 

"Thus, by the will of Allah, was I reduced to the 
utmost poverty. 

" I made my way back to Bagdad slowly and suf- 
fering much hardship. But, thanks to the goodness of 
Allah, and to my friend Abou Hassan and some others, 
I lack neither good fellowship nor good living, and 
although I am styled the unfortunate merchant, I 
contrive to laugh and be merry in spite of fate, and 
shall listen with pleasure and without envy to the 
very different career of Abou Hassan, the fortunate 
merchant, and our munificent host." 

THE STORY OF ABOU HASSAN, THE 
FORTUNATE MERCHANT. 

When Murad Essed had finished speaking all eyes 
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were fixed upon Abou Hassan, who said : " We have 
all listened with interest to the story of our friend 
Murad Essed, showing how a rich man may become 
door ; I have now in my turn to show you, by a re- 
lation of my own experience, how a poor man may 
become rich. 

"But in telling you my history, I should weary you 
if I were to recall all the particulars of my early 
struggles. It will be sufficient to say that of all that 
I now possess I inherited nothing, and that only seven 
years ago I was as badly off as Murad Essed is at 
present. About that time I became acquainted with 
an old merchant who imparted to me the secret o£the 
success I have since then obtained. This secret, you 
will be perhaps somewhat disappointed to learn, con- 
sists neither in a charm nor in any kind of magical 
art or sorcer}\ It is comprised simply in a particular 
mode of dealing, and one, in fact, completely opposed 
to that which is in general use. 

"You know that it is the common habit of merchants 
when they buy anything to offer much less for it, and 
when they sell an3^hing to ask more for it than the 
price which they think it is worth. And only after a 
long time spent in haggling and bargaining, they con- 
clude their business. 

" But by the advice of my old friend, the mer- 
chant, I adopted, and have constantly adhered to, a 
totally different plan. When I buy anything I name 
what I consider to be a fair price for it; the seller 
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either accepts my offer at otice and without discus- 
sion, or refuses. No man ever refuses the price I 
offer more than once, because it is my rule never to 
deal again with a man who has once refused to deal 
at my price. In like manner, when I sell anything, 
I fix the price I will accept and rather destroy the 
goods than part with them for any other price than 
that I have put upon them. 

*'This is the whole secret of my success. My 
story is, you see, a very brief one ; the origin of my 
fortune appears very simple when' I discover it to 
you ; but that the plan, simple as it may seem, has 
its merits, you may convince yourselves by looking 
round you." 

Abou Hassan, as he said this, waved his hand, 
indicating the handsome room in which they were 
sitting, and beyond it, seen through the gilded arches 
at the end of the apartment, the gatden outside, 
where the moon, which had now risen, was illumi- 
nating with its enchanting light the trees, whose 
branches were heavy with various fruits, the foun- 
tains splashing into their marble basins, and, finally, 
in the distance, a group of girls of marvellous beauty 
who had just entered the garden dancing and sing- 
ing. 

" Behold," said he, rising, " the nymphs of para- 
dise beckon us from the banquet and the wine bowl 
to other pleasures." 

But the Caliph, when Abou Hassan and his other 
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guests had risen from the banqueting-hall to go into 
the garden, sat lost in reverie. 

As Abou Hassan had waved his hand to direct the 
attention of his guests to the splendid results of his 
new system of trading and his magnificent surround- 
ings it flashed upon the mind of the Caliph that he 
had seen that hand before. The shapely fingers, 
and the rings containing many precious stones of 
unusual size and beauty, recalled to him irresistibly 
the hands of the old man with his face shielded by 
the huge green shade over his eyes, whom he had 
been watching earlier in the evening. 

So Abou Hassan, the Fortunate Merchant, the 
young and sparkling host of this gay party, was 
identical with the villainous purchaser of stolen 
goods, whose base pursuits the ointment had re- 
vealed to him. The new plan of naming one price 
and taking no other had been practised only with 
those who feared justice and practised robbery. 

The Caliph, absorbed in these thoughts, observed 
nothing that was going on about him until Abou 
Hassan approached him, and, addressing him, 
personally requested him to rise and accompany 
himself and his friends into the garden. 

Then the Caliph, rising and thanking Abou Hassan 
for his hospitality, declared that now the moon was 
up he must pursue his journey, and, taking leave to- 
gether with Giafer, he left the house of the Fortunate 
Merchant and returned immediately to the palace. 
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The next evening, being desirous to continue his 
observation of the prosperous though illicit trade of 
the Fortunate Merchant, the Caliph stationed him- 
self as before with Giafer in the dark recess of the 
arched gateway opposite the room to which the 
thieves resorted. 

At first the room was empty. A number of par- 
cels still lay strewn upon the floor ; the table was 
there, and the lamp stood upon it, burning with a 
small and dim flame that lighted the place badly, 
but the mysterious and silent figure with his slovenly 
turban, great green shade over the eyes, and with 
the small hands and bejewelled fingers, was absent. 
The Caliph could see the misshapen mute lying in 
the ante-room perfectly motionless and taking not 
the slightest notice of the usual signal given two or 
three times by men who came furtively to the door 
desiring to enter. 

At length, just as the Caliph was beginning to 
speculate whether the man could possibly have 
become suspicious and have effiected his escape, 
Abou Hassan came quickly along the street, has- 
tening evidently to the house where he was to 
assume his disguise and enter on his business. As 
he arrived almost exactly opposite to the spot where 
Haroun and Giafer were standing in the obscurity of 
the great gateway, there approached from the right 
or opposite direction that same old beggar and miser 
who had accosted the Caliph on the previous even- 

9 
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ing. On perceiving some one before him he began 
immediately to solicit alms in the whining tone 
common to his class. 

" An old man," he said, " a very old man, my 
lord, ragged, hungry, without shelter." 

Abou Hassan, as he heard the voice, exclaimed — 

" What ! is it thou, my father ? How often have I 
entreated thee to accept a provision for thine age 
which I can so well spare ? " 

" Speak no more of it, my son," said the old man 
with vehemence and in quite another tone of voice 
to that he had employed before. " I knew thee 
not, or would have asked nothing of thee, and will 
accept nothing from thee. From the hands of him 
whose lips are stained with wine, who has spumed 
the precepts of the Prophet and forgotten the lessons 
of his youth, I will accept no favour, and will give to 
him no blessing." 

" Go, then, old precisian ! " exclaimed Abou 
Hassan, fiercely; "cling to disgrace, and practise 
beggary ; and yet, remember, one word can change 
your state, banish poverty, and summon plenty." 

The old man proceeded on his way, muttering 
inaudibly, and Abou Hassan stood watching his 
retreating figure. 

After a few moments of apparent indecision he 
followed the old man. When the latter entered 
the miserable hovel in which the Caliph had ob- 
served him on the previous evening, Abou Hassan, 
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after a short pause, pushed open the door and 
entered also. 

Haroun, who was curious to learn what passed 
between the beggar and his son, followed Abou 
Hassan along the street, and with Giafer and 
Mesriir entered the house immediately after him. 

The old man, who was rather deaf, had not heard 
his son enter. And when the Caliph and his two 
companions followed noiselessly and stood in the 
deep shadow of the entry, they saw the old man 
kneeling on the floor, and holding in his trembling 
hands the bag containing his little hoard, to which 
he was adding some small coins received that day. 
Abou Hassan stood looking down upon him with an 
expression of contemptuous amusement. 

After gazing silently for a few moments at the 
kneeling figure he exclaimed, " So, so, the beggar 
therefore plays the miser also ! You spurn my 
offers, and, refusing gold and ease and leisure, hug 
that poor bag of worthless copper in this filthy den." 

So saying, he kicked contemptuously the bag 
which the old man, terrified at the apparition of his 
son, still held in his hand, and its contents were 
thrown upon the floor. 

At this the old man gave a loud yell, and calling 
out " Thieves, thieves, they are robbing me ! they 
are robbing me ! " began to scramble about after the 
scattered coins. 

Abou Hassan, springing upon him and whispering 
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fiercely, " Villain ! wretch ! who is robbing thee ? 
Wouldst thou bring the neighbours upon me ? " 
pulled out a dagger, and would in his fury have 
stabbed his father had not the Caliph at that instant 
made a sign to Mesrtir, who seized his arm and held 
him fast. But Abou Hassan, who was a young 
and very vigorous man, struggled violently, and, 
managing for one moment to free his right arm, he 
stabbed himself to the heart. 

Thus perished the Fortunate Merchant, closing, 
as so many do, a life of crime by a death of violence. 

The next day the Caliph ordered Abou Hassan's 
house and all that he had possessed to be con- 
fiscated. The house and gardens, which were 
exceedingly magnificent, he retained for his own 
occasional use, while the immense quantities of 
valuable goods stored in the warehouses belonging 
to Abou Hassan he ordered to be sold, and the 
proceeds to be distributed, one half to the mosques 
of the city, and the other half to the poor. 

Upon the old beggar and miser, who steadfastly 
refused to take any part of his son's great wealth, 
the Caliph conferred a small pension, sufficient to 
provide for the few wants of one so long accustomed 
to a life of hardship. Indeed, so strong is the force 
of habit, that at his death, a few years later, he was 
found to have saved a considerable portion even of 
this small annuity. 



C|)e Caltpl) ano tbt ^econn 3[at of 
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Finding that but little of the ointment was left in 
the first and larger of the two jars which he had 
purchased of Abdurrahman, Haroun Alraschid put 
it away in his cabinet, determining to use no more 
of it until some occasion of pressing need should 
arise. And sending for his treasurer he commanded 
him to produce the second and smaller of the two 
jars, that he might open it and ascertain the virtue 
possessed by the ointment in that jar. 

As in the case of the former jar, he found imme- 
diately within the second jar when he opened it a 
narrow strip of parchment, on which was written : 
'' Hail to thee, purchaser of this ointment most 
marvellous and magical! Rub but a little of it 
behind each of thine ears and thou shalt forthwith 
understand the language of all birds and beasts, 
even as Solomon, the great king and the wisest of 
men, understood them. Nevertheless, at the first 
word of human speech that thou utterest after thou 
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hast applied the ointment the power of understand- 
ing the speech of birds and of beasts shall depart 
from thee. For so it is decreed by the maker of the 
ointment according to the nature of the magical art 
in conformity with which it is compounded." 

. When the Caliph had read these words and re-, 
fleeted how small a quantity of ointment the little 
jar contained, and how precarious was the power it 
conferred, liable as it was to be extinguished at any 
moment by a hasty word, he determined to refrain 
from testing it until a suitable occasion should 
present itself. Placing it therefore in a small chest 
or coffer, he entrusted it to a certain slave, whom he 
ordered to carry it carefully and be in attendance 
with it at all times, so that whenever the opportunity 
of making trial of its virtue should arrive the oint- 
ment might be at hand and in readiness. 

About this time it happened that Zobeideh, 
Haroun's favourite wife, had prepared a magnifi- 
cent entertainment at the splendid palace which 
the Caliph had erected for her. And, as it happened, 
the next evening after Haroun had opened the 
second jar of ointment, he attended Zobeideh's en- 
tertainment. As he entered the gardens of the 
palace he perceived Zobeideh seated on a raised 
seat or throne in the middle of the garden, with 
groups of her women in their most gorgeous apparel 
surrounding her. They all rose .and went forward 
to meet the Caliph as he entered, while others. 
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scattered in parties about the grounds, made a 
concert of vocal and instrumental music for his 
diversion. As he seated himself on the throne 
with Zobeideh by his side the scene was very 
charming. The arcades enclosing the gardens with 
their marble and gilded columns were festooned 
with many coloured lights, lanterns hung in the 
trees, illuminating the gardens and the lofty foun- 
tains, which broke into ten thousand sparkling 
jewels and fell splashing into the wide marble 
basins at their base. 

After sitting for some time watching this brilliant 
scene the Caliph rose and wandered slowly through 
the grounds, until at length he came to a grove of 
trees, so artfully enclosed by gilded lattice work con- 
cealed by climbing plants that it formed an aviary 
vast in size and filled with birds of every kind and 
hue. In this delightful retreat a natural concert 
greeted him of feathered songsters darting to and 
fro and singing lustily. 

Two little silktails perched upon a neighbouring 
branch particularly attracted his attention. He had 
seated himself on a mossy bank in a retired nook, 
close by the spot chosen by the chatterers for their 
lively and very animated conversation. Being 
curious to know what they were talking of, and 
convinced that the present offered as favourable an 
opportunity for listening to bird-talk as any he was 
likely to meet with, the Caliph ordered the slave 
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who carried it to bring him at once the little jar of 
ointment, and applying some behind each ear as the 
writing contained in the jar had directed, he pre- 
pared to maintain a strict silence and listen atten- 
tively. As soon as he had applied the ointment he 
found that he understood the conversation of his 
little neighbours as clearly as though they had been 
expressing themselves in the purest Arabic. 

" What ! " said the one bird to the other, " is it 
possible that you can be so deluded and mistaken ? 
Desire to be a man ! I am truly surprised and 
shocked at so absurd and degrading a notion. If 
now you had expressed a wish to be one of the 
nobler animals, a lion or a tiger, for instance, I 
might have excused you. But a man ! Only con- , 
sider how low in the scale of creation the creature 
is ! Not only is he confined to the earth like other 
animals, and unable to range as we do through the 
air, but consider how miserable a slave he is, how 
he has to toil from morning to night to supply his 
mere necessities. No wonder his throat gives forth 
only harsh and unmeaning sounds, instead of the 
nobler roar of the lion or the bright and cheering 
song notes of us birds ! Moreover, the unfortunate 
creature is evidently cursed by Allah, being alone 
among all creatures left naked and defenceless. 
The beasts have warm and beautiful coats of fur 
provided for them, and they find their food without 
work or toil. While as for ourselves, we find^in- 
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sects and grubs and worms all delicious eating, and 
that without stint or trouble; and as regards the 
covering of our bodies, I think without vanity these 
lovely feathers are not only as warm as the fur of 
animals, but much prettier and more becoming." 

Saying this, the silktail looked back over her 
glossy and radiant plumage with such a self-satisfied 
glance as made the Caliph smile. 

"Whereas," she continued, "that unfortunate 
creature, man, being left by bountiful Nature naked 
and cold, has to cover himself as best he may with a 
sorry patchwork of shreds and tatters such as he can 
contrive to procure either from vegetable fibres, the 
tissue of silkworms, or the furs or feathers he is 
driven to secure by force or stratagem either from 
beasts or from ourselves. In almost every par- 
ticular the wretched creature is a mere drudge, 
slaving continually for others and getting nothing 
by his toil for himself. Who planted this charming 
grove, who waters and tends it ? Man. And who 
enjoys the use and benefit of it ? Surely ourselves. 
Who made the pretty lattice-work that encloses 
it?" 

" And shuts us in," said the other. 

" And shuts the falcon and the vulture out," con- 
tinued the first speaker; "why, our poor friend and 
servant, man. And do you desire to share that 
servitude ? " 

" My dear mother," replied the other bird, " I 
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admit that what you say of man is for the most 
part very true ; in many things he appears to act 
with great stupidity. For instance, he has planted 
this pleasant grove and supplies it with water, and 
has fenced it in very carefully, and for no purpose 
apparently or any use that it is to him. He comes 
now and then and looks at his work without uttering 
a sound, as mute as a fish and not half so active 
and joyous. And yet, though he is a melancholy 
drudge enough, he effects great things. By his very 
weakness and his naturally defenceless condition he 
has been rendered so cunning and so full of con- 
trivances that he manages to subdue even those 
free and noble animals, the lion, the tiger, and the 
leopard, and to capture and destroy even such 
mighty birds of prey as the vulture and the eagle. 
See, too, what huge and surprising nests he is able 
to fashion, such as that hard by this very grove." 

** My child," said thb mother bird, '"you confuse 
the ruler of these animals with those over whom 
he rules. The one has indeed a fine nest and an 
easy life, but the others are lodged very differently, 
and labour from morning till night." 

"I confess," said the younger bird, "that it was 
rather of the prince than of his subjects that I was 
thinking when I wished to be a man. Only con- 
sider how enviable a position he. enjoys, with so 
many beings under his command, and with so many 
fine gardens to live and take his pleasure in." 
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" And with so charming and faithful a wife to 
prepare entertainments for him," said the older bird, 
sarcastically. " I wonder how the prince you fool- 
ishly envy would have looked if he had seen her 
only yesterday evening as we did with another man 
at her feet ? '* 

*' Allah ! is it true ? " thundered out Haroun Al- 
raschid, in a terrible rage. 

The sudden movement and exclamation frightened 
the little birds, who flew swiftly away. A matter of 
the less consequence, as the Caliph had by speaking 
destroyed the spell, and could have understood no 
more of the dialogue even had it continued. But 
he was in fact far too angry and excited at the 
moment to notice this or anything else. 

Clapping his hands to summon his slaves and 
attendants, he commanded the palace of Zobeideh 
to be instantly surrounded, and all who might be 
found therein at once to be made prisoners. This 
hasty measure produced, as might have been ex- 
pected, no results. No one was arrested but those 
belonging to Zobeideh's household, and all, as a 
matter of course, professed entire ignorance of the 
entrance at any time whatever of any man within 
the sacred precincts of Zobeideh's palace. 

Haroun, in the first transports of his rage, contem- 
plated ordering every man in Bagdad between fifteen 
and fifty years of age to be execfuted. But the Grand 
Vizier having hinted that some difficulty might be 
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experienced in executing so wholesale an order, and, 
moreover, that the actual culprit might very probably 
even in that case manage to effect his escape, the 
Caliph decided to cause Zobeideh to be brought 
before him that he might interrogate her himself. 

When that unhappy princess entered, and, throw- 
ing herself at his feet, asked him in what way 
she had offended or aggrieved his Majesty, Haroun 
reproached her bitterly. 

'* Woman," said he, ** have I not loaded you with 
favours, and bestowed upon you with unstinting 
hand all that your imagination could fancy or your 
heart desire ? Ungrateful, like all your race ; faith- 
less, like all your sex ; yqu have fawned upon me to 
my face, and betrayed me behind my back. Say, is 
it not so ? " 

" My lord," she answered, " whoever has told 
you aught to my discredit has foully lied. I have 
ever been faithful to your Majesty, and happy is the 
man, be he prince or slave, who has a wife no less 
faithful than I have been." 

" Accursed woman 1 " retorted Haroun, fiercely, 
''notwithstanding this confident tone on your part, I 
know you to be guilty ; therefore tell me at once 
who was that man whom you dared to receive in 
your garden yesterday, or, by Allah ! into the Tigris 
in a sack you shall go as though you were but the 
meanest of my slaves." 

Zobeideh, perceiving from these words that con- 
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cealment was impossible, and well knowing from the 
fiery temper of the Caliph that he was quite capable 
of executing his threat to the letter, replied as 
follows : 

" Since the Commander of the Faithful has dis- 
covered, I know not how, that I gave audience to 
a nian yesterday in the garden of my palace, I will 
confess to the Commander of the Faithful, to whom 
all things are revealed, the name of the man whom 
I saw. It was Hunoman, my foster-brother. He is 
the son of my nurse, and we were brought up together 
as young children, and loved each other as children 
love, the sister the brother, and the brother the sister. 
At seven years of age, his father having died, an 
uncle took him to India. Only two days since he 
returned, and, learning this from the old nurse, his 
mother, I became desirous to see once more the little 
playfellow of my childhood, to behold the man I had 
always thought of as a brother, and hear from his 
own lips an account of the countries and peoples he 
had visited, the dangers he had encountered, and the 
manner in which he had contrived to escape from 
them. I heard that he had brought some rare and 
valuable presents for me. I determined that he 
should present them in person. In this I did wrong, 
but, in the name of the most merciful God, I appeal to 
the Caliph for mercy, both for my foster-brother, who 
consented to see me only after much persuasion and 
with the utmost unwillingness, and also for myself. 
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who am guilty of no other sin than the indulgence of 
curiosity, which is a sin that so magnanimous a king 
as your Majesty will be able to pardon in a woman.'* 

Haroun, who thought that Zobeideh was now 
telling the truth, and who was in truth by no means 
displeased to find his suspicions concerning her con- 
duct to be unfounded, asked with great calmness — 

*' What said you is the name of this man ? " 

" His name," said Zobeideh, " is Hunoman." 

" And where is he to be found ? for I must see 
him." 

" He is staying at present with his mother, Siveree, 
my nurse, to whom I have given a small house near 
the river side." 

The Caliph clapped his hands, and to the officer 
who entered he said — 

" Go at once and bring Siveree, a woman belong- 
ing to the household of the Lady Zobeideh, and her 
son, who is called Hunoman, and who is at present 
staying with her." 

The officer saluted and went out, saying to himself 
as he went, '* The Lady Zobeideh he terms her. 
Her affairs go well. She is a clever woman and 
knows how to humour the Caliph. Soon she will be 
again the prime favourite, and more powerful than 
ever." 

When the officer returned with Hunoman and his 
mother, the latter was conducted to an apartment in 
that part of the palace which was set apart for the 
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women, while Hunoman himself was at once brought 
into the presence of the Caliph. 

Haroun, looking sternly at Hunoman, who was a 
stout man of middle height, and not unprepossessing 
appearance, said — 

'* I have been informed of your temerity in entering 
a certain garden, into which you must have known 
very well that it was fatal to you to enter. But, 
before passing such a sentence upon you as you must 
feel that you deserve, I desire to hear the particulars 
of your career, and what you may have to urge in 
your defence/' 

Hunoman prostrated himself before the Com- 
mander of the Faithful and replied as follows : 

THE STORY OF HUNOMAN. 

*' Oh, Prince of the Faithful, whose life may Allah 
prolong, the story of the life of your slave, who is 
incapable of even thinking of aught that should 
tpuch the honour of your Majesty, is very full of 
dangers and escapes. 

"At the age of seven years I was taken by my 
uncle, AmanooUa, to the country of the Emperor of 
the Indies, from which I have but just returned. 

" My uncle was a worker in gold and silver, and so 
expert at his craft that he never lacked work, and was 
enabled, not only to support his family with ease, but 
to save money. He had a son named Omeda, and 
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as we grew up, Amanoolla taught us both the art of 
fashioning all kinds of ornaments in the precious 
metals. But beside his son Omeda, my uncle had 
also a daughter, Bebee, who was one of the most 
beautiful girls man can possibly imagine. From the 
time we were all children together I had entertained 
the hope or dream of one day making her my wife. 
Therefore, when I was already seventeen years of 
age and a good workman, I ventured to ask my uncle 
to give me Bebee, my cousin, for my wife. But my 
uncle was very wroth, and said — 

'* * My daughter, who is fourteen, and more beauti- 
ful than any young girl for fifty miles round, may 
expect to be the wife of a rajah or even of a sovereign 
prince, and not of a young workman without ten 
pieces of silver.' 

" With that, Amanoolla, fearing to have me any 
longer so near his daughter, bade me begone and 
earn my living by my craft in some other part of the 
country. 

" I departed, therefore, and leaving with sorrow 
my uncle and Omeda, and especially the neighbour- 
hood of the charming Bebee, I travelled until I came 
to a town twenty days' journey from them, and there 
I remained working at my trade, very taciturn, very 
lonely, and unable to forget my disappointment. 

" In the town in which I had settled there lived a 
wealthy Rajah, Gholab Khan, for whom I often made 
various ornaments both of gold and of silver. 
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'* Thus it came to pass that Sojah, his principal 
wife, saw me through a lattice window on several 
occasions when I carried the ornaments I had made 
to the palace of the Rajah. And, unhappily, she 
took a most violent fancy to me. 

** One day, as I sat at my work, a female slave 
entered, and said — 

" ' Hunoman, happy man that you are, listen to me. 
My mistress, who is no other than Sojah, the wife of 
Gholab Khan himself, has seen you and likes you. 
She has sent me, therefore, to say, to-morrow 
morning about the time of morning prayer two slaves 
will come to you bringing with them a large basket 
with hangings for one of the rooms in the palace. 
Get into the basket and Jear nothing, for the slaves 
will bring you to me.' 

" When the messenger from Sojah had gone I could 
do no more work that day for thinking of the adven- 
ture which awaited me on the morrow. I went out 
and wandered about the «town until late, but even 
when at last I lay down for a long time I could get 
no sleep. However, when it became light I at last 
fell asleep, and so heavily that it was late when I 
woke. 

" I was scarcely dressed, and it was nearly time to 
expect the slaves of Sojah with the big basket, when 
two slaves sent by the Rajah himself appeared, and 
saying their master wanted me, hurried me off to 
the palace. I was greatly frightened from apprehen- 

10 
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sion that the Rajah had by some means discovered 
his wife's intention and was taking summary 
measures to defeat it. To my great relief, instead of 
being taken before the Rajah or ordered forthwith to 
execution, I was shown into a small room in which I 
sometimes worked, and told immediately to complete 
some repairs for some of the ladies of the house- 
hold. 

" At the time I congratulated myself that matters 
were no worse, but they were bad enough for me as 
the sequel proved. For when Sojah's two slaves got 
to the palace and informed their mistress that they 
had called for me as arranged, but that they could 
liot find me, she became as furious as a tigress 
baulked of her prey. She did not doubt that I had 
slighted her and kept out of the way on purpose to 
avoid her messengers. She determined to be revenged. 

** A few days afterwards, therefore, her two slaves 
with the large basket suddenly appeared at my shop, 
and seizing me, they instantly gagged me, bound me, 
threw me into the basket, and carried me oiBf to their 
mistress. 

" The two slaves knocked at a little door leading 
to a small garden attached to the harem of the 
Rajah's palace ; and taking the basket into a 
secluded part of the garden" they set it down, and 
lifting me out they laid me gagged and bound 
as I was upon the grass. They then retired ; and 
Sojah, who had been watching all they did through 
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a lattice, now came to me, and began to upbraid me 
as I lay gagged and helpless on the ground. 

" ' Wretch,' she said, * who hast dared to slight a 
woman who deigned to condescend to take notice of 
so mean a thing as thou art, unworthy of the form 
of a man ; I will instantly deprive thee of \\. ! ' So 
saying, she took a handful of dust and, pronouncing 
over it the words : * Kahoothie Kaventho,' she threw 
it upon me, exclaiming, * Quit the shape of man and 
take that of a horse ! ' 

" Immediately I was changed into the animal she 
mentioned, and calling her slaves, she commanded 
them to take me at once to the stable and there to 
secure me. And this cruel and vindictive woman, 
not content with having deprived me of human form 
and converted me into a four-footed dumb creature, 
would frequently come into the stable where I was, 
and after ordering her slaves to secure me firmly 
would beat me savagely, uttering all the time 
torrents of vituperation and abuse. 

"For some months I had to endure all the 
miseries which the malignant humour of Sojah could 
inflict upon me. At length, seizing the first op- 
portunity which oJBfered for making my escape, I 
managed to throw the slave who was riding me, and 
fled with the speed of the wind. After galloping 
for many coss, I became completely exhausted, 
and lay down in an open field near the roadside to 
rest. 
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** I had not lain there many minutes, and was still 
panting and blown, when I saw a party of rough- 
looking men advancing. Two of them were mounted, 
and these rushing upon me before I could rise and 
make off, they easily secured me and took me along 
with them. The two mounted men having sold me 
to one of those on foot, soon afterwards left us, 
and I proceeded in company with the others, carry- 
ing my new master on my back. 

*' I soon discovered that the men who had seized me, 
and who took me home with them to their village, 
formed part of a gang belonging to a religious sect 
known in some parts of the country by the name 
of Thugs or deceivers, and in other parts of the 
country by the name of Phansigars or stranglers. 
I had thus an opportunity, such as no man in human 
form could have, of observing their idolatrous 
religion and revolting practices. These wretches 
worship a patron goddess, the deity of destruction, 
called Kalee. Their trade from father to son for 
generations is murder and robbery, and they believe 
that their goddess, to whom they offer part of their 
plunder, surrenders into their hands every one of 
their unhappy victims. 

" I had not long been with them before a day 
was appointed for the celebration of one of their 
religious, or rather superstitious, rites. This was 
the consecration of the holy pickaxe, the implement 
always used by these men for burying those whom they 
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have slain. A fakir, versed in all the learning of thje 
Thugs, was seated, when the auspicious day arrived, 
with his face turned to the west, and placed the 
pickaxe in a brass dish which was set before him. 
In this he proceeded to wash the axe, with four 
solemn and several washings. First, in water; 
secondly, in a mixture of sugar and water ; thirdly, 
in sour milk; and fourthly, in spirit. These four 
ablutions being finished, the fakir replaced in the 
brass dish the pickaxe together with a cocoa-nut, 
some cloves, white sandal-wood, and sugar. Then 
kindling a fire of dried cow-dung and mango-wood, 
the fakir taking the pickaxe, and holding it in both 
hands, passed it seven times through the fire. 

**The pickaxe, being now duly consecrated, was 
taken by Jowahir, my master, who, holding it by the 
point, said, * Thugs, shall I strike ? ' then as they 
said, * Strike, Jemadar ! ' he struck the cocoa-nut 
with the butt end of the' pickaxe and broke the 
nut in pieces. This was hailed by all as a pro- 
pitious omen from the great Bhowanee or goddess, 
and a part of the nut having been burnt in the 
fire, portions of the rest of it were given to all the 
men present, and the rite was at an end. 

" The pickaxe having thus been prepared, it only 
remained to make use of it ; and accordingly, on the 
following day in the morning, Jowahir as their 
leader, holding the pickaxe to his breast by the left 
hand, and a brass jug filled with water in his right 
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hand, moved slowly in the direction indicated by the 
fakir, to a field outside the village, and there 
standing with his gang assembled about him, he 
lifted his eyes toward heaven, and said : * Great 
Goddess, universal mother! if this our meditated 
expedition be fitting in thy sight, vouchsafe us help, 
and the signs of thy approbation.' All present re- 
peated this prayer after Jowahir, and then waited 
for the omens or auspices. 

** Within a quarter of an hour the omen on the left 
hand, which must be first heard, and which they 
term Pilhaoo, was vouchsafed to them. An ass 
brayed, which they took to be a very good omen. 
And when very soon afterwards another ass brayed 
upon the right hand, furnishing them with Thibaoo, 
or the omen on the right hand, their satisfaction 
was very great, for they said openly that after omens 
so favourable success was absolutely assured. 

** Jowahir now put down the jug containing 
water upon the ground, and sitting down beside it 
remained in that posture, and with his face turned 
in the direction in which they were to proceed, for 
the space of seven hours, during which time the 
others made all things ready for the journey. 

"When at length they started Jowahir mounted 
on my back, and I being the only horse they had, the 
rest of the party walked. 

*' For two days they proceeded on their journey 
without meeting any travellers ; and on the second 
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day, therefore, they detached two of the gang, Bular 
and Khosala, to act as their Bykureea or spies, to 
endeavour to discover any parties of travellers who 
might be staying at the serais or inns, or traversing 
the roads in that neighbourhood, 

" In the afternoon the spies returned, and reported 
that in a serai not far off they had found a party 
of three travellers who were resting, and proposed 
to start the next morning at daybreak to proceed on 
their journey along the highroad to the north. 

" Upon receiving this intelligence, Jowahir him- 
self and Oozerah, another of the band, went forward 
to the serai to act the part of Sothas or inveiglers, 
and try and persuade the travellers to leave the high- 
road and take some other road leading through the 
jungle, and more suited to the Thugs' atrocious 
designs. 

" When we arrived at the serai Jowahir saluted 
the travellers, one of whom was an old man, while 
the other two were men in the prime of life. 

"Jowahir, after conversing some time upon in- 
different subjects, said, that he was journeying 
northwards, and that he had intended to have pro- 
ceeded along the direct road to Oulinpore, the next 
large town ; but that he had been told by some 
merchants who had just come southwards by that 
road, that provisions were so dear and water so 
scarce, that he had determined to make a slight 
iUouY to avoid that part of the road. The three 
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merchants, who had themselves intended to proceed 
by the direct road to Oulinpore, were naturally 
interested in Jowahir's decision, and began to 
discuss warmly the merits of the two routes. 

" As they were talking the rest of the gang made 
their appearance, and acted as though entire strangers 
to Jowahir and Oozerah as well as the others.* 
The two younger travellers agreed with Jowahir 
that it would be wiser to avoid the direct road to 
Oulinpore ; but the old man was for keeping to that 
road as they had intended to do. When the rest 
of the gang arrived, they were informed of the 
question in dispute, and they at first supported the 
old man's view energetically, and declared that they 
were resolved like him to keep to the direct road. 

" At length, however, after much talking they 
affected to give in and to become convinced by 
Jowahir's representations and arguments. Seeing 
them all now united against him, the old man 
could hold out no longer, and submitted his judg- 
ment to that of the others. It was late before this 
agreement was arrived at, and all lay down to 
rest, promising to start together at daybreak next 
morning. 

" Very early indeed, and long before daybreak , 
Jowahir roused the whole party, and persuading them 
that being tired they had overslept themselves, and 
that the day was just about to break, he got them at 
once on the way. 
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** He confessed after a while that he must have 
been in error, and that it was really earlier than he 
had supposed. * No matter/ said he, * we shall have 
made all the better progress by the time the sun has 
risen.* 

" In fact, before the sun was hot upon them, they 
had got far into the jungle, and were at a great ^ 
distance from any other human beings. 

''At length, when they approached the half-dried- 
up bed of a stream through which they must ford, 
Jowahir proposed that they should first sit down by 
the margin and rest and eat before proceeding further. 
This proposal was readily agreed to by all. But 
by the side of each of the three hapless and unsus^ 
picious travellers, there sat down in apparent amity 
and good fellowship two members of the gang, one 
of whom was really the Ghumgeea or holder of hands, 
while the other was the Phansigar or strangler. 

" Suddenly, and without affording the poor wretches 
a moment's warning, on a sign from Jowahir, the 
holder of hands seized on the man with whom he 
was amicably conversing, and the strangler, passing 
the roomal round his neck with the speed of light- 
ning, strangled him in an instant." 

" What," asked the Caliph, " is a roomal ? " 

" It is," replied Hunoman, " simply a strip of cloth. 
Although the stranglers are termed Phansigars, 
from phansee, a noose of cord, yet in practice they 
scarcely ever use a cord, which if it were found 
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upon them would at once betray and convict them; 
they employ instead, to effect their murderous pur- 
pose, the roomal, a strip of cloth which appears 
innocent and harmless enough — it might be a turban 
or a waist cloth — but which in their expert and 
practised hands is equally effectual. 

" After killing the travellers, stripping them, and 
burying the bodies, the murderers and thieves 
divided the few coins and other property found upon 
them. But when making this division in certain 
proportions according to their usage, these strange 
monsters did not neglect to set apart a small sum 
as an offering to Kalee their goddess ; and when, 
after this and several other murders, all characterized 
by similar features of treachery and baseness, they 
returned to their village, they proceeded at once 
to celebrate Tapoonee, or a solemn rite of their 
most vile idolatry. 

*' A cloth was spread upon a clean spot of ground. 
Upon this cloth was placed the consecrated pickaxe 
and a piece of silver as an offering to the goddess. 
On the cloth Jowahir took his place, and seated with 
him also on the cloth were seven Phansigars or 
stranglers, no Ghumgeea, or any member of the gang 
of a grade inferior to an actual and experienced 
strangler, being admitted to sit on the cloth. 

''Jowahir then took some goor or sugar, which 
had been purchased with that part of the plunder 
set apart for the goddess, and placed it reverently 



THE SECOND JAR OF OINTMENT. 155 

in a hole in the ground. Having so done, he clasped 
his hands devoutly and prayed as follows : * Great 
Goddess, we pray thee to grant us plunder, as thou 
hast to our fathers before us, and fulfil our desires.' 

"All repeated this prayer, and a portion of the goor 
or sacred sugar having been given to each of those 
who sat on the cloth, Jowahir gave the signal for 
strangling, as though a murder were about to be 
committed, upon which they eat in solemn silence 
the portions of goor they had received, washing it 
down with a draught of water. Thus ended the 
Tapoonee or sacred feast. 

" I will not weary and disgust your Majesty by 
relating all the series of monotonous crimes or 
superstitious observances which I saw during the 
two years I remained with these people. 

"When that period had elapsed, and while en- 
gaged in prosecuting the third expedition which they 
had undertaken since I had been with them, a 
circumstance occurred which resulted in freeing me 
from my miserable and degraded condition, and 
restoring me to the form and dignity of a human 
being. 

" One day, a day ever memorable to me, the spies 
returned and announced to Jowahir the Jemadar and 
our gang of bandits, that they had met advancing 
along the road towards our present encampment a 
party of travellers whose appearance promised a rich 
booty. These travellers consisted of a Rajah, whose 
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name they had ascertained to be Gholab Khan, who 
was on a journey accompanied by his wife and about 
a dozen servants. 

" This news, which powerfull)^ aiBfected me, was 
the occasion of a vast deal of discussion and re- 
crimination among the band of Thugs. Some 
were for awaiting the arrival of the Rajah, and 
requesting to be allowed to travel in his company 
for the sake of protection, after which the first 
favourable opportunity might be taken to murder 
the whole party and seize all the money and rich 
clothes and stores they would be sure to have with 
them. As far as numbers were concerned, this 
enterprise was quite feasible, for the gang of Jowahir 
Jemadar, or our gang, as I may term it, had met with 
and joined the gang of Ramphul Jemadar, and 
together they counted nearly thirty men. 

" But the two Jemadars differed entirely as to the 
course to be pursued. While Ramphul advocated 
joining and murdering the Rajah and his party, 
Jowahir, on the other hand, contended that as it 
was absolutely forbidden by the principles of their 
religion to kill a woman, therefore, the wife of the 
Rajah being with him, the party ought to be per- 
mitted to escape. 

" * If once,' he said, * Phansigars, abandoning their 
immemorial traditions, took to killing women, or dis- 
regarding omens, what good luck could they expect, 
or how could they escape capture and destruction ? * 
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" The dispute waxed hot, and continued until the 
spies announced the near approach of the Rajah and 
his party, on which they hurriedly agreed as a com- 
promise that they should join if possible the Rajah's 
party, and afterwards either slay or spare them as 
might be by further discussion determined. 

" Having despatched about half their men in 
advance, that their numbers might not appear too 
formidable and perhaps alarm the travellers, the two 
Jemadars waited, in their assumed character of 
peaceful and timid merchants, the arrival of Gholab 
Khan. 

" On seeing him they saluted him respectfully, 
and, professing great uneasiness concerning the lonely 
and little-frequented character of that part of the 
country which lay immediately before them, they 
begged as a great favour to be allowed to join his 
party. 

" To this request Gholab Khan very readily 
acceded, and the united party proceeded amicably 
together, the Rajah and the two Jemadars riding 
and conversing with each other, while the rest of 
the Thugs accompanied and made themselves very 
agreeable to the Rajah's followers. The latter were 
armed, whereas the peaceful and inoffensive-looking 
Thugs carried no weapon, but had with them only 
the innocent roomal, which they knew how to wield 
when the moment should arrive with such swift and 
fatal dexterity. 
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" Now when Sojah, the Rajah's wife, peeping from 
her palanquin, saw me, she instantly recognized me, 
and telling her husband that she had taken a great 
fancy to the merchant's horse, because it so much 
resembled one she had lost two years previously, she 
begged him to buy it for her. 

''The Rajah, always anxious to oblige his wife, 
who had great influence over him, began at once 
to negotiate with Jowahir. And the latter, who 
wished to keep on good terms with his destined 
victim, was persuaded very easily to exchange me 
for another horse offered him by the Rajah and 
ten pieces of silver. I thus passed once more 
into the possession of the cruel and vindictive 
Sojah. 

" This filled me with despair, and I looked forward 
with dread to a repetition of the barbarous treatment 
I had before endured at her hands. But time had 
apparently softened her resentment, and changed her 
feelings towards me. Perhaps she thought that 
the misery I had undergone during more than two 
years would render me more complaisant and ready 
to yield to her desires ; at any rate, she received me 
with joy and treated me with kindness, and, taking 
an opportunity that same evening to come alone 
to the place where I was picketed with the other 
horses, she stooped down, and taking a handful of 
dust she threw it over me, pronouncing the same 
magical formula as before, and then bade me leave 
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that form of a horse and resume my own proper 
shape as a man. 

" Immediately the transformation took place. 
But, well knowing that the Rajah and his whole 
party were doomed to almost inevitable destruction 
by the large gang of Thugs in whose company they 
then were, I perceived that my only chance of escape 
lay in turning the magical art of this vile woman 
against herself. Therefore, no sooner had I resumed 
my natural shape, and stood before her once more in 
the form of a man, than I bowed low as though to 
salute her with the greatest deference, and suddenly 
seizing a handful of dust I threw it over her, pro- 
nounced the magical words : * Kahoothie Kaventho,' 
and said, before she could recover from her surprise, 
' Quit the shape of woman of which you are un- 
worthy and take that of a mare.' What the nature 
of the charm might be, or by the aid of what demon 
the change took place, I know not ; at any rate the 
incantation was effectual, and as I pronounced the 
words, Sojah disappeared and a beautiful mare 
stood before me. 

" Without the loss of a moment I saddled and 
bridled her, and rode off, at first slowly and quietly, 
but afterwards as fast as possible along the road 
we had just come, and in the opposite direction to 
that which was to be taken early next morning by 
the Rajah and my late master, Jowahir. 

" I had been riding for more than an hour, and was 
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still proceeding very rapidly, when my mare suddenly 
stumbled and threw me over her head on to the 
ground. I fell heavily and must have remained a 
long time unconscious, for when I came to myself 
I found myself lying on a soft rug in a small apart- 
ment in which two other men were sitting. These 
men, as I afterwards discovered, were priests of 
one of the heathen religions of that country, and the 
house in which I now lay was close to the temple 
containing the idol or image of the god whom they 
worshipped. The name of the older of these 
priests was Soobulda, and that of the younger, 
Esuree ; and although idolaters, they saved my life, 
and showed me as long as I was with them no little 
kindness. 

" They had found me lying senseless on the road, 
and had carried me to their house which was close 
by, and on my recovering consciousness they invited 
me to stay for some days until I should desire to 
resume my journey. I accepted their invitation all 
the more gladly because I had no money and knew 
not where to go. 

" But what chiefly troubled me, as it would have 
done your Majesty or any true believer, was to see 
these men prostrate themselves before the wooden 
image which was their idol. 

" One night, therefore, while Soobulda and Esuree 
slept, I went into the temple and threw down the 
idol. 



THE SECOND JAR OF OINTMENT. i6i 

'* Next morning early, Soobulda came to me and 
said, ' A great calamity has befallen us, for the god 
is wroth, and his image is cast down and lies upon 
the floor of the temple.' 

" Then I answered, comforting Soobulda, and said, 
* It is no matter, only take the image and put it in 
its place again, and all will be well.' 

" Three times I threw down the image, and three 
times Soobulda came in the morning, and told oie what 
had been done. The third time Soobulda and Esuree 
came both of them together, and accused me of 
having thrown it down. 

" Then I said : ' Why, what sort of a feeble crea- 
ture must this god of yours be, if these three times 
I can cast down his image, and he remain unable to 
prevent me or to punish me ? ' 

" After that I told them of Allah, the true God, and 
of Mohammed, the Prophet of God. And the two 
priests believed, and left the idol lying on the ground 
where I had thrown it down. 

" Fearing to remain any longer in that part of the 
country, Soobulda and Esuree left their house a few 
days afterwards, and agreed to go with me to visit 
my Uncle Amanoolla, whom I had not seen for a long 
time, and whose daughter Bebee I had not forgotten. 

" We travelled slowly, stopping from time to time 
at various towns on our way, in some of which I got 
work at my craft, and thus earned money to help us 
to continue our journey. 

II 
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"All this time I told Soobulda and Esuree much 
concerning the Moslem faith, and they assumed the 
garb and practised the ablutions, and recited the 
prayers of true believers." 

" In that, by Allah, you did right," exclaimed the 
Caliph, " and I grant you your life for so doing." 

Hunoman bowed and continued : 

" At one town where we stayed, it happened that 
when the morning came on which we had arranged 
to depart, I had still some work by me which I had 
not finished, and I agreed therefore with Soobulda 
and Esuree, that they should start first and proceed 
leisurely, and that I would hasten after them and 
overtake them at their first halting-place. 

** This was done, and when soon after midday I 
came up with them, I found, that having enjoyed a 
meal and two hours' rest, they were just preparing 
to resume their journey. At the little serai or inn 
where they were, they had met with ten other 
travellers, and the whole party were now about to 
set out together. 

" Hastily eating some food I had brought with me, 
I started with the others, and falling into conver- 
sation with our fellow-travellers, we formed a very 
sociable gathering. 

" But during the afternoon, and when we had been 
some time in company, I happened to overhear one 
of our fellow-travellers say a few words in a low tone 
to another, which I instantly recognized as being of 
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the peculiar dialect used by the Phansigars. We 
were in the hands of a party of Thugs, and escape 
seemed impossible. 

'*•! looked round at my friends, desiring to warn 
them of our desperate situation; but even that was 
not feasible, for each was surrounded by two or three 
of the strangers, so that I could say nothing to them 
which would not be overheard. 

** However, it mattered little, for even had they 
known of our danger what could be done ? Three 
men against ten desperate ruffians would have no 
chance, and on the least indication of suspicion on 
our part they would, I knew, attack and kill us at 
once, at all hazards. The only hope remaining for 
us seemed to me to be that we should meet some other 
party of travellers, whose protection we might claim. 
Of this, however, there would appear to be but very 
faint hope indeed. 

"Our road passed through a jungle, wild and 
desolate, where we might perhaps disturb a tiger, 
but could hardly expect to come upon a man. The 
air was hot and sultry, it seemed to me more 
oppressive than I had ever before experienced. 
Everything around us was still, and as we trod along 
. the sandy road even our footsteps made scarcely a 
sound that could be heard. 

** Soobulda and Esuree chatted pleasantly with 
their companions, suspecting nothing. As for 
me, I had become silent and thoughtful, and 
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prayed inwardly to Allah to deliver us from this 
danger. 

" At length one of those who walked with me, and 
whom I took to be the leader of the band, proposed 
that as I had had no rest and seemed to be tired, we 
should halt and rest by the side of a small stream 
we were then passing. I perceived at once that 
we had arrived at the bele, or place of execution. 
The Phansigars always send a man on to choose 
the bele carefully beforehand. No place could be 
more suited to their purpose. It was lonely as a 
desert ; so remote from every human track or habita- 
tion that no shriek of a victim could be heard by any 
one, and the loose sand by the margin of the stream 
would yield readily to the sacred pickaxe when the 
roomal had done its fatal work. 

" We sat down, and beside each of us three sat 
three others, two of whom were the holders of hands, 
while the third was the Bhurtote or strangler, as I 
knew only too well. 

" The leader strolled carelessly to and fro, pre- 
paring to give the signal. Already I seemed to feel 
the pressure of the strip of cloth about my neck, to 
anticipate the short and ineffectual struggles of the 
unfortunate victims, to feel the kicks of those wretches 
on my back, and then in a few moments all would 
be over. 

'* At this critical moment, just as the leader paused 
in his walk and opened his lips to pronounce the 
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words which would have been the signal to his 
followers, and would have sealed our doom — he 
sneezed. I saw a look of mingled rage and disgust 
pass round the party. One of the most stringent and 
disabling of all omens had occurred. No Thug would 
despatch his victim after such a manifestation of the 
wrath of the great Bhowanee. Our lives would be 
spared, held sacred indeed for this time, by these 
ruthless murderers. 

" Very shortly afterwards, the gang, on some pre- 
text of having to take another road, separated from 
us, and we pursued our way without further incident 
to the dwelling of my Uncle Amanoolla. 

" Arrived there, I found that my Cousin Bebee 
had been married some time since to a rich merchant 
in the neighbourhood. My uncle received me gladly, 
and made my two friends, Soobulda and Esuree, 
welcome for my sake, and for the sake of the true 
faith of Islam which they had adopted. He had 
prospered greatly since I left him, and had acquired 
much wealth, so that at his death, which happened 
about six months after my return, he left me a con- 
siderable sum with which to commence to trade. 

" I had, however, a great desire to revisit the land 
of my birth ; I bought, therefore, many things which 
would be esteemed rare and valuable in Bagdad, 
where about a week ago I arrived safely. 

" Of the command I received through my mother 
from Zobeideh, to appear before her and relate my 
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adventures, I have already informed your Majesty, 
and have now only to await the sentence which the 
Commander of the Faithful may see fit to pronounce 
upon me." 

" I have already," said Haroun, " granted you your 
life because you have led two men to embrace the 
true faith of Islam. But moreover, since I am not 
used to send away those I pardon with empty hands, 
I appoint you Governor of my province of Egypt. 
Giafer shall immediately prepare the patent of in- 
vestiture, and you are to start at once." 

Hunoman thanked the Commander of the Faithful 
for his munificence, and promised instant obedience 
to this and every order he should receive. 

Thus the Caliph pardoned and rewarded Hunoman, 
the foster-brother of his favourite wife, Zobeideh ; 
but perhaps he was not unwilling to separate them 
as far as Bagdad is from Cairo. 
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The consequences which had resulted from the first 
and only trial which he had made of the magical and 
marvellous properties of the ointment contained in 
the second jar had been so little -pleasing to the 
Caliph, and had so nearly caused the death of his 
favourite wife Zobeideh, that he had no inclination 
to test it further at present. He placed it, therefore, 
in his cabinet, together with the other jar, until some 
occasion should arise on which he might desire to 
make use of them. Yet, although he was prejudiced 
against making further trial of the ointments, he con- 
tinued to undertake from time to time his occasional 
nocturnal rambles in company with Giafer. 

One evening, after they had wandered for a long 
time in their usual disguise as merchants through the 
streets and bazaars of the city, they turned into a 
large caravanserai, and sat down to rest themselves. 
There was a great number of merchants collected 
within the hospitable walls of the caravanserai, and 
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close by the Caliph and Giafer sat two men, with 
whom they were destined to become better acquainted. 

Not long after the Caliph and his companion had 
entered and seated themselves, one of these two 
men by a glance drew the attention of his friend to 
the new-comers, and they began very shortly a 
dispute, which appeared to wax very warm indeed, 
respecting the merits of two female slaves which 
they possessed, and as to the pre-eminence of whose 
rival attractions they were quite unable to agree. 
They vociferated and gesticulated and appeared to 
get so angry with each other, that in their mutual 
fury they seemed ready to tear each other to pieces. 

At length the Caliph interposed with a good- 
humoured smile, and said — 

" Gentlemen, if you will pardon a stranger for 
interfering in your dispute, I would suggest that the 
best and most effectual mode of deciding as to the 
relative merits and value of your two slaves would 
be to call in some disinterested man as umpire 
between you. Now I and my friend are merchants, 
not only very well qualified to judge of the beauty 
and accomplishments of your slaves, but also quite 
ready to offer you a good price for them, because, as 
we have the entrance to the palace of the Caliph, 
the Grand Vizier, and other great personages, we 
are in a position to bring them to the very best 
market, and obtain a higher price for them than any 
one else/* 
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The two merchants who had acted their parts in 
the pretended quarrel with no other object than to 
elicit some such proposal, now willingly accepted it. 

" Come with us then," they exclaimed, '* and your 
verdict shall decide our dispute. The slave for whom 
you are willing to bid the highest price, she shall be 
judged to be incontestably the better." 

On this the two merchants rose, and conducting 
the Caliph and Giafer through many narrow streets 
and lanes in a part of the town they did not remember 
to have been in before, they stopped at length before 
a great gateway, on the door of which they gave three 
peculiar knocks. The door was opened by a huge 
black African slave, who grinned horribly as he saw 
his masters and the two strangers, and who, having 
admitted them, carefully closed and fastened the 
door behind them. 

They were ushered at first into a large room, 
having a wide and handsome divan, on which the 
merchants begged them to be seated. Another 
African slave, as large, black, and, if possible, even 
more hideous than the first, brought them refresh- 
ments and sweetmeats, together with silver goblets, 
into which he poured very good wine. 

After they had sat some time in this room, the 
Caliph proposed that they should proceed to inspect 
and pass judgment on the two beautiful female slaves. 
The slave merchants therefore conducted the Caliph 
and Giafer to a smaller apartment elegantly fitted 
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up, where, on a divan of the richest materials and 
most exquisite workmanship, was seated an Indian 
slave of the rarest beauty. 

The Caliph, who was ever an enthusiastic admirer 
of lovely women, stood for some moments lost in 
astonishment and delight. 

** Surely," said he, at length, " you have nothing 
more beautiful that you can show us. I must have 
this slave, and will give you ten thousand pieces of 
gold for her." 

" If you are pleased with this slave," said one of 
the merchants, without noticing the Caliph's offer, 
" what will you say of the other ? " 

Then leading the way from the room of the beauti- 
ful Indian, which was splendidly upholstered with 
hangings and furniture in crimson and gold, he led 
the way through a short passage to another room, 
where all the fittings were of silver and dark blue. 
In this room, instead of the black-haired and dark- 
eyed Indian, sat a Persian beauty, whose hair was 
light and fine as new spun silk, and whose lustrous 
blue eyes and absolutely perfect form defy descrip- 
tion. 

The Caliph stood entranced at the sight. At 
length he exclaimed — 

'* From what country does that lovely creature 
come? Is she really a woman, or is she not rather 
a fairy whom some enchantment has brought among 
us?" 



THE CALIPH AND THE SLAVE MERCHANTS. 171 

" If," said the slave merchant, " you bid me ten 
thousand pieces of gold for the slave in the other 
room, how much will you offer for this ? " 

" I will give you," said the Caliph, ** forty thousand 
dinars, and not think her dear at that price." 

" Asmut," said the merchant to his companion, 
"did I not tell you that my slave girl was better 
than yours ? And behold this honest merchant offers 
four times as much for her as for your Indian." 

" It is easy enough," retorted the other, " for some 
fellow you pick up in the bazaar, and who has not 
probably a thousand dinars in the world, to talk of 
ten thousand for this slave, and forty thousand for 
that. It will be time to defer to his opinion, I think, 
when we see the thousands he talks of so glibly." 

" Without doubt," said the first speaker, " this 
honourable merchant would not offer a price, how- 
ever large, for the slaves, unless he were able to find 
the money. If he has not so much he can probably 
borrow a part of it. Therefore, let both of these 
merchants lodge here with us to-night, and to-morrow 
they may either fetch or send for the gold, and the 
bargain may be concluded." 

But the Caliph exclaimed with his usual im- 
petuosity-7- 

"By Allah, there shall be no to-morrow in the 
matter. I will send for the money at once, and the 
slaves shall be mine." 

To this Asmut replied, " By your leave, not so 
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fast. We desired, indeed, that you should set a price 
on each of the slaves that we might decide our dis- 
pute as to which of them is the better. But I by no 
means intended or bound myself to accept any sum 
you might mention for the slaves, whom I am in no 
hurry to dispose of." 

''Very well," said the Caliph, who was quite 
unused to the chaffering of merchants, although he 
had assumed the garb of one, " if the price I have 
named does not content you, name your own price, 
for, in short, the slaves I will have." 

Asmut, after a few moments' consideration as to 
the highest sum he could ask without going beyond 
what it seemed possible to obtain from this very 
frank and eager buyer, said — 

" The prices you have named, although no doubt 
large, are, in my opinion, so much below the real 
value of two beauties of such surpassing excellence, 
that I must insist on twice as much as you have 
offered, namely, twenty thousand dinars for the one 
and eighty thousand for the other." 

The Caliph laughed and said, '* Verily you are not 
a merchant for naught, and you do not underestimate 
the worth of your own wares. Nevertheless, I will 
give you your price." 

The slave merchants could make no objection to 
this prompt agreement to their terms ; on the con- 
trary, it suited their plans very well. Yet, in order 
to appear indifferent and little anxious to conclude 
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the business with any undue haste and precipitancy, 
Asmut said — 

"To-morrow, however, will be early enough to 
produce the money. It is now dark and grows late, 
and besides, whom can you send ? " 

*' I have a man whom I can send," said the Caliph, 
'* for my servant will have followed us here, and I 
will despatch him at once for the money." 

And in fact Giafer, going to the gate, beckoned to 
Mesrtir, who had followed them as usual, and who 
was waiting for them outside, and not far from the 
house he had seen them enter. 

The Caliph, taking out his tablets, wrote a few 
words to his treasurer, bidding him send at once by 
Mesrtir, and in the hands of two slaves, the sum of 
one hundred thousand dinars. This note he delivered 
to Mesrtir, who saluted his master and immediately 
departed on his errand. 

The Caliph and Giafer then seated themselves on 
the divan in the large apartment into which they 
had been shown on first entering the house, and, 
together with the slave merchants, passed the time 
in conversing and discussing again the unique beauty 
of the two ladies whom the Caliph was to purchase. 

When Mesrtir returned, bringing with him two 
slaves carrying the hundred thousand dinars in fifty 
bags, there being two thousand dinars in a bag, they 
were shown at once into the large room where the 
merchants and the Caliph were sitting. 
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As the slaves deposited the bags on the floor the 
slave merchants, as also the Caliph and Giafer, rose 
and stood by them, Asmut so placing the lamp as 
that they could all see him count the money as they 
stood together. 

He proposed to count the money in one of the 
bags, and that he should then proceed to weigh the 
other bags against that which had been counted. 
While all were watching him as he poured out and 
counted the money with much noise and many loud 
exclamations from both merchants as to the light- 
ness of some of the coins, neither the Caliph, Giafer, 
Mesriir, nor either of the slaves, perceived that 
behind them, barefoot ^and noiseless as camels^ a 
number of huge and powerful black slaves had 
entered the room. 

Suddenly Asmut, seizing the empty bag and 
dashing it on the floor, exclaimed, ** I will count 
no more ! " 

This being the signal, no sooner had he uttered 
the words than the slaves seized the Caliph and 
his companions, threw them down, and before they 
could either struggle or cry out had securely bound 
and gagged them. 

'*A good haul for one night's fishing," said Asmut, 
coolly ; " a hundred thousand dinars and five men, 
who will doubtless sell very well after taking a 
voyage, that is not so bad." 

Then ordering some of the slaves to be ready to 
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lake the prisoners down to the river as soon as the 
dawn should appear, Asmut and his partner person- 
ally superintended the removal from the room of the 
bags of gold. 

Very early in the morning, as soon as it began to 
be light, a party of the black slaves who had bound 
the Caliph and his followers came to them, and un- 
binding their legs escorted them down to the river, 
where a ship belongiqg to the slave merchants lay 
ready to receive them. 

Their prospects of escape out of the clutches of 
the slave merchants who had robbed and kidnapped 
them seemed slight indeed. Giafer and the faithful 
Mesrtir being included ^in the capture, seriously 
diminished the chance of any effectual measures 
for their relief being promptly undertaken, and a 
fatal period of delay was rendered all the more 
probable in consequence of the Caliph's well-known 
fondness for seeking adventures in disguise. When 
the morning should come, and it was perceived that 
they had not returned to the palace, it was only 
too likely to be assumed that they were still en- 
gaged in the prosecution of some adventure in which 
the Caliph would not desire to be interrupted. 
Filled with these painful reflections, the Caliph, 
together with Giafer, Mesrur, and the two slaves, 
accompanied the black slaves who formed their 
guard, and proceeded towards the river. 

They had nearly reached the bank of the stream, 
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and their case seemed altogether hopeless, when 
suddenly they met advancing towards them from 
the river a man habited as a merchant, and in 
personal appearance curiously resembling the Caliph 
himself. He was accompanied by two companions, 
and seeing several men bound and gagged being 
marched along under charge of the black slaves, 
he stopped and demanded in a firm and authorita- 
tive tone who they were and whence they were 
going. 

At the sight of this man the blacks appeared to 
be seized with a sudden panic; the Caliph heard 
them say to each other hurriedly and with terrified 
looks, " It is the son of a Slave ' himself." And 
immediately they turned about and fled at their 
utmost speed. 

The stranger and his two companions at once 
released the prisoners, and inquired how it came 
to pass that they found them thus bound and 
gagged. 

The Caliph answered him : " Sir, we have suffered 
this indignity and violence at the hands of two 
rascally and deceitful slave merchants. I will pre- 
sently relate to you all the details of our adventure, 
but permit me first to despatch my servant on a 
piece of very urgent business." 

Then turning to Mesrtir he took him aside, and 
said, *' Go instantly, seize the two slave merchants 
' The Caliph was commonly so designated by the vulgar. 
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and execute them at once; send the slaves and 
plunder you find in their house to the palace, and 
raze their house to the ground." 

Mesrtir departed at once to the nearest guard- 
house to procure help to carry out the orders of the 
Commander of the FaithfuL And it need scarcely 
be said that he had never received a command 
from his Majesty which he executed with so much 
alacrity and good-will. 

After having despatched Mesnir on this errand, 
the Caliph turned to the merchant and his com- 
panions, and said — 

**It is now. time, gentlemen, that I should thank 
you for your intervention on our behalf, [and that 
I should explain to you how it came to pas» that 
we found ourselves in the plight from which you 
released us." 

Beginning, then, by saying that he and his friend 
had entered a certain caravanserai to rest them- 
selves, and had there met the slave merchants, he 
related all that had befallen them, but said nothing 
to indicate his true rank as Caliph and Commander 
of the Faithful. 

After Haroun had thus explained to the merchant, 
who both in dress and features so much resembled 
himself, the history of his own position, he asked 
him whether he could in any way account for the 
sudden panic which had seized upon the slaves 
directly he had appeared and addressed them* 

12 
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The merchant, who resembled Haroun Alraschid, 
not only in personal appearance, but in a certain 
frank and bold bearing, laughed and said — 

" My name is Sidi ibn Thalabi, and I am, as my 
dress bespeaks me, a merchant. But having the 
good fortune to be both in stature and features not 
only like yourself, which strange to say I certainly 
am, but also, which is more to the point, like our 
Caliph, God be his shield, I have been tempted in 
one thing to imitate his illustrious example. The 
Prince of the Faithful is in the habit, as I dare 
say you may have heard, of seeking adventures 
and seeing life in the disguise of a merchant. 
People, who would feel constrained in the presence 
of their sovereign, speak and act naturally in the 
presence of a simple merchant, the equal of them- 
selves. This pleases the Caliph, and affords him 
the gratification and amusement of observing men 
as they are. As Prince of the Faithful he sees 
them only as they pretend to be. Well, I have the 
same fancy, only in the contrary direction. I know 
how men act when they accept me as their equal, 
I play at being their Prince and then watch their 
behaviour. Taking advantage of the Caliph's well- 
known fondness for masquerading as a merchant 
and of my personal likeness to him, it is very easy 
to allow the impression to get about that I am he- 
This accounts for the precipitate flight of the slaves* 
Having seen me no doubt on sundry occasions in 
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my barge upon the Tigris, and having been told by 
some of those busy-bodies who aflfect to know every 
one and everything that I was the Caliph in dis- 
guise, they no sooner saw me just now and heard 
me demand who you were than they ran away, 
dreading the punishment they so richly deserve." 

" It appears to me," said Haroun, *' that the 
amusement in which you indulge is a somewhat 
dangerous one. The Caliph is, I am told, of a 
fierce and rather hasty temper ; should he learn by 
chance of your pranks, it might cost you your head. 
However, that is your affair. For myself, I am 
indebted to your temerity for my liberty and pro- 
bably for my life, therefore I have certainly no 
cause to quarrel with it. I shall be delighted to 
form one of your company in any further adventures 
you may undertake, and meanwhile should hear 
with pleasure an account of any that may have 
already befallen you." 

To this Sidi ibn Thalabi replied, " I shall gladly 
conduct you to my boat on the Tigris, whither I 
was going when I had the good fortune to meet 
with you. And when we are seated there at our 
ease and have partaken of some food, of which you 
must stand greatly in need after your night's lodg- 
ing with the slave merchants, I will tell you how 
it happened that I obtained the reputation of being 
the Prince of the Faithful, and some incidents that 
have occurred in consequence. But first," he con- 
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tinued, " let me introduce my friend and companion, 
who is indeed no other than my brother-in-law 
Abraha, but whom the people who take me to be 
the Caliph insist upon regarding as the Grand 
Vizier." 

" Yussuf," said Haroun, addressing Giafer by that 
name in order to further their disguise and continue 
what gave promise of proving a very entertaining 
misunderstanding, " I am sure you will salute with 
due respect the person of this Grand Vizier, who is, 
I doubt not, as good a man or even a better than 
Giafer himself." 

" Friend Hamad," replied Giafer, speaking to 
Haroun in the style and by the name they had 
previously agreed upon, " I salute with pleasure 
both our new acquaintances, and am ready to 
believe that Abraha is no less worthy to be really 
Grand Vizier than Sidi ibn Thalabi is to be really 
Caliph." 

Haroun perceived both from the manner and the 
answer of Giafer that the sham Grand Vizier was 
a joke not quite to his liking. This amused Haroun 
not a little, and he employed the time as they 
walked towards the river in further light and playful 
discourse upon the topic. 

Addressing Abraha, he said, " You must be 
pleased, sir, to excuse any roughness or want of 
good manners and politeness on the part of my 
friend Yussuf; he is perhaps a little bit jealous of 
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the good fortune of one who has been regarded as 
the Grand Vizier." 

Abraha, who was a rather dull and stolid per- 
sonage, accepted these mock apologies with such 
imperturbable gravity and sincerity that Haroun 
was delighted with him. 

Saluting Haroun very solemnly, the sham Grand 
Vizier said, " Sir, I beg that you will give yourself 
no concern respecting the language or demeanour 
of your friend Yussuf. I dare say he is a good plain 
man, however unused to the company of high 
personages, and in any case I am able to make 
allowances for any whiff of passing ill-humour or 
jealousy." 

During this conversation between Haroun and 
Abraha, Giafer and Sidi ibn Thalabi had fallen a 
little way behind and were walking and talking 
together. A little way behind these came the two 
slaves whom Mesrtir had brought to the slave 
merchants with him to carry the gold pieces. 

When the party arrived at the bank of the Tigris, 
Haroun, stepping aside, beckoned the slaves to him 
and despatched them to the palace with a note 
addressed to the Grand Chamberlain. 

In this note he informed that functionary that he 
should not return to the palace for some hours, and 
commanded him to send the two slaves at once, 
under guard and without allowing them to speak to 
any one, to a town fifty days' journey from Bagdad, 
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he having no mind to entrust the secret of his last 
night's adventure to the indiscreet tongues of the 
slaves who had participated in it. Having thus 
got rid of the slaves, Haroun and Giafer accom- 
panied their new acquaintances, Abraha and Sidi 
ibn Thalabi, on board the ship or pleasure barge 
belonging to the latten 

After they had been seated for some time, and had 
appeased their hunger by partaking of a very sub- 
stantial breakfast, Haroun said to Sidi ibn Thalabi — 

'* I must now remind you of your promise to tell 
me something of your recent experience." 

Upon which Sidi ibn Thalabi spoke as follows : 

THE NARRATIVE OF SIDI IBN THALABI. 

" I must first tell you, friend Hamad,'' he began, 
for Haroun and Giafer were known to him only by 
their assumed names jo Hamad and Yussuf — '* I 
must first tell you how it came about that I was 
induced to personate our sovereign lord, Haroun 
Alraschid, whom may Allah preserve, and from 
whose ears may the story of my presumption be 
hidden for ever." 

" I should say,", said Haroun, " that he is never 
likely to hear of it, unless you communicate it to 
him yourself." 

** In that case I should be safe enough," said 
Sidi ibn Thalabi. ** However, to resume, what put 
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the idea into my head in the first instance was this. 
I was one day coming down to the river to spend 
the day on board my boat, when I called at the 
shop or stall of a fruit merchant in the bazaar to 
buy some fruit. I sat down in his shop while I 
selected what I required and bargained as to the 
price. I was sui-prised, in the first place, to find 
that instead of asking five or six times the value of 
the fruit and abating his demand by degrees, as is 
commonly the custom, the merchant, who treated 
me with extreme deference, begged me to choose' 
whatever fruit I pleased and pay him for it as much 
as I might consider it to be worth." 

"'What,' said I, 'do you leave the price to be 
fixed by me? Suppose I give you but half the 
value of it ? * 

■ " * Sir,' answered the man, * Allah forbid that your 
slave should venture to put aside the veil in which 
you choose at this moment to envelop yourself. 
Nevertheless, I am very sensible of the honour you 
have done me in entering my shop and conversing 
familiarly with me, and truly the shop and all it 
contains are altogether at your service.' 

" * For whom do you take me, or mistake me,' 
said I, 'that you treat me to so many compliments 
and good offers ? ' 

" ' Sir,' he replied, ' I have seen his Majesty the 
Caliph, whom may Allah protect, ride by so often, 
both when he is going to and returning from the 
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Mosque, that it would be very strange if I could 
fail to recognize his features, no matter what disguise 
he may choose to assume. However, I will say no 
more, a merchant and no more than a merchant you 
are if you will it so. To what place does it please 
you that I should send you the fruit ? ' 

" I denied again that I was the Commander of the 
Faithful, no matter how much my features might 
resemble his ; but perceiving that the man retained 
his own opinion of my identity and received my 
disclaimers only out of politeness, I thought it not 
worth while to argue the question with him further, 
but desired him to send the fruit to me, Sidi ibn 
Thalabi, on board this boat. At the same time, I 
must confess that I so far yielded to the weakness 
of being flattered by being taken for the Caliph in 
disguise that I gave the fruit merchant two dinars 
for fruit which was not worth one quarter of that 
sum. 

" On receiving the money, which he did with 
much humbleness and many profound salutations, 
the merchant said — 

" * Sidi ibn Thalabi, as so you desire to be called, 
I give you many thanks for your liberality, and I 
pray you not to be offended with me if I seize the 
present opportunity to beg a favour of you.' 

" * If,' said I, ' it is in my power to do what you 
wish, I assure you that, far from taking offence, I 
shall oblige you gladly.' 
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" * Your kind words,* said the merchant, * fill me 
with joy, because my request is entirely within your 
power to grant. I have an only son, let him come 
to you and employ him in any office for which you 
may judge him to be fit/ 

" * On condition,' I answered, ' that you bear in 
mind that I am simply Sidi ibn Thalabi and no one 
else, I am ready to see and employ your son if you 
so desire.' 

" The fruit merchant vowed that no word of either 
himself or his son should betray the belief that I 
was any other than what I represented myself, 
namely, Sidi ibn Thalabi, a retired merchant taking 
his ease in his boat upon the Tigris. On this 
understanding the young man came to me, and 
finding him to be a very agreeable and well-edu- 
cated young fellow, I have employed him in the 
office of my secretary. 

" Being possessed of property at Bussora and 
other towns, I am often absent from Bagdad, and 
only occasionally take my pleasure here on my boat 
just as the humour seizes me. Whether misled by 
these absences, or whether accepting his father's 
opinion without question, I know not, but I soon 
discovered that, not only did my new secretary be- 
lieve me to be the Caliph, but that he had spread 
this rumour of me among a great number of the 
river-side population. Perhaps he discovered that 
he himself was in consequence held in greater 
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esteem, Allah alone knows — at any rate he hesitated 
not to spread the false report concerning me. 

'' It thus came to pass that, not only was I often 
received in any company in which I chanced to find 
myself with an amount of respect and deference to 
which I was really by no means entitled, but people 
who were strangers to me asked me to social gather- 
ings and feasts under the mistaken notion that they 
were thereby securing themselves personal inter- 
course with the dreaded and illustrious Haroun 
Alraschid himself. 

" As often as possible I refused these invitations, 
but could not avoid now and then coming into a 
mixed society, where I soon perceived that my fame 
had preceded me. On those occasions, should any 
dispute arise, it was not uncommon for my authority 
to be confidently appealed to, and my verdict to be 
implicitly accepted. This very naturally brought me 
more than once into a position of considerable diffi- 
culty. For, on the one hand, no disclaimer on my 
part would avail to convince those who appealed to 
me that I was not really the Caliph; and, on the 
other hand, I well knew myself to be quite powerless 
either to enforce my decision or to punish those who 
were clearly guilty, and both deserving and expecting^ 
to be sentenced. 

'*An incident that occurred only two days since 
will illustrate what I have been saying. I was 
on my way to the river accompanied by.Abraha 
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only, when passing through a street in the lower 
part of the town we came upon a crowd of people 
shouting and gesticulating and making a great 
hubbub. In the centre of the crowd there was 
one man who was dragging another along violently 
and crying out constantly, ' Come before the Cadi, 
you villain ! come before the Cadi, you villain ! * 
All the others, as is usual in such cases, were crying 
out some one thing, some another. 

** When the crowd perceived us the hubbub was 
redoubled, and all we could gather from the confused 
noise was that they were appealing to me to arbitrate 
between them. I made a sign, therefore, that they 
should be silent, and there being at a short distance 
from the spot where we met the crowd a small open 
space with a fountain in the middle of it, I led the 
way thither, and seating myself on the steps of the 
fountain, the two men stood before me, and the 
crowd gathered round to hear what was said and 
witness what would take place, the people never 
doubting but that when I should have examined 
the case I should pronounce judgment on the 
offender. 

"When I asked the man who had hold of the 
other, and who was evidently the complainant, to 
state what was the • matter, he exclaimed very 
vehemently — 

** * This man, this rascally barber, whom your 
Greatness sees here before you, has murdered my 



i88 TALES OF THE CALIPH. 

brother. He a barber! He is a plunderer! he is 
an assassin ! Do justice upon him, therefore, and 
condemn the ignorant wretch to the punishment 
he so richly deserves.' 

** * Not so fast, not so fast,' said I ; ' tell me more 
calmly, and with particulars, in what way has this 
barber murdered your brother ? ' 

" ' Your Greatness,' said the man, * it \yas in this 
wise. My brother had been working in the heat 
of the sun, and the sun had doubtless inflamed his 
blood so that he became stupefied and unconscious. 
I went, therefore, for a barber that he should come 
and bleed my brother, and restore his senses to 
him. Now as ill-luck would have it the first barber 
I lighted upon was this pestilent fellow. When I 
found him he was engaged in shaving a customer,, 
and because that customer was a good one he 
would not leave him to attend to my brother, but 
first finished his shaving and then came with me. 
Having first delayed so long, when at last he was 
come he bled my brother not once but three times, 
and two hours afterwards my brother died. I say, 
therefore, truly that he has killed my brother, and 
deserves to be termed butcher rather than barber.' 

" Having listened to this complaint, I said, 
addressing the barber, * You hear what this man 
alleges ; let me hear, therefore, what reply you can 
make and how you will defend yourself from the 
charge which has been brought against you.' 
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" The barber, who like most of his class did not 
lack assurance and had words at command, was not 
slow to answer. 

" ' Sir,' said he, * the accusation which this man 
brings against me, and his assertion that I am 
ignorant and do not understand the duties of my 
office, are both of them groundless and absurd. I 
have not been a barber for fifteen years without 
knowing very well how to let blood as well as how 
to shave; and if this man's brother is dead, it is 
in spite of what I did for him, and not in con- 
sequence of it. As to what is alleged of my delay, 
I deny it altogether. I did but give three or four 
strokes of my razor, which was all that was needed 
to finish the operation of shaving in which I was 
engaged when this man called for me, and it is 
only his furious impatience that has magnified a 
few seconds into a serious delay. As to the bleed- 
ing, I did indeed take from him six ounces of blood ; 
* in one cup I received two ounces, in a second cup 
two ounces, and in a third cup two ounces. But 
that quantity was by no means too much. More- 
over, that which was received into the first cup 
coagulated in twelve minutes, that which was re- 
ceived into the second cup in twenty-two minutes, 
while that which was in the third cup was not 
completely coagulated in thirty-five minutes; now 
what does that prove ? ' 

" * It proves,' said the other, ' that you arc, as I 
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have told you already, a bungler and murderer, for 
is not my brother dead of your bleeding, and you 
deserve to lose your head ? ' 

" ' Sir,' said the barber to me, * this man simply 
raves, as you will have observed. Every baker and 
tailor knows more in his own conceit of bleeding 
than a barber of fifteen years' experience like myself. 
They are able to pass judgment as to the question 
of too much or too little without hesitation and 
with the utmost exactness. It is a story as old as 
King Ad — the more ignorant they are the more sure 
they be. Presently they will discover that men should 
never be let blood at all, forgetting that we bleed 
our horses also,^ and find it does them good. And, 
for myself, I know after fifteen years' experience 
how much to take both from the healthy and from 
the sick.' 

" ' Accursed barber,* interrupted the other, fiercely* 
' I believe verily that thou canst neither bleed with- 
out killing nor shave without cutting.' 

" * As for my bleeding,' retorted the barber, in a 
rage, * I have bled many score without accident or 
ill-result, excepting only your brother, who was a 
drunkard and as good as dead before ever I saw 
him ; while as for my being able to shave without 
cutting, I will have you to know that there lives 
no creature on this earth, from an ape to the 
illustrious Caliph himself, whom may Allah pre- 
' A common Arab practice. 
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serve and exalt, that I will not shave without giving 
him so much as a scratch.* 

*! * That,' said I, willing to end the dispute be- 
tween the two men, 'is a very bold challenge on 
the part of the barber. The Caliph indeed can be 
scarcely got to submit himself to the test, but we 
will get an ape, and if this honest man shaves him, 
as he says he can, without inflicting a sci'atch, I 
will adjudge him to be a very proficient barber and 
an adept in each .branch of his trade, both bleeding 
and shaving.' 

'*The people, who are easily led and amused, 
received my decision with delight. They cried out, 
* An ape ! an ape ! ' All were desirous to see how 
the creature would submit himself to the operation 
of being shaved. Even the man who had lost his 
brother could not altogether refrain from a grin of 
satisfaction at the thought of the troublesome task 
the barber had before him." 

Haroun Alraschid smiled and stroked his beard, 
saying, ** Sidi ibn Thalabi, that was a happy in- 
spiration, and extricated you cleverly from what 
threatened to become for you a rather embarrassing 
position." 

Sidi ibn Thalabi acknowledged this compliment 
to his sagacity by a low bow, and continued — 

" For the people to find an ape on which the 
barber could exhibit his skill was no easy matter, 
none knew where such an animal could be pro- 
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cured. However, I was able myself to get them 
out of this difficulty very speedily. A merchant 
of my acquaintance had I knew many strange 
birds and beasts which had been brought to him 
at sundry times by the various ships and caravans 
which conveyed his merchandize. To him I ap- 
plied, stating what I required, and was able to 
purchase a little ape who appeared very suitable 
for our purpose. 

"This little animal was really very young, as 
its constant and restless activity sufficiently proved, 
but it had the appearance of a small aged African, 
with deeply wrinkled forehead and cheeks and a 
sparse beard of short white hairs. When this 
creature was placed in the hands of the barber, 
its behaviour gave promise of affording us all the 
entertainment we could desire. 

" It was the duty of the barber to perform the 
various functions of his office in the customary 
manner. He had first to wash the head and face, 
and then to proceed to shave just as in the case of 
any one else. For this purpose the barber produced 
a metal basin, which he filled with water from the 
fountain; and the ape having been accommodated 
with a seat on a low bench in the middle of the 
open space round which the people were assembled, 
the barber set down the basin beside him. For a 
few moments the little creature sat regarding the 
basin with an expression of great gravity and wis- 
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dom, but just as the barber, having dipped a piece 
of cloth in the water, was wringing it out prepara- 
tory to commencing the operation of washing, the 
ape suddenly seized upon the basin with both hands 
and turned it upside down, apparently with childish 
curiosity to examine the other side. 

*' The effect of this movement was to pour all the 
contents of the basin over the ape's own legs, which 
disconcerted him very much, and the barber stooping 
down to pick up the basin which the ape had dropped, 
the little creature nimbly sprang upon his shoulders, 
and with its wet legs round the barber's neck he 
employed himself in taking off the man's turban, 
which he first placed on his own head and then 
immediately afterwards snatching it off again he 
threw it on the ground. 

" At these antics the crowd of course laughed 
loudly, but the barber, who was a man of much 
good temper and self-control, simply took the ape 
off his shoulders, and having seated him again as 
at first, he proceeded to pick up and replace his 
turban, and refill the basin. 

" Putting the water this time out of reach of the 
ape, the barber dipped his cloth into the basin and 
proceeded to wash the head and face of his un- 
willing and in every sense ugly customer. But 
directly the ape felt the wet cloth touch his skin 
he snatched it instantly from the hands of the 
barber and commenced tearing it in pieces. And 

13 
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before the barber could attempt to rescue even the 
fragments of his washing cloth the mischievous 
little creature slipped quickly off the bench on 
which he had been seated, and running rapidly on 
all fours among the crowd, suddenly jumped upon 
the back of a small boy who had been hitherto 
enjoying the fun and laughing very heartily at the 
antics of the monkey. This last prank, however, 
frightened the small boy very much, and he ran 
about wildly, with the ape seated on his shoulders, 
screaming loudly. As the monkey held on bravely, 
with each hand grasping firmly a handful of the 
boy's hair, the little fellow had some excuse for 
making an outcry. The barber, however, ver)' soon 
recaptured his troublesome charge, and reseated 
him on the bench to undergo the usual barbarous 
routine of washing and shaving. 

" Meanwhile the crowd beside laughing had, of 
course, encouraged the barber to pursue his task 
by many questions and exclamations, such as, 'Why 
don't you make haste to shave the gentleman ? ' 
* Take care you don't cut his precious chin ! ' * Bar- 
ber, is your hand steady ? ' and so forth. 

*'In answer to all these jeers the barber only 
smiled and said, ' Patience, the little gentleman is 
somewhat scared by your noise and ugly faces, but 
he will sit quietly enough presently.' 

''And marvellous to behold, when the barber had 
replaced him again the third time on the bench, the 
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ape sat still, as solemn as the Cadi himself, and 
allowed himself to be both washed and shaved, mov- 
ing no more than though he were dead and stufifed. 

*' This astonished the crowd very much and they 
applauded loudly, till the man who had at first 
accused the barber of murdering his brother cried 
out that it was sorcery, and that this accursed 
barber must be in fact a foul magician, since he 
could not only kill good Moslims, but shave mis- 
shapen apes. On this the fickle crowd were moved 
against the barber, and would have fallen upon him 
and dcMie him an injury had I not interfered on his 
behalf. 

'* ' Stop,' said I, ' I will inquire of the bai*ber, and 
he shall confess to me by what means he has caused 
the ape to sit still and permit himself to be shaved. 
If he has employed magic he shall be dealt with 
accordingly, but if not, why should he be punished 
on the accusation of one who hates him and may be 
envious of his skill ? ' 

*' Speaking thus to the crowd I calmed them, then 
bringing the barber along with us we hastened at 
once to the river and came on board my barge. 

" When we had safely arrived here, after giving 
the barber something to eat and drink, I pressed 
him to tell me how he had contrived to render the 
monkey suddenly so quiet and docile, a feat which 
had appeared as surprising and as inexplicable to 
me as to the others. 
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" ' Sir/ said the barber, * I have during my life 
travelled through many distant countries and taken 
part in many strange adventures, but I confess that 
among all the singular and marvellous things I have 
seen or have collected, nothing is more strange nor 
more valuable than that by means of which I have 
been enabled to exhibit to you the spectacle which 
you have witnessed this morning.' 

" I pressed him once more to tell me what this 
rare and precious thing might be and how he became 
possessed of it. Upon which the barber, saluting 
me as his protector and deliverer, who had saved him 
from the fury of the crowd, consented readily to 
impart his secret to me, and spoke as follows : — 

"THE BARBER'S STORY. 

"'It is now about three months since I was called 
early one morning to bleed a man who was reported 
to be insensible. Now, notwithstanding all that 
that fellow asserted in his rage this morning, I am 
a barber and the son of a barber, and understand my 
craft very thoroughly. Therefore, taking with me 
whatever I might be likely to require to let the 
man blood and restore him to consciousness, I 
started at once. 

" ' On arriving at the house, which was a very 
poor one, to which I had been summoned, I found 
the patient an old white-bearded man, and also a 
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physician whom I knew very well, and who practised 
in that part of the town. 

** * He had sent for me to bleed the man, but he 
was evidently puzzled extremely by many features of 
the case the like of which he had never before en- 
countered. The patient was indeed unconscious, yet 
he exhibited few or none of the symptoms generally 
characteristic of that state. He was not lying down, 
but sitting up. His face wore the expression not of 
one dead or dying, but of a man transfixed with rage 
and horror. His eyes wide open were staring upon 
us with an expression of impotent rage, as though he 
were witnessing some outrage which he was power- 
less to prevent. His mouth was opened as though 
uttering a cry, but no cry came out of his mouth. 
He did not breathe heavily, he did not appear to 
breathe at all. He had the appearance of a man 
who in the midst of some violent emotion had sud- 
denly been turned into stone, or rather into some 
plastic material possessing very peculiar properties. 
For we found that, while every limb yielded readily 
to pressure and could be placed easily in any posture 
we pleased, it did not on being released fall to the 
ground, but maintained the attitude in which it had 
been placed as though it were modelled in wax or 
carved in stone. 

"'All this was so surprising that I suppose I 
ought not to have been surprised, as certainly I 
was, when I found that no blood flowed when 
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I attempted to bleed him. The man seemed to be 
decidedly not dead — and yet decidedly not alive. 
We could make nothing of him. And after a while 
the physician being called away to attend to some 
one else, left me to watch this strange case, and 
act as I should see fit. 

" * For a long time I sat and vigilantly observed 
the striking figure before me, in appearance so full 
of life and passion, in reality so completely inert. 

" ' As you may suppose, I was not alone. The 
small room was crowded with the neighbours of the 
old man, who had long known him, and among 
whom he was reported to be a miser, who though 
living in apparent poverty was really very rich. I 
could see that many did not confine their inquisi- 
tive glances to the old man himself, but looked 
eagerly about them to discover if possible in some 
corner of the mean apartment that store of hidden 
wealth which they had persuaded themselves that 
it contained. After a time these visitors departed 
one after the other, perceiving neither any altera- 
tion in the condition of the old man nor any signs 
of his reputed riches. 

" * When they/ had all left, I still sat looking at- 
tentively at him, lost in astonishment and marvelling 
what would be the end of so singular and unheard-of 
a trance. Without the least warning, so suddenly 
that I was not a little startled, the full stream of life 
seemed to return upon him in an instant. It had 
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been arrested as suddenly and for .many hours — and 
now in a moment, before one could swallow one's 
spittle, it resumed its course as though the inter- 
ruption had never taken place. To the mouth half 
opened all this time utterance was at length restored, 
and suddenly as I sat watching him he cried with 
a loud voice — 

" ' " Seize them ! They have it ! Ah, wretches ! 
the curse of Allah be upon ye ! To rob an old man ! 
a poor man ! Yes, they are gone, the robbers, the 
villains ! My savings, my savings ! The small 
savings of a long life. Ah ! the cursed villains, the 
cursed villains ! seize them, seize them ! " 

" ' Thus the old fellow raved on, beating his 
breast, tearing his hair and his beard, and speedily 
recalling by his cries and lamentations all his neigh- 
bours who remained within hearing. Getting some 
of these to assist me, again I attempted to bleed 
him, and this time successfully. This quieted him, 
and presently we laid him down much calmer, 
though apparently extremely exhausted. 

" * We could learn nothing more from him than 
that three men had entered his room on the previous 
evening and had robbed him of all that he possessed; 
but what became of them, or how he had fallen into 
the state of trance in which he had been discovered, 
he could not explain. 

" * I had now given up much more time than I 
could afford, and seeing no chance of getting paid 
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under the circumstances, and there being nothing 
further I could do for the unfortunate old creature, I 
left him in the hands of his neighbours and took my 
departure. 

" ' I had not gone far when I observed lying on the 
ground a small camel's-hair brush of very peculiar 
appearance. It was flat, in breadth about the width 
of two fingers, and the hairs of the brush as long as 
a man's little finger. I picked it up, wondering for 
what purpose it could be used, and thinking it might 
possibly prove of service on some future occasion, I 
carried it home with me. 

" * Several days passed, and I had forgotten not 
only the little brush that I had picked up, but even 
the episode of the old man and his strange trance, 
when one afternoon a man presented himself to be 
shaved, who, after some desultory discourse on 
passing topics, mentioned that he had heard of my 
attendance on the old miser, and inquired as to the 
condition in which I had found him, and all the 
particulars of the affair. 

" ' When I had related to him the whole of the 
circumstances — excepting only the finding of the 
little brush as I came away, an incident so trifling 
that I no longer remembered it — he inquired, with 
some eagerness, I thought, whether I had found any- 
thing in the old man's room. I had picked up the 
brush not in the room, but outside the house, and 
the very fact that I had done so having for the 
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moment escaped my recollection, I answered at once 
— " No, I found nothing ; and, in truth, it seemed to 
me that some people had probably forestalled me, 
and left nothing for me or any one else to^nd." 
The man laughed at this, as though it were a very 
good joke. At that instant, the finding the little 
brush occurred to my mind, and I determined now 
in my turn to ascertain, if possible, whether it were 
that he was in search of. 

" * I asked him, therefore, whether he had heard 
of any valuable being missed from the old man's 
room, as he had questioned me about it. 

" ' " Not exactly that," he said. '' A good deal of 
valuable property might have been taken, he sup- 
posed,'* and again he laughed, ''from the old man's 
room, but he was not concerned about that." 

" * " No," thought I, " for you probably know 
where to find it." 

« < " What I wish to recover," continued the man, 
" is not an article of value at all, only a little brush 
that a friend of mine dropped in the confusion, and 
which he is very anxious to get again, because it 
belonged to his father and his grandfather before 
him." 

" ' " I fear," answered I, *' that you will not find 
it in the old man's room, because I looked about the 
place, and I noticed a good many other keen eyes 
doing the same, and nothing of any kind was to be 
seen." 
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" ' " No, there is no brush there now," said he ; 
^^ you may be sure I have ascertained that for myself 
before appl)ring to you. If you did not see it, I fear 
it is lost beyond recovery, and I would pay hand- 
somely for it too, if I could find it." 

'' ' " Why," said I, "as to that, you need make but 
little fuss over the loss of a little brush ; a single 
dinar will buy you five score of them." 

" * "True," said he, " but the little brush I am in 
search of was of a special make, such as men in these 
days know not how to fashion." 

" ' " After all," said I, '* it is but a matter of shape 
and fancy, for there can be no great difference in 
value between two brushes of the same size." 

" * " However that may be," said the man, " if by 
talking with your customers you can discover this 
little brush, and procure it for me, I will give you a 
good price for it." 

" * " What do you call a good price ? " I inquired. 

" ' *' I will give you," he said, " ten dinars for 
it." 

'* ' He looked at me very hard, to observe what 
effect this offer would produce, for no doubt, in spite 
of my denial, he suspected that I had picked up the 
brush. But I reflected that the brush must have 
some very special value, or he would not so readily 
have offered ten dinars for it. If I held back, by 
and by he would offer twenty. 

** * I therefore answered quietly — " It is a large 
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sum for a small brush, if I should hear of it I will 
let you know." 

*' * " In a week or ten days I will come again," he 
said, '* perhaps by that time you may be able to 
find it." 

" ' He probably named a week or ten days in order 
not to appear too eager, and also to give me time to 
pretend to have succeeded in my search. 

" 'A week passed and a fortnight, and still he did 
not return. Indeed he never came back, and whether 
he was captured by the police — ^for I have no doubt 
he was one of the thieves who had robbed the old 
miser — or whether he and his gang had been obliged 
on account of some other crime to fly from Bagdad, 
I do not know ; one thing only is certain, I have 
never seen him again. 

" * Nearly three months had elapsed, and I had 
almost ceased to expect the reappearance of the man, 
and even to regret that I did not accept his offer of 
ten dinars for the brush at the time he made it, when 
one afternoon, a few days ago, a man came to me 
suffering from a growth or wen on the back of his 
neck, close to the spinal cord. He desired that I 
should paint this with a certain remedy or lotion I 
have for such tumours. Finding the lotion, which 
I had not used for some time, but not the brush with 
which I was accustomed to apply^it, I took hold of 
the little brush which I had picked up, and made use 
of that. The hairs of this brush were so much longer 
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than those in my old brush, that I had not proceeded 
far before I happened accidentally to pass the wet 
brush across the spine. Immediately the man 
became fixed in the attitude in which he happened 
to be as I was operating upon him. His features 
retained the expression precisely which they wore at 
the moment the wet brush had touched the spine, 
and, in short, the man was in a trance exactly similar' 
to that in which I had found the old miser three 
months before. 

*' * I had discovered the virtues of the brush. At 
first I was a good deal frightened, not knowing how 
long the trance might continue. However, after the 
lapse of twelve hours, the man recovered conscious- 
ness again, and the complete use of all his faculties 
just as suddenly as the old miser had done three 
months previously. 

" ' r persuaded the man that he had fallen asleep 
during the operation of anointing his tumour, and 
that I had housed him for the night out of kindness. 
For this he thanked me sincerely, allowed me to 
bleed him for the good of his health, and to wash 
and shave him, and paying me handsomely for all I 
had done for him, departed with much satisfaction. 

" * This morning, therefore, when I happened to 
give utterance to that rash boast of being able to 
shave successfully any living thing — a boast you so 
cleverly turned against me — I determined to make 
good my words by virtue of the camel's-hair brush.' " 
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" And what," asked Haroun of Sidi ibn Thalabi, 
" what has become of the brush ? did you not buy it 
of the barber ? " 

" I endeavoured to do so," answered he, " but the 
barber declared that unless the Caliph himself seated 
upon his throne should demand it, he would never 
part with it on any terms to any man." 

'* I think, friend Sidi ibn Thalabi," said Haroun, 
"that the barber is right. But now that I have 
heard the story of the barber, which is a very strange 
story, and has interested me greatly, I must for the 
present leave you, and return to my house where 
my people will be anxiously awaiting me. I hope, 
however, to have the pleasure very shortly of receiving 
you in my own house, and till then I bid you farewell." 



C{)e Calipb ant) ^tut ttm CDalatit. 

THE BANQUET. 



On the next morning after Haroun Alraschid had 
given the customary audiences to his. Viziers and the 
great officers of his kingdom, he ordered Mesriir to 
send and fetch Kaseem, the barber whose stoiy Sidi 
ibn Thalabi had related to him. 

Kaseem, on being introduced into the audience- 
chamber, and seeing the Caliph in his royal robes 
seated upon the throne, made no doubt but that he 
was in truth the same man as that Sidi ibn Thalabi 
^ho had rescued him from the mob, and to whom he 
liad spoken on board the boat. 

When, therefore, Haroun said to him, " Kaseem, 
1 have been told that you have a certain small brush 
of potent virtue. Give it to me." 

Kaseem answered, smiling, " Your Majesty is, I 
know, very well informed indeed as to all the cir- 
cumstances concerning that brushy and I am very 
happy, not only from loyalty, but also from gratitude 
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to one Sidi ibn Thalabi, whom may Allah bless and 
reward, to be able to present to your Majesty a thing 
which you desire to possess.*' 

Saying this, he offered the little brush, which 
Haroun took with his own hands. 

Then the Caliph, turning to the Grand Vizier, said : 
" I appoint Kaseem to be the Court Barber ; see that 
he has robes and utensils given him suited to his 
office, and pay him every month a fee of one hundred 
dinars." 

The Caliph, having ordered further an immediate 
present of a thousand dinars to be given to Kaseem, 
sent him away very well satisfied. 

Haroun next commanded Giafer to prepare in the 
splendid house and garden which had belonged to 
Abou Hassan, the Fortunate Merchant, agreat banquet 
and entertainment to be given that evening, and to 
which Sidi ibn Thalabi and his brother-in-law, 
Abraha, were to be invited by Hamad and Yussuf, 
the names assumed by himself and Giafer. All 
those who were invited to nieet Sidi ibn Thalabi 
were informed that it was Haroun's pleasure to give 
this entertainment in the assumed character of a 
merchant, and that he would be known and was to 
be addressed as Hamad, and Giafer as Yussuf. 

Among the guests were Murad Essed, the Unfor- 
tunate Merchant whom Haroun had met, and whose 
story he had heard in this very house. 

Murad £ssed> like Sidi ibn Thalabi and Abraha, 
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knew Haroun only in his assumed character as a 
merchant. There were, however, other guests who 
were very well acquainted with both the Caliph and 
the Grand Vizier. There was, for instance, the 
singer and composer, Ishak ibn Ibrahim el Mosili, a 
great favourite of Haroun's ; and the blind poet, Abu 
'Atahiyeh, with several others. 

The splendid saloon, with its open arcade on one 
side, looking out over the charming central garden, 
held on this evening a very merry party. Never 
since the time of its late owner, Abou Hassan, the 
Fortunate Merchant, had it beheld a scene so gay. 

The banquet was varied and well served, the wines 
of the rarest vintages, and the hours passed speedily 
and pleasantly enough, enlivened by a constant 
succession of tales and songs. 

Murad Essed was the first that was called upon 
by Haroun as the host to relate a story to the 
company. 

" Murad Essed," said Haroun, " there are, I think, 
none here present beside you, myself, and niy friend 
Yussuf, who are acquainted with the story of Abou 
Hassan, the Fortunate Merchant, the former owner of 
this house. Will you, therefore, oblige us by relating 
it to us?" 

When Murad Essed had, in response to this invi- 
tation, related the story of the Fortunate Merchant 
and his tragical fate, Haroun addressed himself to 
Abu 'Atahiyeh, and said : " Abu 'Atahiyeh, do you 



THE CALIPH AND SIDI IBN THALABL 209 

now compose a few verses, and Ishak ibn Ibrahim el 
Mosili shall sing them." 

Abu 'Atahiyeh, who was sitting next to Ishak, 
having dictated some lines, and Ishak having written 
them down, the latter sang them to a favourite air 
of Haroun's, being accompanied on the lute by Isaac, 
the most famous of all the players on that instrument. 

The lines were these : 

" O, LOVELY STARS ! " 
** O lovely stars ! O lovely stars ! O lovely stars in the sky ! 
Your eyes are bright, your eyes are bright, and yet you are 
wondrous shy ! 

You none are men, you none are men, but every one a she ; 
And but at night, and but at night, your beauty we men may see ! 

The staring gaze, the staring gaze, of insolent Day you shun ; 
In veils of light, in veils of light, hid from the face of the Sun. 

The swarthy Night, the swarthy Night, he alone may be your 

spouse ; 
His harem wide, his harem wide, no other lover allows. 

The Caliph's self, the Caliph's self, has no bevy one half so fair ; 
Nor lodged so well^ nor lodged so well, as ye in your palace of 
air!" 

" Bravo, bravo ! well worded and well sung, by 
Allah ! " cried Haroun, as Ishak ibn Ibrahim el 
Mosili concluded the verses. Then taking two 
splendid golden goblets which stood before him, he 
commanded them to be filled with wine, and presented 
one to Abu 'Atahiyeh, and the other to Ishak ibn 
Ibrahim el Mosili. 

14 
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" Take each of you," said the generous Caliph, 
"the goblet that I send you; it is yours. And, by 
Allah and the beard of the Prophet ! if I could but 
find twenty such poets and singers, most willingly 
would I find twenty such goblets for them." 

The other guests were no less pleased than the 
host himself with the verses of Abu 'Atahiyeh, and 
the singing of Ishak ibn Ibrahim el Mosili. 

Presently the Caliph, addressing Abu 'Atahiyeh, 
said : *' You have made us some verses, now tell us 
a tale, for I know that your store of tales is without 
end." 

THE STORY OF MUBAREK, 

AS TOLD BY ABU 'ATAHIYEH. 

" There once lived a young man whose name was 
Mubarek. He was the only son of a rich merchant 
at Bagdad, commonly known as Bereydah abou 
Mubarek. 

" To the great grief of his father, Mubarek, when 
he was twenty-three years of age, developed such a 
longing to travel and visit those foreign countries 
of which he had so often heard from other merchants 
— his father's friends — that nothing could persuade 
him to remain quietly in Bagdad. Bereydah abou 
Mubarek, having therefore furnished his son with 
such sorts of merchandize as would be most suitable 
to trade with in the countries he was about to visit, 
took leave of him with much emotion and many 
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injunctions both as to his personal conduct, and the 
management of his affairs. 

*' After passing through several countries most 
frequently traversed by caravans belonging to the 
merchants of this city, and where he saw nothing 
but what is familiarly known to all here present, and 
met with no adventure I need pause to describe, he 
set sail in a merchantman, bound for the coast of 
India. 

" He had not been at sea more than three days 
when a violent storm arose, and the force of the 
hurricane, driving the ship altogether out of her 
course, she found herself at length off a coast alto- 
gether unknown to the captain, and in spite of his 
exertions she was blown in shore, and became very 
shortly a total wreck. 

" Mubarek, who fortunately succeeded in reaching 
the land, although with the loss of all that he 
possessed, wandered about for some time in a most 
forlorn and starving condition. At length, meeting 
some natives of the country, he was conducted by 
them to a large town on the coast, which was the 
capital of the kingdom. Here, in a very magnificent 
palace situated in the midst of extensive and fragrant 
gardens, lived Ahesha the Queen. An idolater, like 
all her subjects, she was, although an exceedingly 
beautiful woman, cruel, vindictive, and a proficient 
in all the arts of magic. 

*' Mubarek, as a stranger, being brought before her. 
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as the laws of that kingdom required, she immediately 
fell violently in love with him, which was the less to 
be wondered at, inasmuch as he was a young man of 
pleasant features, a striking figure, and considerable 
personal attractions. 

"Ahesha, having commanded the stranger to be 
led to the bath, and arrayed in rich robes appropriate 
to one occupying the position of a Vizier or Prince, 
she invited him to join her in partaking of a 
sumptuous repast, and afterwards to accompany her 
in strolling through the charming gardens which 
surrounded her palace. 

" Mubarek, consoled for the hardship and dangers 
of the shipwreck and the loss of his merchandize by 
so flattering and distinguished a reception, and by 
the society of a woman and Queen of so much beaut}', 
wandered with her alone through the most retired 
walks of the garden. 

" Coming at length to a grassy seat in the cool 
shade of a spreading tree, they sat down. 

" * Tell me,' said she, * whether you are capable of 
loving a woman like me, as a woman and a Queen 
should be loved ? * 

" ' I love you,* he replied, ' with all the passion of 
youth, with all my soul.* 

** * But,' said she, ' a Queen must be loved alone. 
She cannot consent to divide the love ojf a man with 
any other woman.' 

" ' My charming and incomparable Queen,' he 
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exclaimed, ' by Allah and th^ Prophet of God ! there 
is no woman that can stand beside you. The man 
who is so happy as to possess you can want no other 
woman/ 

" Ahesha laughed scornfully, and said, ' What an 
oath is that which you use ! I laugh at your Allah 
and his Prophet.' 

" Mubarek was a young man of very hot blood and 
fierce passions, and being brought up a strict Moslim, 
he was so much enraged at the Queen's scoff, that no 
sooner were the words out of her mouth, than draw- 
ing instantly a jewelled dagger which she wore at 
her girdle, he plunged it into her heart. 

"Then seeing the Queen lying at his feet with the 
blood gushing out of her breast, he repented of his 
hasty act, but it was too late. He perceived more- 
over that should he be discovered in that situation 
by the enraged attendants of the beautiful Queen, he 
would be put to death, probably with torture. At 
the same time, he knew neither where he could find 
a place of safety nor how he should manage to obtaia 
food for the support of life in the midst of that city 
of idolaters. 

** Wandering about the extensive gardens and 
groves surrounding the palace, and expecting every 
moment to fall in with some party of the royal 
guards who would seize him and take him prisoner, 
he came at length, in a very retired part of the 
woods, to a small cavern or grotto, and being very 
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tired, he there laid himself down and very soon fell 
asleep. 

" When he awoke the air was cool and fresh. 
The stars, still discernible, were fading in the light of 
the approaching dawn ; and as he left the grotto he 
hastened, drawn by an indefinable and insensible 
impulse, to seek the place where he had left the body 
of the heathen Queen. 

"With some difficulty he again found the spot 
which had been the scene of the love-making and the 
sudden tragedy on the previous day. The body of 
the Queen was no longer there. It had evidently 
been discovered and removed by her people. But 
precisely where her blood had streamed out upon the 
ground a small shrub was growing, which already 
bore a great number of bunches or clusters of a 
small fruit resembling currants. Feeling very hungry 
he gathered a quantity of this fruit and eat it as he 
walked. To his great surprise, notwithstanding that 
he had but just risen from a long rest and sound sleep, 
he began to feel excessively drowsy, and selecting a 
secluded and shady nook, he lay down and at once 
again fell asleep. 

" He must have slept several hours, as when he 
recovered consciousness the sun was high in the 
heavens. But although it was apparently about 
midday he presently noticed that he did not 
experience any sensation of heat. It gradually 
dawned upon him, moreover, that, although perfectly 
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conscious and able to reason and reflect and to 
distinguish clearly everything around him, this state 
of consciousness was wholly separate from and dis- 
connected with the body. In fact, looking down he 
perceived his body lying stretched upon the grass, 
and still wrapped apparently in the total oblivion of 
the profoundest sleep. 

"While he was yet lost in astonishment at the 
marvel of this strange condition, a fairy or spirit of 
the air stood beside him, and addressing him said — 

** * Mubarek, why do you stand thus gazing upon the 
ground ? Say, to what place shall we go ? With so 
many lovely and charming scenes to which we can 
resort, we need not remain fettered to this earth.' 

** ' Fairy,' answered Mubarek, ' the choice rests 
with you. Take me with you wheresoever you will.' 

*! ' Mubarek,' said the fairy, Mook up and tell me 
which star we shall visit.' 

" Mubarek, looking up, found that the brightness of 
the noonday sun no longer obscured his vision, but 
that the stars also appeared clearly to him sparkling 
in all their myriad hosts throughout the heaven. 
Selecting modestly one of the smaller stars, a 
mere point of light glistening in the distance, he 
said — 

'' ' We will go there.' 

" In a moment, not with the speed of lightning, 
for the lightning lags and travels slowly, but in a 
moment and with the speed of thought, the swiftest 
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of all travellers known to man, they passed at once 
through all the vast immeasurable space which lay 
between that little world and this. 

" On their arrival, after they had time to look 
about them and realize the peculiarities of their 
novel surroundings, Mubarek perceived that in this 
strange world the light was not derived from any one 
fixed point, such as our sun, but came in a steady 
and evenly diffused brightness from every part of the 
clear and luminous vault of heaven. But, notwith- 
standing that the heat under that cloudless sky and 
glowing firmament must have been very great, yet 
to the inhabitants of that world, whose bodies are 
composed of quite other elements than ours and have 
a much higher temperature, the atmosphere, hot as it 
would appear to us, seems always cool and refreshing. 

" At the place where Mubarek and his fairy com- 
panion had alighted there was situated a great and 
populous city. Its arrangements and magnificence 
were such that no city that has ever existed on 
our earth could be compared with it. In its 
wide thoroughfares and ample squares, planted 
with fine trees, gay with an infinite variety of many- 
tinted flowers, and adorned with lofty and ever- 
springing fountains of cool and sparkling liquid, 
which, as Mubarek afterwards discovered, was not 
water but the purest liquid glass, every dwelling was 
a palace. In that happy country there were no mean 
and squalid houses and no poor people. 
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" Mubarek and the fairy alighted in one of the 
noble squares of this great city, and after they had 
been standing only a few minutes looking about them 
in unfeigned wonder and admiration at all they saw, 
several of the inhabitants approached them, and 
bidding them welcome, offered to conduct them to 
the mansion which had been prepared for their 
reception. 

" * How,' asked Mubarek, * is it possible that any 
house can have been prepared for me, seeing that 
until this moment I have had no idea or. intention of 
coming hither ? ' 

'* ' Let not that surprise you,' said one of those 
who had addressed them : * Allah, whose power and 
beneficence extends to every place, has ordained that 
we who are privileged to live in this delightful world, 
where it is always light, and where we are never 
weary and want for nothing that is necessary for our 
subsistence, should ever occupy ourselves with the 
happy task of preparing, not only all the luxuries 
and conveniences which we ourselves may desire, but 
also fair abodes for those whom he may from time to 
time allow to come among us.' 

** Saying this, they conducted Mubarek and the 
fairy to a spacious and beautiful palace which stood 
not far from the spot where they were standing. 

" The house, like all those in this city, appeared to 
be composed of immense blocks of crystal or trans- 
lucent marble of many hues. The great pillars that 
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supported the arches, the massive walls, the glisten- 
ing roof with its domes and minarets, all were com- 
posed of the same unique and costly material, 

** Entering the hall of the palace through the wide 
portal, on each side of which, standing open, were 
two curiously carved doors of some substance re- 
sembling mother-of-pearl, they passed through the 
various apartments of the palace — all large, stately, 
and furnished handsomely. 

'* One peculiarity of this building which immedi- 
ately attracted their attention was that there were no 
windows, sufficient of the perpetual and never-clouded 
brightness of the heavens passing through the semi- 
translucent substance of the walls to afford a sub- 
dued and pleasant light to those within them. 

'* Mubarek, seating himself, at the invitation of his 
friendly conductors, on a couch covered with a fine 
soft fabric of a kind such as he had never seen 
before, expected that the slaves who attended in this 
superb palace would shortly appear to do his bidding, 
and prepare some kind of refreshment for himself 
and those who had brought him thither, and who 
declared him to be the owner of the place and them- 
selves to be his guests. 

"As, however, after sitting and conversing for 
some time, no servant made his appearance, he 
imagined that perhaps in that country no slave would 
dare to present himself even to tender his services 
without awaiting the signal from his lord. Mubarek 
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therefore clapped his hands to summon the atten- 
dants. No one appeared, however, and those who sat 
with him looked surprised, and said — 

*' * What is the meaning of that action ? Why do 
you clap your hands ? * 

" ' I wish/ said he, ' to call the slaves, who, no 
doubt, are in attendance in some ante-chamber/ 

" ' What,' asked the others, ' are slaves ? ' 

" * The servants, the attendants,' explained 
Mubarek, * those who do the work of the house, 
who wait upon us, who cook our food and bring it 
to us.' 

" * There are,' said the others, smiling, * no such 
creatures in this world. All the inhabitants of these 
houses, no matter how large or fine they may be — 
and all our dwellings are spacious and magnificent — 
do whatever work may be necessary, and are ever 
ready to exert themselves in the interest both of 
themselves and of others. Besides,' the speaker 
continued, ' we have so many forces and contrivances, 
unknown perhaps in the region whence you come, 
that, although we have plenty of work, without which 
we might be dull, we have no drudgery.' 

" ' That is all very easy to say,' replied Mubarek, 
* but who then kills the animals you eat, cooks them, 
and serves your table ? ' 

'* ' What ! ' exclaimed the other, in surprise^ ' do 
you kill and devour each other ? ' 

" * No,' answered Mubarek; * not each other, but 
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other animals, such as the camel, the sheep, and the 
goat.' 

"They heard this avowal with almost the same 
disgust as we should an avowal of man-eating, and 
explained that in their world they neither killed nor 
ate any living thing. 

** * We have,' they said, 'fruits pleasing to the 
palate and nourishing to the body. These we gather, 
each one for himself, and should regard a man who 
required some one to gather his food for him very 
much as you would regard a man so lazy as to want 
some one to put it into his mouth for him.' 

** Saying this, they rose, and Mubarek and the fairy 
with them, and taking each a plate or dish, every one 
of which was fashioned out of a single piece of the 
same beautiful and many-tinted crystal as composed 
* the walls of their dwellings, they proceeded to gather 
in the garden which surrounded the palace all kinds 
of fruit* 

"This fruit seemed to Mubarek to consist of all 
sorts of precious stones — the topaz, the jasper, the 
onyx, the carbuncle, the emerald, the ruby, and 
many others, and having brought their plates filled 
with this fruit into the house, these strange people 
sat down and ate them with much relish, praising^ 
highly their delicious flavour and nutritious quali- 
ties. 

'* They then replaced the plates, unsoiled by the 
repast they had contained, and prepared to show 
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Mubarek and the fairy the beauties of their marvel- 
lous city. 

" Instead of mounting on horseback like men, or 
being carried in litters like women, these singular 
beings had but to press a knob or spring on a pillar 
standing before the house, and straightway a gentle 
breeze arose and carried them smoothly, and swiftly 
or slowly as they pleased, whithersoever they desired 
to go. 

" In this easy and pleasant manner they journeyed 
through the city and were received by all they met 
with the most friendly and affectionate greetings. In 
every house they entered they were welcomed with 
frank cordiality, and at once, without ceremony or 
embarrassment, fell to assisting the host in any work 
at which he might chance to be engaged, or discuss- 
ing any topic of interest that might occur to them. 

"After paying many of these visits and admiring 
the extraordinary richness and variety of architec- 
ture, furniture and utensils to be observed in every 
one of the dwellings of this happy and intelligent 
race, Mubarek said with some astonishment — 

*' * In all this vast and incomparable city through 
which you have so long conducted me, one thing I 
observe to be lacking. Among all this multitude of 
houses, every one of which is well worthy of being 
styled a palace, I have not seen, and you have not 
shown me, a single mosque, a single building that 
is,' he explained, * dedicated to the service of Allah.' 
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" ' Truly/ said they, looking upon him with amaze- 
ment, * some of your remarks and questions are more 
surprising to us than anything we can say or show 
can appear to you. Is it possible that any people 
can build any house that is not to be dedicated to 
the service of Allah, and if not, what can be the 
meaning or necessity of such a building as you 
allude to ? * 

" ' Have you, then,' asked Mubarek, * no religion ? ' 

" * What is that ? ' said they ; ' the word is new to 
us.' 

" ' Do you not,' asked Mubarek, * serve God ? ' 

*' ' Allah forbid that it should be otherwise,' said 
they. ' He has created us and placed us in this 
world, and what He wills we do. We do not com- 
prehend your meaning.' 

" Perceiving this to be indeed the case, Mubarek did 
not continue to speak of religion. With these people 
to do what they conceived to be right was part of 
their life, and to do either less or more was to them 
ijicomprehensible. Their life was their religion, their 
work was their prayer, and their enjoyment was their 
praise. 

" Mubarek and the fairy spent a very long period 
in visiting and viewing all the beauties and wonders 
of this strange world. How long a period they had 
no means of estimating, since there light is perpetual 
as on one bright morning that never knows an end. 

** At length, not because they were tired, forweari- 
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ness is there unknown, Mubarak determined again to 
return to the house that had been given him. He 
desired to enter upon the regular performance and 
enjoyment of the duties of the new existence in this 
other world. But they were told that first each 
might select a wife or partner of. his labours and his 
pleasures. 

" For this purpose a great number of the women 
were assembled, each more lovely than the fairest 
woman man has ever seen, and all clad in such 
gauzelike glistening robes as would make the finest 
fabrics of this world look coarse and homely. 

" In this regard alone, however, are the men in 
that world stinted. Each has but one wife. Mubarek 
found the difficulty great of choosing only one. 
Yet, having made his choice, he soon became con-^ 
tented with his lot. For in that bright world, where 
illness is unknown and labour never wearies, woman 
continues always gay and fresh and pleasant. She 
talks as much perhaps as her sisters in less-favoured 
worlds, but never learns to scold or grumble or com* 
plain. 

" The fairy, however, or spirit of the air, who had 
brought Mubarek thither, would not accept a house 
or choose a wife or settle anywhere. A restless and 
inconstant being, it preferred to wander forth and 
view with never-sated curiosity the ever-varying 
marvels displayed by other worlds. 

" A long time passed, a time unmarked by any of 
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the changes and small vicissitudes that we encounter 
here. No night succeeding day, and bringing with 
it unconsciousness and rest. No procession of the 
seasons — autumn, winter, spring ; but one long 
summer, whose heat, instead of seeming oppressive 
or exhausting, appeared ever cool, refreshing, and 
exhilarating, filled with a stream of life, not fluctuat- 
ing and intermitting, but constant and untiring. 

" Such then was the existence of Mubarek, till one 
day, happening to drop and dash in fragments a 
superb crystal vase which he himself had fashioned 
with much delightful labour as a present for his wife, 
the old fierce impatience of his native land and race 
caused him to break out into fearful imprecations. 

" At once, as though on the involuntary rupture of 
some mysterious spell or charm, he found himself, 
with a rapidity equal to that by which he had 
mounted to that distant world, transported back to 
this. He was in his own body which he had left 
sleeping on the ground, and in the very spot at which 
he had left it sleeping. 

"At first he was so dazed and confused by the 
recollection of all that he had experienced that he 
scarce remembered where he was. By and by 
becoming more composed, he recognized the danger 
of remaining in the grounds of the palace whose 
Queen he had stabbed, and making his way by paths 
as little frequented as he could find to the sea-coast, 
he beheld with joy a ship sailing at no great distance 
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from the shore. Making signals of distress, they put 
out a small boat and brought him on board. 

** The vessel chanced to be one bound for Bussora, 
whither in due time Mubarek arrived, and hastening 
to Bagdad, found his father, now an old man, and 
who had long mourned his death, still alive and over- 
joyed to again behold his son. 

" Bereydah abou Mubarek dying not long after his 
son's return, Mubarek succeeded to his father's 
fortune and his father's house, and lived quietly and 
happily in Bagdad during the remainder of his days," 

The story of Mubarek being ended, and the 
company having thanked Abu 'Atahiyeh for having 
related it to them, the Caliph, in his character as 
host, addressed himself to Sidi ibn Thalabi. 

*' Friend Sidi ibn Thalabi," he said, " none of the 
good company here present, excepting only ourselves, 
has heard the story of the barber and the camel's- 
hair brush ; will you therefore do us the favour to 
tell it ? " 

" Friend Hamad," replied Sidi ibn Thalabi, " there 
is, I am persuaded, no one so churlish as to refuse to 
do aught that he may be requested to do, with the 
object of amusing your guests at this hospitable and 
magnificent banquet." 

When Sidi ibn Thalabi had concluded the story of 
the barber and the camel's-hair brush, many of those 
present were as anxious as Haroun had been when 
he first heard it, to know what had become of the 

15 . 
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little brush, and whether Sidi ibn Thalabi had bought 
it of the barber. 

" No, gentlemen," said Sidi ibn Thalabi ; " the 
barber altogether refused to sell the brush on any 
terms, or at any price, and declared that he would 
never part with it unless the Caliph himself, seated 
upon his throne and arrayed in his royal robes, 
demanded it of him.'' 

While Sidi ibn Thalabi was concluding his tale, 
the Caliph had observed that one of the black slaves 
in attendance was showing all the teeth he possessed 
•—and a very sound white set they were — in a 
capacious grin of enjoyment of the circumstances 
that were being narrated. Therefore, taking the 
little brush, and moistening it in a vase of water 
that stood near, he handed it to Giafer, and bid 
him in a whisper apply it to the top of the fellow's 
spine. 

Giafer, rising as though to leave the room, stole 
behind the black without being noticed by him, so 
absorbed was he in what was being said. Quickly 
passing the brush down the back of the neck, the 
African, in his attitude of rapt attention, and with 
his wide grin of unfeigned delight, became at once 
fixed and unchanging, as though he were an image 
in black marble. 

Then Haroun, turning to Sidi ibn Thalabii said x 
*' There is one man at least whom you have delighted ; 
behold the power of the brush ! " 
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'' What ! " exclaimed Sidi ibn Thalabi, " is the • 
barber present ? '* 

'* The barber is not present," said Haroun, *' but 
only the brush.'* 

As he said these words, Giafer, with a low bow, 
placed the brush again in his hands. 

'* Allah, be merciful to us ! " exclaimed the 
astonished Sidi ibn Thalabi. ** Why, it can be no 
other than the Caliph himself ! '* 

** It is no other," said Haroun, " yet fear nothing; 
I have forgiven you any pranks in which you may 
have indulged in my name, but would have you dis- 
continue them henceforth ; therefore I appoint you 
Governor of Syria ; the dawn will soon appear, start 
for your province in the morning." 

Sidi ibn Thalabi having thanked his Majesty for 
his gracious and generous gifts, Haroun, turning to 
Murad Essed, the Unfortunate Merchant, said : 
'* This house, once your own, and all it contains, I 
give to you, and my treasurer shall to-morrow bring 
you ten thousand dinars, with which you may re- 
commence to trade ; may you be in the future more 
cautious and more lucky." 

The guests then departed, and the entertainment 
of Hamad the Merchant was at an end. 
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One day, as Haroun Alraschid sat in one of the apart- 
ments of his palace, which overlooked a great public 
square of the city, he observed a large crowd of 
people surrounding a man, who, sometimes looking 
through a small tube he held in his hand, and some- 
times addressing the throngs around him, seemed to 
attract in a high degree their interest and attention. 

After watching this scene for some little time, the 
Caliph became curious to learn what the properties 
or merits of the tube might be, and sent therefore to 
fetch the man into the palace. When he entered, 
Haroun saw that he was a fine young man, whose 
countenance bore a pleasing expression, while his 
dress, by its foreign and unusual character, plainly 
proclaimed him to be a traveller. 

The Caliph demanding of him what might be the 
peculiarity of that tube which he had seen him 
exhibiting to the people, the man replied : 

"This tube which I hold in my hand, although it 
is in appearance a very common, ordinary tube, 
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possesses, in fact, powers so wonderful, that I doubt 
not but that your Majesty will be greatly astonished 
as I exhibit them to you. 

" Having rendered an important service to a 
powerful Magician with whom I became acquainted 
while I was in India, he presented me with this tube, 
and initiated me into the proper manner of using it. 
By adjusting it in a particular way, the details of 
which I am not permitted to divulge to any one, I 
am enabled, on looking through the tube, to observe 
what is taking place either in distant parts of the 
world or even future events which shall take place 
in remote kingdoms after the lapse of many ages." 

" Almirvan,*' said the Caliph — " for such is, I am 
told, your name — if your magical tube can disclose 
the distant scenes you speak of, it will interest me 
much, and you may expect with full confidence an 
adequate reward. But if your tube be in truth but 
a mystification for the vulgar, under cover of which 
you palm off the monstrous and incredible fictions of 
your imagination, why, you had better confess to me 
the truth at once, and depart, because, should I dis* 
cover later that it is so, I will cause your tube to be 
broken and your head to be removed from your 
shoulders.*' 

" Sire," replied Almirvan, " of the truth of that 
which my magic tube discloses to me I am fully per- 
suaded, and am very willing to relate to your Majesty 
plainly, and without addition or concealment, what* 

15* 
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ever I may observe when I look through the tube. 
And first I must ask your Majesty to say whether 
the scene I am to witness is to be distant in space 
only, or also in time." 

" Almirvan," said the Caliph, " I have already 
heard so much from the lips of so many travellers con- 
cerning the manners and customs of other, and even 
distant, countries, that your magic tube will probably 
have little that is new to inform me about them. 
Therefore, look far into the future, and tell me what 
you see ; but once more I warn you to be careful that 
you add nothing for the purpose of astonishing. I 
am tired of hearing of men who walk with their heads 
under their arms — of men as tall as trees, or short as 
pigmies, or other such like travellers' monstrous 
stories.** 

The traveller, after muttering certain words of 
prayer or incantation, gazed for some time stead- 
fastly through the tube, and then, as though describing 
slowly and with difficulty a scene upon which he was 
looking, he said — 

" I see distant, far distant, by reason of the count- 
less leagues and many centuries that intervene, a 
strange, and populous country. The land is bright 
and pleasant, and verdant everywhere, for water is 
abundant ; the white cliffs upon the frontier glisten 
in the water, the land is an island of the sea. The 
inhabitants are unbelievers evidently, and rude and 
barbarous, for their women go about with naked 
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faces, and every man that passes may gaze upon the 
best of them. The dress of all, both men and women, 
IS strange and hideous, and one looks in vain for the 
well-folded turban, or the decent modest yashmak. 

" This odd people have horses, and very good ones, 
but seldom ride them; because for the most part 
they have machines like chariots, made with wheels 
and of many various shapes ; and in these they sit, 
and cause the horses to draw them. 

** But stranger than all this, they have a creature 
of amazing strength and huge size, which, though 
larger than an elephant, is swifter than a bird. 
On the back of this terrible creature, which is thirty 
or forty feet long, and whose stomach is like a fiery 
furnace, two or three men will stand without fear, 
even when it is running at its utmost speed. Most 
remarkable of all, they feed the creature from behind." 

** What ! " exclaimed the Caliph, " is this your 
travellers' tale ? *' 

" Sire," said Almirvan, " it is truly wonderful, but 
I describe to you that only which I behold. At the 
back of the creature there plainly appears to be an 
opening, leading into its fiery stomach, and therein 
the men upon its back do place the food of the crea- 
ture, which appears to consist of great blocks of 
black marble.'* 

** Oh, Almirvan, unhappy traveller ! what hast 
thou done that thou shouldest be tired of thy life ? " 
said the Caliph. ** What wouldest thou have me 
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believe — that in the farthest islands of the sea, or in 
remotest ages yet to come, this monster of thine, 
huger than an elephant, fleeter than a bird, and 
swallowing great pieces of stone from behind, can by 
any possibility exist ? " 

"Your Majesty,'" answered Almirvan, " the people 
must without doubt be very skilful magicians. But 
most assuredly I affirm that I see them through this 
tube, doing not only all that I have related to you, 
but harnessing the creature to long strings of 
immense chariots, and causing it to convey in this 
way both themselves and their merchandize from 
place to place." 

** At what speed didst thou say that the creature 
goes ? " asked the Caliph. 

" It goes with the speed of the wind," answered 
Almirvan. 

"And therefore the people and their heavy mer- 
chandize go also with the speed of the wind ? Is 
this your truthful tale ? Why, every lie outstrips its 
predecessor." 

" Your Majesty," said Almirvan, " I say but what 
I see." 

" Almirvan," said the Caliph, " what further 
dost thou see ? " 

" I see," replied Almirvan, looking again through 
the magic tube, " many great and marvellous works 
erected in all parts of their country by this in- 
defatigable and patient people. Many bridges span- 
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ning every stream, and others crossing even arms of 
the sea, and that at such a height that the largest 
ships can pass full sail beneath them. Great cities 
stud the land like jewels on the scabtard of the 
Caliph's scimitar. Fine palaces and noble mosques, 
or buildings of that character, abound, but most 
singular and beautiful of all is a palace formed 
entirely of crystal, which stands amid gardens 
adorned with fountains, and every facet of whose 
transparent walls glistens in the sun. But another 
circumstance that much attracts my notice is that 
all the country is covered with a marvellous net- 
work, like a gigantic spider's web, composed of 
fine metallic thread. By this means and by the 
aid of some incomprehensible magic the people 
communicate with each other with lightningJike 
rapidity, and no matter how great the distance that 
may separate them. But, indeed, this is less sur- 
prising than another contrivance that they have, 
by means of which two men as far apart as Bussora 
from Bagdad converse at their ease and by word of 
mouth, each evidently hearing the very voice and 
words of the other." 

When the Caliph heard this statement, so astound- 
ing, so audacious, he was filled with rage. 

" What ! " he exclaimed, " can your magic tube, 
when it pretends to show us future times and other 
nations, invent no more probabl6 and coherent 
wonders ? What breath shall these men have, and 
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what chests and throats must they be, if one man 
standing in Bagdad shall make another at Bussora 
hear him ? " 

" Take from him," said the Caliph to an officer 
in attendance, '^his magic tube and break it in 
pieces. As for the fellow himself, let him be carried 
three times through the streets of the city mounted 
upon a camel and seated with his face to the tail, 
and let this proclamation be made by the criers : 
* Thus shall it fare with the man who invents lying 
tales and wonders, deceiving the people and pre- 
tending to magical power which he does not pos- 
sess.' After he has been carried three times round 
the city in this manner, let him be scourged and 
beheaded as a warning to others." 

Thus perished miserably Almirvan, the owner of 
the magic tube. But whether he lied more than 
other men, and whether his punishment has 
effectually deterred others from following his per- 
nicious example, we will not attempt to determine. 
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JL PROT^GBB OF JACK HAMLIB'S. With 26 Illustrations by W. SifALL,fte. 
THE BBLL-RIBOER OF ABOBL'S, ftc 30 lUusts. by DuDLBY Hardy, Ac. 
OLABEBCE : A Story of the War. With Illustratio ns. . {Shortly, 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 9«. each. 
GABRIEL OOBBOT. I THE LUCK OF ROARIBO CAMP. fto. 

AB HBIBESS OF RED D OG, ftc | OALIFO RBIAB STORIES. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 9b. each; doth limp, d*. 6d. each. 

FUP. I MABUJA. I A PHYLUB OF THB SIEBBAS. 

Fcap. Svo. picture cover, la. each. 
SBOW-BOXnil) AT EAGLETS. | JEFF BRIOG S* B LOVE STORY. 

BRYDGES (HAROLD).-UNCLE SAM AT HOMiS. Pd^t Bvo. iUas. 

trated boaros. ae. ; cloth limp, 3e. 6d. • 

BUCHANAN (ROBERT). WORKS BY. Crown svo. cloth extra, tts. each. 
SELECTED POEMS OF ROBERT BUCHABAB. Witfi Frontispiece by T. Dalbibl. 
THE EARTHOU ARE J or, Six Days and a Sabbath. 

THE CITY OF DREAM : An Epic Poem. With Two Illustrations by P. Macmab. 
THB WABDERIBO JEW ; A Christmas Carol. Se cond Edition. 
THB 00TCA8T : A Rhyme for the Time. With 15 Illustrations by Rudolf BLiMOb 

Peter Macnab, and Hums Nisbbt. Small demy Svo, cloth extra, 8a. 
ROBERT BUCHABAB'S COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. With Steel-plate Por- 

traiL Crown Svo, cloth e xtra. 7n, 6d. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3a. (Id. each; post Svo, illustrated boards, 9b. each. 
THE SHADOW OF THE SWORD. *^--"- — ™ — — - 
A CHILD OF BATURE. Frontispiece. 
GOD ABD THE MAB. With zx lUus- 



trations by Fred. Barnard. 
THE MARTYRDOM OF MADELIBB. 
^ With Froptispiece by A. W. Coopbr. 



LOYB ME FOR EVER. Frontispiece. 
ANBAB WATER, i FOXGLOVE MABOR. 
THE BEW ABEiIaRD. 
MATT t A Story of a Caravan. Frontisp. 
THB MASTER OF THB MIBB. Frontl 
THE HEI R. OF LIBBB. 



Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3a. 6d. ^ach. 
WOMAB ABD THB MAB. | RED AN D WHITg HEATflQBR. 
RACHEL DEBE. Crown Svo, cloth extra* ^a. tfd. TSeH, 
LADY RILPATRICK. Cro wn Svo, cloth extm, Ci»^ IShoray. 
THB CHARLATJUI. By Robert Bucbaman and. HkiiRtr 'MurraIt. Two Vols., 
crown Svo, lOa. net. - ■ • 

rjAINE (T. HALL). NOVELS BY. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3a. 6d. each: 
^^ post Svo, illustrated boards. Ha. eacn ; cloth limp, $la. 6d. each. 

SHADOW OF A CRIM E. | A SOB OP HAGAB. | TEE DEEMSTER. 

DOMHiaJDER V. L0VETT).-TJ4S CRtJlSE~5nBE 

« BLACK P llIBCE'* PBIYATEER. FostSvo. pieture board s, q*. 

CAMERON (MRS. H. LOVETT), NO VELS BY. Poet s^, must. bds..9is. each. 

JUMBrSQUABDIAB^ ^' I DBCEnTERS BYEB: P«»..=^e«w«. 

CARLYLE (JANE WELSH), Ltf E OP. Bv Mrs, Alexander Irelawo, 
With Portrait and Facsimile Letter. ^mqXi de^ny Svo, cloth etir^j, ^a, 0d^ 
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CARLTLE (THOMAS) on the CHOICE of BOOKS. Post »vo. Is. 6d. 

OORRESPOHDBHCB OT THOMAS CARLTLE AHDR. W. EMBRSOH, 1834 to 1872. 
Edited by C. jB. Nortow. With Portraits. Two Vols., crown Svo, cloth, 34». 

CHAPMAN'S (GEORGE) WORKS.— Vol. I., Plays— Vol. II., Poems and 
Minor Translations, with Essay by A. C. Swinburne.— Vol. III., Translations of 
the Iliad and Odyssey. Three Vols., crown 8vo, cloth, tt». each. 

CHAPPLE (J. MITCHELL).— THE MINOR CHORD: A Story of a 

Prima Donna. Crown 8vo, art linen. 3». 6d. 

CHATTO (W. A.) AND J. JACKSON. - A TREATISE ON WOOD 

EHORAYIHO. with 450 fine Illustrations. Large 4to. half-leather. 38a. 

CHAUCER FOR CHILDREN : A Golden Key. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. 

With 8 Coloured Plates and 30 Woodcuts. Small 4to, cloth extra. 3s. Od. 
CHAUCER FOR SCHOOLS. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. DemySvo. cloth limp. 3«. ttd, 

C&ESS RAbKS 

THE LAWS AHD PRACTICE OP CHESS. With an Analysis of the Openings. 
By Howard Staunton. Edited by R. B. Worm ald. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5b. 

THE MIEOR TACTICS OP CHESS: A Treatise on the Deployment of the Forces. 
. By P. K. YouNQ and B. C. Howell. Long icap. 8vo, cloth, 9m* Od. 

CLARE (A.).-FOR THE LOVE OF A LASS. Post 8vo, 2s. ; cl., 2s. 6d> 

CLIVE (MRS. ARCHER), NOVELS RY. Post S^o, illust. boards 3s. each. 
PAUL PERROLL. | WHY PAUL PERRO LL KILLED HIS WIPE. 

CLODD (EDWARD, F.R.A.S.).-MYTHS AND DREAMS. Cr.8vo.3s.«d. 
COBBAN (J. MACLAREN), NOVELS BY 

URB OP SOULS. Post 8vo, illustrated bos 



THE CURB OP SOULS. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3b. 
THB RED SULTAN. Crown 8vo, cl. extra, 3s. 6d. ; post 
THE BURDEN OP ISABEL. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Sti. «d. 



COLEMAN (JOHN).~PLAYERS AND PLAYWRIGHTS I HAVE 

KNOWN. Two Vols., demy 8vo, cloth, 34s. 

COLERIDGE (M. E.) -SEVEN SLE E PERS OF EPHESUS. Is. 6d. 
CO LUNS (C. ALLSTON).-THE BAR SINISTER^ Post8vo,2s , 
COLLINS (JOHN CHURTON, M.A.), BOOKS BY. 

ILLUSTRATIONS OP TENNYSON. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

JONATHAN S¥yi P T i A Biographical and Critical Stndy . Crown 8vo, cloth extra, »■» 

COLLINS (MORTIMER AND FRANCES), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. ttd. each : po9t 8vo, illustrated boards. 3s. each. 
PROH MIDNIGHT TO MIDNIGHT, f BLACKSMITH AND SCHOLAR. 
TRANSMIGRATION. | Y OU PLAY ME PA LSE. | A VILLAGE OOMEDT. 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 3s. each. 
SWEET ANNE PAGE. | EIGHT WITH PORTUNE. | SlffEET ft TWENTY. | PRANCES. 

COLLINS (WILKIE), NOVELS BY. 

Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 3b« ttd. each ; post 8vo, illust. bds., 3s. each ; cl. limp, 3s. 6d. each. 
ANTONINA. With a Frontispiece by Sir John Gilbert, R.A. 
BASIL. Illustrated by Sir John Gilbert, R.A., and J. Mahonby. 
HIDE AND SEEK. Illustrated by Sir John Gilbert, R.A., and T. Mahonby. 
APTER DARK. Illustrations by A. B. Houghton. | THE TWO DESTINIES. 
THE DEAD SECRET. With a Frontispiece by Sir John Gilbert, R.A. 

9UEEN OP HEARTS. With a Frontispiece by Sir John Gilbert, R.A. 
HE WOMAN IN WHITE. With Illusts. by Sir J. Gilbert, R. A., and F. A. Frassr. 
NO NAME. With Illustrations by Sir J. E. Millais, R.A., and A. W. Coopbr. 
MY MISCELLANIES, ^ith a Steel-plate Portrait of Wilkib Collins. 
ARMJLDALE. With Illustrations by G. H. Thomas. 

THE MOONSTONE. With Illustrations by G. Du MAURiERand F. A. Fraser. 
MAN AND WIPE. With Illustrations by William Small. 
POOR MISS PINCH. Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and Edward Hughes. 
MISS OR MRS.? With Illusts. by S. L. Fildbs, R.A., and Henry Woods, A.R.A. 
THE NEW MAGDALEN. Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and C. S. Reinhardt. 
THE FROZEN DEEP. Illustrated by G. Du Maurier and J. Mahonby. 
THE LAW AND THE LADY. Illusts. by S. L. Fildes, R.A., and Sydney Hall. 
THE HAUNTED HOTEL. Illnstrated by Arthur Hopkins. 
THB FALLEN LEAVES. 1 HEART AND SCIENCE. I THE BYIL GENIUS. 
JEZEBEL'S DAUGHTER. «I SAY NO.*' UTTLE NOVELS. 

THE BLACK ROBE. | A ROGUE'S UPE. | THE LEGACY OP CAIN. 

BLIND LOVE. With Pref ace by Walter Besant, and Illusts. by A. Forbstibr. 
IPE WOMA|r Iff WHITE. Popular Edition. Medium 8vo, «d. ; cloth As* 
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COLMAN'S (GEORGE) HUMOROUS WORKS: "Broad Grins," <«My 

Nightgown and Slippers." Ac. With Life and Frontis. Cr. 8vo, cL extra, 7; 6d. 

COLQUHOUN (JL J.).-EVERY INCH A SOLDIER : A Novd. Post 

8vo, illustrated Doar ds. *2m, 

CONVALESCENT COOKEbY: a Family Handbook. By Catherinb 
Ryan. Crown 8vo, 1b* ; cloth limp. !«• < M. 

CONWAY (MONCORE D.), W0RKS~BY; 

DBHOHOLOOY AHD DBYIL-IfORE. 65 lllnstratioot. Two Volt. 8vo. cloth, 9Sm. 
GEORGE WASHI HOTOH'S RULES OP CIYILITY. Fcap. Svo, Jap, vellum , 9m. «ML 

COOK (DOTTONl NOVELS BY. 

PAUL FOSTER'S DAUGHTER. Cr. Svo, d. ex., 3«. 6d.; pott 8vo,iUiut. boards, 9b. 
LEO. Post Svo. illnstrated boards. 9m» 

COOPER ( EDWA RD H.)-GEOFFORY HAMILT ON. Cr. Svo, 8s, 6<L 
CORNWALL^POPULAR ROMANCES OF THE WEST OF ENG^ 

LAHD ; or, The Drolls, Traditions, and Superstitions of Old Cornwall. Collected 
b y RoBBRT HuwT, F.R.S. Two Steel-plates by Geo.Cruikshamk. Cr.8vo.cl.,y».ttd. 

COTES (V. CECIL).— TWO GIRLS ON A BARGE. With 44 lllustra- 

tions by F. H. Towwskwp. Post Svo, clot h, 3«. 6d« 

CRADDOCK (C. EGBERT), STORIES BV: 

PROPHET OF THE GREAT SMOKY MOUMTAIMS. Post Svo, lllostrated boards, 3s. 
H IS YAmS HE D STAR. C r own Svo, cloth extra. St. «d. 

CRELLIN (H. N.), BOOKSBY:^ 

RONAHCES of the OLD SERAGLIO. 28 Illusts. by S. L. Wood. Cr.8vo,cl.,3s. 6d. 
THE HAZAREHES; A Drama. Crown Svo, la. 

CRIM (MATT.).-ADVENTURES OF A FAIR REBEL. Crown Svo, 

cloth extra, with a Frontispiece. 3t. lid. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, i>». 

CROKER (MRS. B. M.), NOVELS BY. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3m. 6d, 
each ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 9t. each ; cloth limp, St. 6d. each. 
PRETTY MISS REYILLS. I DIARA BARRIRGTOll. 

A BIRD OF PASSAGE. | PROPER PRIDE. 

A FAMILY LIKENESS. | "TO LET .*' 

MR. JERYIS. Three Vols., crown Svo. cloth 15t. net. 
VILLAGE TALE8JIND JUBGLB TRAGEDIES. Crown Svo, cloth, 3t. «d. 
CKUIKSHANK'S COMIC ALMANACK. Complete in Two Series i 
The First from i83<| to 1843 ; the Second from 1844 to 1853. A Gathering of 
the Best Humour ot Thackeray, Hood, Mayhew, Albert Smith, A'Beckbtt 
Robert Brough, &c. With numerous Steel Engravings and Woodcuts by Cruik^ 
shank, Hine, Landells, &c. Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth gilt, Tt. 6d. each. 
THE LIFE OF GEORGE CRUIKSHAHK. By Blanchard Jbrrold. With 84 
Illustrations and a Bibliography. Crown Svo. cloth extra, Ot . 

COMMING (C. F. GORDON), WORKS BY. Demy Svo, cl. ex.. Mt. 6d. each. 
IH THE HEBRIDES. With Autotype Facsimile and 23 Illustrations. 
IR THE HIMALAYAS AHD OR THE INDIAN PLAINS. With 43 lUnstrations. 
TWO HAPPY YEARS IN CEYLON. With 28 Illu strations. 
VIA CORNWALL TO EGYgfr~With Photogravure Frontis. Demy Svo, cl., Tt. 6d. 

CUSSANS (JOHN E.).-A HANDBOOK OF HERALDRY ; with In. 

structions for Tracing Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient MSS., &c. ; 408 Woodcutt 
and g Coloured Plates. Fourth edition, revised, crown Svo, cloth ex tra, (It. 

CYPLES(W.)— HEARTS of GOLD. Cr . 8vo, cl. ,8s. 6d. ; post 8vo,bds.,2s. 
DANIEL (GEORGE).-MERRIE ENGLAND IN THE OLDEN TIME. 

*^ With Illustrations by Robert Cruikshawk. Crown Svo, cloth extra . 3t. 6d. 

DAUDET (ALPHONSE).-THE EVANGELIST; or, Port Salvation. 

Crown S v o, cloth extra. 3t. 6d.; post Svo, illustrated boards, Jl t. 

DAVIDSON (HUGH C0LEMAN).-MR. SADLER'S DAUGHTERS." 

With a Frontispiece by Stanley Wood. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3t. 6d. 

DAViESTDR. N. E. YORKE-), WORKS 6Y. cr.8vo,it.ea.; cl..l..^d.e,; 

ONE THOUSAND MEDICAL MAXIMS AND SURGICAL HINTS. «^<»- 

NURSERY HINTS: A Mother's Guide in Health and Disease. 
FOODS FOR THE FAT: A Treatise on Corpulency , and a Dietary for itt Core. 
AIDS TO LONG UFE. Crown 8vo, St. ; cloth limp, ilt. 6d. 
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DAVIES' (SIR JOHN) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Collected 

and Edited, with Memorial- Introduction and Notes, by the Rev. A. B. Grosart, D.O. 
Two Vols., crown 8vo, c loth boards, lg«. 

DAWSON (ERASMUS, M.B.).-THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH. Crown 

8vo, cloth extra, ;iw. ttd. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, g». 

DE GUERIN (MAURICE). THE JOURNAL OF. Edited by G. S. 

Trbbutibn. with a Memoir by SAiNTS-BsuyB. Translated from the 20th French 
Edition by Jbssib P. Frothingham. Fcap. 8vo, half-bound. Jla. <ld. 

DE MAISTRE (XAVIER).-A JOURNEY ROUND MY ROOM. Trans- 

lated by Hbnry Attwbll. Post 8vo. cloth limp, 8». ttd. 

DE MILLE (JAMES).~A CASTLE IN SPAIN. With a Frontispiece. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3>. 6d. ; post 8vo. illustrated boards. g». 

DERBY (THE).— THE BLUE RIBBON OF THE TURF. With Brief 

Accounts of Thb Oaks« By Loms Henry Curzon. Cr. 8vo, cloth limp. g». 6<i. 



DERWENT(LEITH), NOVELS BY. Cr.8vo,cl.,3«.6d.ea.:post8vo.bds..9s.ea. 
OUR LJU)T OP TEARS. | CIRCE'S LOYERB. 



DICKENS (CHARLES), NOVELS BY. Post Svo, illustrated 
SKETCHES BT BOZ. | WICH0LJL8 HICKLEB Y. | OLIY 



DEWAR (T. R.).— A RAMBLE ROUND THE GLOBE. With 220 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, tu, <ld. 

boards. 3m. each. 
OLIVER TWIST. 

THB SPEECHES OF CHARLES DICKENS, 1841-1870. With a New Bibliography 
Edited by Richard Hbrns Shrphbrd. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. ••• 

ABOUT EHOLAED WITH DICKENS. By Alfrbd Riiimbr. With 57 Illustrations 
by C. A. Vandbrhoof, Alfrbd Rimm br, and others. Sq. 8vo, cloth extra, 7ii. 6d. 

DICTIONARIES. 

A DICTIONARY OF MIRACLES: Imitative, Realistic, and Dogmatic. By the Rev. 

B. C. Brbwbr, LL.D. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 7b. 6d. 
THE READER'S HANDBOOK OF ALLUSIONS, REFERENCES, PLOTS, AND 

STORIES. By the Rev. B. C. Brbwbr. LL.D. With an English Bibliography. 

Seventeenth Thousand. Crown 8vo. cloth extra 7a. 6d; 
AUTHORS AND THEIR WORKS, WITH THE DATES. Cr. 8vo. cloth limp, 3s. 
FAHIUAR SHORT SAYINGS OF GREAT MEN. With Historical and Explana- 

tory Notes. By Samuel A. Bent, A.M. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 7b. 6d. 
SLANG DICTIONARY : Etymological, Historical, and Anecdotal. Cr. 8vo, cl., tt». 6d. 
WOMEN OF THB DAY: A Biographical Dictionary. By F. Hays. Cr.8vo.cl., 5a. 
WORDS, FACTS, AND PHRASES: A Dictionary of Curious, Quaint, and Out-ot- 

the- Way Matters. By Eliezbr Edwards. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ts. 6d. 

DIDEROT.— THE PARADOX OF ACTING. Translated, with Notes. 
by Waltbr Hbrribs Pollock. With a Preface by Hbnry Irving. Crown 8vo, 
parchment. 4a. tf d« . 

DOBSON (AUSTIN), WORKS BY. 

THOMAS BEWICK ft HIS PUPILS. With 95 Illustrations. SquaieSvo. cloth. 6s. 
FOUR FRENCHWOMEN. With 4 Portraits. Crown 8vo, buckram, gilt top, «■. 
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY VIGNETTES. Two Series. Cr. 8vo. buckram, «a. e ach. 

DOBSON (W. T.)-POETICAL INGENUITIES AND ECCENTRICI- 

TIES. Post 8vo, cloth limp, ga. «d . 

DONOVAN (DICK), DETECTIVE STORIES BY. 

Post 8vo. illustrated boards, ga. each; cloth limp, Sa. 6d. each. 



THE MAN-HUNTER. | WANTED! 

CAUGHT AT LAST! 

TRACKED AND TAKEN. 

WHO POISONED HETTY DUNCAN? 

SUSPICION AROUSED. 



A DETECTIVE'S TRIUMPHS. 
IN THE GRIP OF THE LAW. 
FROM INFORMATION RECEIVEa 
LINK BY LINK. I DARK DEEDS. 
THE LONG ARM OF THE LAW. {Shortly, 



Crown 8vo. cloth, 3a. Od. each ; post 8vo, boards, 3a. each : cloth, 3a. 6d. each. 
THE MAN FROM MANCHESTER. With 23 Illustrations. 
TRACKED TO DOOM. With 6 full-page Illustrations by Gordon Brownb. 



DOYLE (A. CONAN).-THE FIRM OF GIRDLESTONEj 

ol the Ucromantkr Crowa Bvo^ cloth extra, 3a. ttdL 



ARomimce 
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DRAMATISTS, THE OLD. with Vignette Portraits. Cr.8vo.cl. ex.. On. per Vol. 

BBM JOHBOM'S W0RI|8. With Notei Critical and ExpUnatory, and a Bio- 
exaphical Memoir by Wm. Gipforo. Edited by CqU Cummimohaii. Three Vols. 

CHJblUJI*8 WORKS. Complete in Three Vols. VoL I. contains the Plays 
complete; Vol. II., Poems and Mhior Translations, with an Introductory Essay 
by A. C. SwiNBURNB ; Vol. III., Translations of the Iliad and Odyssey. 

MARtOVrS'S WOBKB. Edited, with Notes, by Col. Cunnimohaic. One Vol. 

M AS8IH0ER*S PLJLYa. Prom Giffokd's Text. Edit by CoUCowmiwoham. OneVol. 

DUNCAN (SARA J£ANNETt£ : Mrs. Everard Cotbs), WORKS RY. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Te. 4M. each. 
A SOOUL DBPIRTURB: How Orthodocia and 1 Went ronnd the World by Our- 
selves. With XXI Illustrations by F. H. Townsend. 
AB AHBRIOAB OIBL IB LOBDOB. With 80 Illustrations by F. H. Townsend. 
THB SIMPLE APYBBTUR B8 0PAIIEM8AHIB, lUustrated by F. H. Townsend. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3e. 6d. each, 

A DAUOHTBR OF TO-DAY, | YERBOB*S AUBT. 47 UlastP. by Hai. H urst. 

DtER (T. F. THISELTOK, M.A.).-THE FOLK-LORE OF PLANTS. 

Crown 8vo» cloth extra, tte. 
PJARLY ENGLISH POETS. Edited, with Introductions and Annota- 
*^ tions, by Rev. A. B. Grosart. D.D. Crown 8vo, cloth boards, 6e« per Volume. 

FLETCH6R*S (GILES) COMPLETE POEMS. One Vol. 

DAYIBS' (SIR JOHB) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Two Vols. 

HERRICK*6 (ROBERT) COMPLETB COLLBOTBD POEMS. Three Vols. 

BIDBEY'S (SIR PHILIP) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Three Vols. 

ED6CUHRE (E. R. PEARCE).-ZEPHYRUS : AHolidayinBrasiland 
on the River Plate. With 41 Illustrations, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ge. 

EDISON«THE LIFE & INVENTIONS OF THOMAS A. ByW^.K.L.and 
A. Dickson. With ao o Illu strations by R.F. Outcalt , ftc Demy 4to, cloth gilt, 18e. 

EDWARDES (MRS. ANNIE), NOVELS BY:; 

A POIBT OF HONOUR. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9s. 
_ ARCH I E LOYELL . Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 3a. ttd. ; peat 8vo, illust. boards, 9e, 

EDWARDS (ELIEZER).~WORDS, FACTS, ANA PHRASES: A 

Dictionary of Quaint Matters. Crown 8vo, cloth, t: 6d. . 

SDWARDS (M. BETHAM-), NOVELS BY. ' 

KITTY. Post 8vo, t^e. ; cloth, Sie. «d. j FELICIA. Post 8vo. ga. 

EGERTON (REV. J. C.).-SUSSEX FOLK AND SUSSEX WAYS. 

With Introduction by Rev. Dr. H. Wage, and 4 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, cloth ex., g». 

EGGLESTdN (EDWARD).— ROXY ; A Novel. Post 8vo, illust. bd8..2s, 

ENGLISHMAN'S HOUSE, THE: A Practical Guide to all Interested in 
Selecting or Building a House ; with Estimates of Cost, Quantities, &c. By C. T. 
«. ^,,,.x. Coloured Frontispiece and 600 lUusts. Crown 8vo, cloth, Te. Cd. 



Richardson. With Coloured Frontispiece and 600 lUusts. Crown 8vo, cloth, Te. 

^ALD (ALEX. CHARLES, F.S.A.). WORKS RY. 

THE UFB AHD TIMES OF PRINCE CHARLES STUART, 



EWALD (ALEX. CHARLES, F.S.A.). WORKS RY. 

~IE UFE AHD TIMES OF PRINCE CHARLES STUART, C<»unt of Albany 
(Thb Young Prktendrr). With a Portrait. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7e. 6d. 



STORIES FROM THE STATE PAPERS. With an Autotype. Crown 8vo. cloth. <le. 
EYES, OUR : How to Preserve Them from Infancy to Old Age. By 
JoHH Browmiwg, F.R.A.S. With 70 Illnsts. Twenty-fourth Thousand. Cr. 8vo, la. 

FAMIUAR SHORT SAYINGS OF GREAT MEN. By Samuel Arthur 

Bent, A.M. Fifth Edition, Revised and Enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, tm, <t. 

FARADAY (MICHAEL), WORKS BY. Post Svo, cloth extra, 4». 6d. each. 

THE CHEMICAL HISTORY OF A CAHDLE: Lectures delivered before a Juvenile 
Audience. Edited by William Crookbs. F.CS. With numerous Illustrations. 

OK THE VARIOUS FORCES OF HATURE, AND THEIR RELATIONS TO 
EACH OTHER. Edited by William Crookes, F.CS. With lUustrationa. , 

FARRER (J. ANSON), WORKS BY. 

MILITARY MANNERS AND CUSTOMS. Crown 8vo; cloth extra, 6a. 

WAR ; Three Essays^ reprinted from •* Military Manners." Cr. 8vo. la. ; cK. le« 6d> 

FENN (6. MANVILLE), NOVELS BY. " 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. each« 

THB HEW MISTRESS. \ WITNE SS TO THB DEED. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. «d. each. 
THB TIOKB LILY i Tale of Two Passions. | THE WHITE YIRQIN* 
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FIN-BEC— THE CUPBOARD PAPERS : Observations on the Art of 

Living and Dining. Post 8vo, cloth limp, iig< 6d. 

FffiEWORKS, THE COMPLETE ART OP ItAKING; or,ThePyro- 

technigt's Treasory. By Thomas Kentish. With 367 Illustration?. Cr. 8vo. cl.. g»« 

FIRST BOOK, MY, By Walter Besant, James Payn, W. Clark Rus- 
SBLL, Grant Allbn, Hali.' Cains, Gborgs R. Sims, Rudyard Kipling, A. Con an 
DoYLB, M. B. Braddon, F. W. Robinson, H. Rider Haggard, R. M. BallantyMb, 



Small demy 8vo, cloth eitra, in, 6d« 



FITZGERALD (PERCY). WORKS BY. 

THE WORLD BEHUID THB BGBHEB. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3e. 6d. 
LITTLE ESSAYS: Passages from Letters of Charles Lam3. Post 8vo, cl., 3st 6d« 
A DAY'S TOUR: Journey throuKh France and Belgium. With Sketches. Cr.4to,ls. 
FATAL ZERO. 0»wn 8vo , cloth extra, 3». ttd, ; p ost 8vo, illustrated boards, %m. 

Post 8vo, illustr?ted boards, *X%* each. 
BELLA DOHHA. I LADY OF BRANTOME. I THE SECOND MRS. TILLOTSON. 
POLLY. I REYER F OROOTTEH. I SEYEH TY-FIYB BROOKE STREET. 

LIFE OF JAMES BOSWELL (of Aachinleck). With an Account of his Sayings. 

Doings, and Writings ; and Four Portraits. Two Vols., demy 8vo, cloth, i24s. 
THE SAVOY OPERH. With 60 Illustrations and Portraits. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 3». 6d. 

FLAMMARION (CAMILLE), WORKS BY. 

POPULAR ASTROROHY: A General Description of the Heavens. Translated by 

J. Ellard GoRB, F.R.A.S. With 3 Plates and a88 Illusts. Medium 8vo, cloth, ltt». 

URABIA ! A Romance. With 87 Illustrations. Qrown 8vo, cloth extra, «Iw. 

FLETCHER'S (GILES, B.D.) COMPLETE POEMS : Christ's Victoria 

in Heaven, Christ's Victorie on Earth, Christ's Triumph over Death, and Minor 
Poems. With Notes by Rev. A. B. Grosart, D.D. Crown 8vo, cloth boards, tt». 

FONBLANQUE(ALBANY).-FILTHY LUCRE. PostSvo, illust. bds., 2s, 
FRANCILLON (R. E.), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s« 6d. each; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3e. each. 
CHE BY OBE. | A REAL QUEER. I KINO OR KBATE7 

ROPES OF SAND. lUustrated^ \ A DO O AND HIS SHADOW. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, })■• each. 
QUBEB COPHETUA. | OLYMPIA. | ROMANCES OF THB LAW. 

JACK DOYLE*S DAUGHTER. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3a. 6d. 

ESTHER'S OLOYE. Pcap. 8vo. picture cover, le. 



FREDERIC (HAROLD), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo, illust. bds., 2s. each. 

SETH'S BROTHER'S WIFE. | THE LAWTON OIRL. 

FRENCH LITERATURE, A HISTORY OF. By Henry Van Laun. 

Tbree Vols., demy 8vo, cloth boards, y». 6d. each. 

F RISWELL (HAIN).— ONE OF TWO ; A Novel. Post 8vo, illust. bds., 2s. 

FROST (THOMAS), WORKS BY, Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3». 6d, each. 
CIRCUS LIFE AND CIRCUS CELEBRITIES. J LIVES OF THE CONJURERS. 
_ T HE OLD SHOWMEN AND THE OLD LONDON FAIRS. 

FRY'S (HERBERT) ROYAL GUIDE TO THE LONDON CHARITIES. 

Kdited by John Lane. Published Annually. Crown 8vo, cloth, le. 6d. 

HARDENING BOOKS. Post 8vo, I0. each : cloth Ihnp, 1«. 6d. each. 

^ A YEAR'S WORK IB GARDEB ABD GREBBHOUSE. By Gborob Glbnnt. 

HOUSEHOLD HORTIOULTURB. By Tom and Jane Jbrrolo. Illustrated. 

THB GARDEN THAT PAI D THB REBT. By To m Jbrrold. 

MY GARDEB WILD. By Francis G. Heath. Crown 8vo, doth extra, Oa. 

GARRETT (EDWARD).— THE CAPEL GIRLS: A Novel. Crown 

8vo^ cloth extrA, 3e. 6d.; post 8vo. illustrated boards. ?>a. 

GAULOT (PAUL).— THE RED SHIRTS : A Srory of the Revolution. 
Translated by J. A« J. db Villiers. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3«. 6d. " 

GENTLEMAN'S ANNUAL, THE. Published Annually in November. Is." 
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GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE, THE. Is. Monthly. With Stories. Articles 
upon Literature, Science, and Art, and **TJLBLI TALK** by Svlvanus Urbah. 
%• Bound Volumn for reetiU years kept in ttoch, «e. 6d. each. Cases for kindrng, f$m. 

GERMAN POPULAR STORIES. Collected by the Brothers Grimm 
and Translated by Edgar Taylor. With Introduction br Johm Ruskim, and 33 Steel 
Plates after Grorqb Cruikshank. Square 8vo. cloth, ge. ttd.; gilt edges. y». 6d« 

GIBBON (CHARLES), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. ttd. each ; post 8vo, illuitrated boards. 9s« ssch. 
HOBIH ORAT. I THB OOLDEH SHAFT. 

LOYUrO A DREAM. | OF HIOH DEGREE. 

Post 8vo. illustrated boards. 9s. each. 



THB FLOWER OP THB FOREST. 

THE DEAD HEART. 

FOR LACK OF GOLD. 

WHAT WILL THE WORLD SAT? 

FOR THE KIHG. | A HARD KBOT. 

JfUEEN OF THE MEADOW. 
N PASTURES GREEN. 



IB LOVE ABD WAR. 
A HEART'S PROBLEM. 
•BT MEAD ABD STREAM. 
THE BRAES OF YARROW. 
FABCT FREE. 
IB HOBOUR BOUND. 
HEART'S DEUGHT. | BLOOD-MOBBT. 



GIBNEY (SOMERVILLE).-SENTENCEDI Cr. 8vo, Is. ; cl.. Is. 6d. 

GILBERT (WILLIAM), NOVELS BY. Post 8vo. illustrated boards. Sa. each. 
DR. AUSTIN'S GUESTS. I JAMES DUKB, OOSTERMOBOBB. 
THE WIZARD OF THE MOUBTAIB. | 

GILBERT (W. S.), ORIGINAL PLAYS BY. Three Series, 2s. 6d. each. 

The First Series contains: The Wicked World— Pygmalion and Galatea- 
Charity— The Princess— The Palace of Truth— Trial by Jury. 

The Second Series: Broken Hearts— Engaged— Sweethearts— Gretchen—Dani 
Druce— Tom Cobb— H.M.S. " Pinafore "—The Sorcerer— Pirates of Penzance. 

The Third Series : Comedy and Tragedy— Foggerty's Fairy— Rosencrantz and 
Guildenstern— Patience— Princess Ida— The Mikado— Ruddigore— The Yeo- 
men of the Guard— The Gondoliers— The Mountebanks— Utopia. 

EIGHT ORIGINAL COMIC OPERAS written by W. & Gilbert. Containing: 
The Sorcerer— H. M.S. " Pinafore "—Pirates of Pensance—Iolanthe— Patience- 
Princess Ida— The Mikado— Trial by fury. Demy Svo, cloth limp, 3s. 6d. 
THB "GILBERT ABD SULLIYAB** BIRTHDAY BOOK: Quotations for Every 
Day in the Year, Selected from Plays by W. S. Gilbert set to Music by Sir A. 
SuLLiVAM. Compiled by Alex. Watson. Royal i6mo, Jap, leather, S>e. <ld. 

GLANVILLE (ERNEST), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3ii. 6d. each ; post Svo, Illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
THE LOST HEIRESS: A Tale of Love, Battle, and Adventure. With 3 lUusts. 
THB FOSSICKER : A Romance of Mashonaland. With s lUusts. by Hums Nisbbt. 
A FAIR COLONIS T. 

GLENNY (G£ORGE).-A YEAR'S WORK in GARDEN^ and GREEN- 

HOUSE: Practical Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to the Management of the 
Flower, Fruit and Frame Garden. Post Svo, le. ; cloth limp, 1b. ttd. 

GODWIN (WiLLIAM).-LIVES OF THE NECROMSICERS. Post 

8vo. cloth limp, ga. 

IjOLDEN TREASURY OF THOUGHT, THE : An Encyclopaedia of 

Quotations. Edited b y Theodore Taylor. Crown Svo. cloth gilt, Tb. 6d. 

GONTAUT, MEMOIRS OF THE DUCHEiSSE DE (Gouvemante to the 
Children of France), 1773-1S36. With Photogravure Frontispieces. Two Vols., small 
demy S vo, c loth ext ra, ^ Is. 

GMDMAir'(ErJ7).--THE FATE OF HERBERT WAYNE. Crown 

8vo, cloth extra, 3b. 6 d. 

G"RAHAM (LEONARD). -THE PROFESSOR'S WIFE: A Story. 

Fcap, Svo, picture cover, 1b. 

GREEKS AND KOMANS, THE LIF£ OF Tflfi, described from 

Antique Monuments. By Ernst Guhl and W. Koner. Edited by Dr. F. Hubffbr. 
With 545 Illustrations. Large crown Svo, cloth extra. Tb. 6d. 

GREVILLE (HENRY), NOVELS BY: 

NIKANOR. Translated by Eliza £. Chase. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 3b. 
A NOBLE WOMAN, Crown Svo, cloth extra, <l>s, ; post Svo, illustrated boards, s|i« 
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GREENWOOD (JAMES). WORKS BY. Cr.Svo. doth extra, 3s. «d. each. 
THE WILD8 OF LOMDOJI. | LOW-LIFE DEEPS. 

GRIFFITH (CECIL).— CORINTHIA MARAZION : A Novel. Crown 

■8vo, cloth extra, 3a. 6d. ; post 8vo, illastrated boards, gs. 

GRUNDY (SYDNEY).-THE DAYS OF HIS VANITY: A Passage in 

the Life ot a Young Man. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3^. 6d. ; post 8vo, boards. Jla. 

IlABBERTON (JOHN, Author of "Helen's Babies"), NOVELS BY. 
'^ Post Svo, illustrated boards Sla* each ; cloth limp, 3s. 6d. each. 

BBOBT0H*8 BAYOU. | COUNTRY LUCK. 

HAIR, THE : Its Treatment in Health, Weakness, and Disease. Trans- 
lated from the German of Dr. J. Pihcus. Crown Svo. la. ; cloth, la. 6d. 

HAKE (DR. THOMAS GORDON), POEMS BY. Cr. Svo.ci. ex.. 6*. each. 

HBW SYMBOLS. j LEO EHDB OF TH E MORRO W. | THE SERPENT PLAY. 
MAIDEN ECSTASY. Small 4to, cloth extra. 8s. 

HALL (MRS. S. C.).-SKETCHES OF IRISH CHARACTER. With 

numerous Illustrations on Steel and Wood by Maclisb, Gilbbrt, Harvbt, and 
Gbor gb Cruikshank. Small demy Sto, cloth extra. 7; 6d. 

H ALUDAY (ANDREW):=EVERY-I>AY t>AI»ERS. Post 8vo. 2s. 
HAMOWRinKfl. THE PHILOSOPHY OF. With over lOo Facsimiles 

and Explanatory Text. By Don Felix de Salamanca. Post Svo. cloth limp, iia. 6d . 

HANKY-PANKY : Easy Tricks, White Magic. Sleight of Hand. Sec, 
Edited by W. H. Crkmer. With aoo Illustrations. Crown Svo. cloth extra. 4w. 6d. 

H ARDY (LADY DUFFUS). - PAUL WYNTER'S SACRIFICE. 2s: 
EARDY (THOMAS). -under THE GREENWOOD TREE. Crown 

Svo. cloth extra, with Portrait and 15 Illustrations, 3a. 6d. ; post Svo, illustrated 
boards. g». ; cloth limp. 3a. 6d. 

HARPER (CHARLES G.), WORKS BY. Demy Svo, cloth extra, 16a. each. 
THE BRIGMTOll ROAD. With Photogravure Frontispiece and 90 Illustrations. 
FROM PADDIHOTOH TO PEHZAWCEt The Record of a Summer Tramp. 105 lUusts. 

HARWOOD (J. BERWICK). -THE TENTH EARL. Post 8vo, 

illustrated boards, gs. 

HAWEIS (MRS. H. R.), WORKS BY. Square Svo. cloth extra. «s. each. 
THE ART OF BEAUTY. With Coloured Frontispiece and 91 Illustrations. 
THE ART OF DECORATI Oll. With Coloured Fro ntispiece and 74 Illustrations. 
THE ART OF DRESS. With 33 Illustrations. Post Svo, la. $ cloth, la. «ld. 
CHAUCER FOR SCHOOLS. Demy Svo, cloth limp, 3a. ««l. 
CHAUCER FOR CHILDREH. 38 IHnsts. (S Coloured). Sm. 4to, cl. extra, 3s. 6d. 



HAWLEY SMART. - WITHOUT LOVE OR LICENCE: A Novel. 

Crown Svo. cloth extra. 3w. ttd. ; post Svo, illustrated boards, 3a. 

HAWTHORNE (JUUAN), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra. 3«. ttd. each ; post Svo. illustrated boards, 3s. each. 
OARTH. I ELLIGBQUEMTDI. 1 BEATRIX RANDOLPH. | DUST. 

BEBASTIAH 8TR0ME. DAVID POINDEXTER. 

FORTUNE'S FOOL. | THE SPE CTRE OF THE CAMERA. 

Post Svo, illastrated boards, 38. each. 

MISS CADOOHA. | LOYE-O R A NAME. 

MRS. OAINSB0R0U0H*8 fiIlMONDS> Fcap. Svo. illustrated cover. Is. 

hAWTHORNE (NATHANIEL).-OUR OLD HOME. Annotated with 
Passages from the Author's Note-books, and Illustrated with 31 Photogravures 
Two vols., crown Svo. buckram, gilt top, l«Ia. 

HEATH (FRANCIS GEORGE).-MY GARDEN WILD, AND WHAT 

I ORE W THERE. Crown Svo. cloth extra, gilt edges, tts. 



HELPS (SIR ARTHUR), WORKS BT. Post Svo. doth ilmp, 3s. «d. each 
ANIMALS AND THEIR M ASTERS. | SOCIAL PRESSURE. 
lYAB DE BIRON : A Novel. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, 3s. Od. ; post Svo, illast. bds,, 3 • 



ig CHATTO & WINDUS, PUBLISHERS, PJCCAPILLY. 

HENDERSON (ISAAC).— AGATHA PAGE: A Novel. Crown 8vo, 
^cloth extra. a«» Od. 

HENTY (O. A.). NOVELS BT. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 3s. 6d. each. 

BUJUB THE JUGOLBR. 8 lUusts. by Stamlky L. Wood. Pkesbmtatiom Ed., 5s. 
•DOROTHY'S DOUBLE. [ 

HERMAN (HENRY).-A LEADING LADY. Post 8vo, illustrated 

b o ards, gs. i cloth extra, ijs. <|d. 

fiERRICK'S (ROBERT) HESPERIDES, NOBLE NUMBERS, AND 

COHPLETB GbLLEGTBD POEMS. With Memorial-Introduction and Notes by the 
R ev. A . B. Grosart , D. D. ; Steel Portrait. &c. Three Vols.; crown 8vo. cl. bds.. JSs. 

HERTZKA (Dp. THEODOR). — FREELAND : A Social Anticipation. 
T ranslated by Arthur Rawsom. Crown 8vo, cloth ex tra, 6s« 

HISSE-WARTEGG (CHEVALIER ERNSTV6N).~TUNIS : The Land 

and the Peo ple. With 22 Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d . 

HILL (HEADON).-~ZAMBRAfHE DfiTECTIVE. Post Svo, illustrated 

boards, U rn, $ cloth, 3s. 6d. 

HILL (JOHN), WORKSTY: 



TREABOM-FELOHY. PostSvo.tls. | THB COMMOH ABCB8T0B. Cr. 8vo, 3s. 6d, 

HINDLEY (CHARLES), WORKS BY. ■ 

TAVERN ANECDOTES AND SAYINGS t Inclnding Reminisoences connected with 

Coffee Houses. Clubs. &c. Witn Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth. 3s. 6d. 
THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF A C HEAP JACK. Cr. Svo, cloth ex., 3s. 6d. 

HOEY (MBS. CAS HEL).-TH E LOVER'S CREED. Post 8vo. 2s:^ 

HOLLINGSHEAD (J6H N).--^NiAGARA S PRA Y 7^C?5Wn 8vo, Is. 

HOLMES (GORDON, M.~d:):^TH"E SCIENCE OF VOICE PRODUC- 
TION AND VOICE PRE SERVATI ON. Crown Svo. Is^; 

HOLMES (pUVER WENDELL), WORKS BY: 

THE AUTOCRAT OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE. Illustrated by J. Gordon 

Thomson. Post Svo, doth limp ds. 6d.— Another Edition, post 8vo, cloth, 3s. 

THE AUTOCRAT OF THE BREAKFAST-TABLE and THE PROFESSOR AT THE 

BREAK FAST-TABLE. In O ne Vol . Post Svo, half-boimd. gp. 

HOOD'S (THOMAS) CHOICl: WORKS, in Prose and Verse. With Life 
of the Author, Portrait, and 200 Illustrations. Crown Svo. cloth extra, Ts. 6d. 
HOOD'S WHIMS AND ODDITI ES. With 85 IHusts. Post 8vo, half> bon nd, fMm, 

HOOD (TOM).-FROM NOWHERE TO THE NORTH^POLE: A 

Noah's ArksBological Narrative. With 25 Illustrations by W. Bruhton and B. C 
Barnes. Square Svo. cloth extra, gilt edges, ^ - 



HOOPER ( M RS. GEO.).-~TH E HOUSE OF RA BY. Post 8vo, bds., 2s : 
HOPKINS" (TIGHE).— "'TWIXT LOVE AND DUTY:" A NoveL 

Post Svo. illus trated boards, gs. 

HORNE (R. HENGIST).— ORION : An Epic Poem. With Photographic 

P or trait by Summers. Tenth Edition. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7m* 

HUNGERFORD (MRS., Author of "Molly Bawn,"). NOVELS BY. 
Post Svo, illustrated boards, ds. each ; cloth limp, 3s. 6d. each. 
A MAIDEN ALL FORLORN. I IN DURANCE VILE. | A MENTAL STRUGGLE. 
MARVEL. I A MODERN CIRC E. 

LADY VERNER'S FLIGHT. Cr. Svo, cloth, 3s. Od. $ post Svo, lllast boards, 3s. 
THE RBD-HOUSE MYSTERY. Crown Svo, cloth eztnLSs. ed. 
T HE THREE GR A CES. Two Vols.. IDs, nett. jShortly , 

HUNT (MRS. ALFRED), NOVELS BY. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; post Svo, illustrated boards, 9s. each. 
THE LEADEN CASKET. | SELF-CON DEMNED. | THAT OTHER PERSON. 
THORNICROFT'S MODEL. Post Svo. illustrated.boards, 3s. 
MRS. JULIET. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 

HUNT'S (LEIGH) ESSAYS : A Tale for a Chimney Corner, &c. 
Edited by Edmund Olubr. Post Svo, printed on laid paper and half-bd., 3s. 
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HUTCHISON (W. IL).- HINTS ON COLT-BREAKING. With 25 

Illustrations. Crown gvo, cloth extra, 3»« Od. 

HYDROPHOBIA: An Account of M. Pasteur's System; Technique of 
his Method, and Statistics. By Rbnaup Suzor, M.B. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6»» 

HYNE (C. J. CUTCLIFFE).-HONOUR OF THIEVES. Crown 8vo, 

, cloth extra, 3«. 6«l. jShortly* 

TDLER (THE) : A Monthly Magazine. Profusely lUustr. 6d. Monthly. 
* The first Six Vols, now ready, cl. extra, g»> each ; Cases for Binding, 1 w. Od. each. 

INDOO R PAUPERS. ByONBOPTHKM. Crown8vo,ls.; cloth, Is. 6d^ 
INGELO W (JEAN).— FATED TO BE FREE, post 8vo. illustrated bds.. ««. 
INNKEEPERS HANDBOOK (THE) AND LICENSED VICTUALLER'S 

MANUAL. By ). Trevor-Davirs. Crown 8vo, la.; cloth, le. ttd. 

IRISH WIT AND HUMOUR, SONGS OF. Collected and Edited by 

A. PgRCKVAL Graves. Post 8vo. cloth limp, S>s. 6d. 

JAMES (C. T. C). - A ROMANCE OF THE QUEEN'S HOUNDS. 

*^ Post 8vo, picture cover, 1». ; ciotb limp, t*. 6d. 

— MY DEAD SELF. Post 8vo, illustrated 



JAMESON (WILLIAM). 

boards, ils. ^ cloth^ tlm, «d. 



JAPP (ALEX. H., LL.D.).-DRAMATIC PICTURES, SONNETS, &c 

Crown 8yo, cloth €^tra, 5a. 



JAT (HARRIETT), NOVELS BY. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 3^. each. 
TUB DARK COLLEEW. \ THE QUEEN OF COHHAUOHT. 

JEFFERIES (RICHARD), WORKS BY. Post 8vo. cloth Ump, 3s. Od. each. 
MATURB NEAR LONDON.! THE UFE OF THE FIELDS.) THE OPEN AIR. 

\* AitathB Hand'Hadb Pap er Edition, crown 8vo, buckram, gilt top, Ha. each. 
THE BULOOT 0? RICHARD JEFFERIES. By Walter Bbsant. With a Photo- 
graph Poi-tra it. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, tts. 

JENNINGS (HENRY J.), WORKS BY. 

CURIOSITIES OF CRITICISM. Post »vo. cloth limp. 3s. 6d. 

LORD TENHYBON; A Biographical Sketch. Post 8vo, Is.; clo^h, Is. 6d. 

JEROME (JEROME K.), BOOKS BY. ' '' 

STAGELAND. With 64 Iilusts. by J. Bernard Partridge. Fcap. 4tq. pict. cov.. Is. 

JQHB INGERFIELD, &c. With 9 Iilusts. by A. S. Boyd and John Gulich. Fcap. 

Hvo. picture cover. !«. ttd. 

JERROLD(DOUGLAS).^THE BARBER'S CHAIR; and THE HEDGE- 

HOP LETTERS. Post 8vo, printed on laid paper and half-bound. 3s. 

JERROLD (TOM), WORKS BY. Post 8vo, is. each; cloth Ump, Ja. IkL each. 
mm GARDEN THAT PAID THE RENT. 
HPPBEHOLP HORTICULTURE; A Gossip about Flowers. Illustrated. 

JESSE (EDWARD).--SCENES AND OCCUPATIONS OF A COUNTRY 

LIFE. Post 8vo. clota limp, 3a. 

JONES (WILLIAM, F.S.A.)* WORKS BY. Cr.Bvo. cL ema. ?.. 6d. each. 

FliiGEK'IUriG LQE^E: Historical, Ltsgendary, axid AnecdotaU Witli tiftafly 30a 

hh]iitrinion^, Second LdiTioru KF-'viat^Li aod Enlarged, 
CREDULITIES, PAST AHD PRESENT, tacluding tbe Sea and Seamen, Miners, 
TatismiiDii, \iVord and Letter Diviqatioii, EKofcising and Bl easing qI Animals, 
Birds, E^!??, Lurk, \c. With an Etched Frontispiece* 
CROWNS AKD CQRON ftT[ON S: A History pt jj^tjaiia Wjtb loo TUtistratbiiH. 

JONSOK^S (BEN) WORKS. With Notes Critical and Kxplanatoi^y, 
w^d a Biographical Memoir by WitLiAM Giffor[». Edlit^ hy Colonel Cunmiho- 
H AM Three Vois.. crown Hvo, cloth e Ttra . flw. eac k, 

JOSEPHOS. THE COMPLETE WORKS OF- Translated by WuisTOH. 

Coniaining "The Antiqitkies of tb« Jew-i' and "The WarB ot the Tows/' With 51 
II I n^t rations and Maps, Tvra Volg.^ rtemy jlvo, hftl^bQundn li|». Ha. 

KEMPT (ROBERT). -PENCIL AND PALETTE ; Ctiapiers on Art and 
Artists^ Post ovo, cloth limpj 3»* 6il* 



14 CHATTO & WINDU8, PUBLISHERS, PICCADILLY. 

KERSHAW (1IARK).-C0L0NIAL FACTS & FICTIONS: Hnmoroiui 

Sketche*. Post 8vo, illotrated boards. g«. ; cioth« a«« g^L 

KETSER (ARTHUR).-CUT BT THE MESS: A Novel. Crown 8vo, 

picture eover, t«. % cloth limp. Xm* 6d. 



pictt 

k oWn OAftk: I '«THB WB ARIHO on TWB 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, Us. each. 
PAlMOri MUkYZ. I BJLL BARBT. 



KING (R* ASHE), NOVELS BT. Cr. Svo. cl., 3s. M. ea. ; pott S^o, bds.. »•• ea. 

- -^ ^-'- I ''THB WB ABIBO oStT^ 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, Urn, each. 
BBLLr 



KNIGHTTWILLIAM, M.R.C.S., and EDWARD, L.R.C.P.).-THE 

PATIBBTS TADB IIBCUII: How to Get Most Benefit from Medical Advice. 



Crown 8vo, te.| cloth limp, te. •<. 



KNIGHTS (THE) OF THE LION : A Romance of the Thirteenth Century. 
Edited, with an Introduction, by the Marqukss of Loawa. K.T. Cr. 8vo. cl. ex. €m» 

T>MB*S (CHARLES) COMPLETE WORKS, in Prose and Verse, 

*^ including " Poetry tor Children '* and " Prince Dorns." Edited, with Notes and 

Introduction, by K. H. SHsrHSRD. With Two Portraits and Facsimile of a page 

of the ** Essay on Roast Pig/ Crown Svo, half-bound. Ta. ttd. 

THB BBBATB OF BLIA. Post Svo. printed on laid paper and haif-bonnd, 9a. 

TTLB BBBATB: Slcetches and Characters bv Cmari 

Letters by Pbrct Fitcosrald. Post Svo, cloth limj 



UTTLB BBBATB: Slcetches and Characters bv Cmarlbb Lahb. selected from his 

Letters by Pbrct Fitcobrald. Post Svo, cloth limp. 9a. M. 
THB DRAHATIO BBBATB OF CHARLBB LAMB. With Introduction and Notes 
by Brawpbr Matthbws, and Steel-plate Portrait. Pcap. Svo, hf.-bd., Sla. <id, 

LANDOR (WALTER SAVAGE).-CITATION AND EXAMINATION 

OF WILLIAM BHAKBPBARB, &c.. before Sir Thomas Lucy, touching Deer- 
stealing, 19th September. 1583. To which is added, A COHFBRBHCB OF WLBTER 
BDHUHD BPBBBBR with the Earl of Essex, touching the State of Ireland, 1593. 
Fcap. Svo, half-Roxburghe, gw. 6d. 

LANK (EDWARD WILLIAM). - THE THOUSAND AND ONE 

HIOHTB, commonly called in England THB ARABIAN MI0HT8' BHTBRTAIM- 
■BMTB. Translated from the Arabic, with Notes, illustrated by many hundred 
Engravings from Designs by Harvby. Edited by Edward Stamlby Poolb. With a 
Preface by Stawlby LahB'Poolb. Three Vols., demy Svo, cloth extra, Te. gd.each. 



LARWOOb (JACOB), WORKS BT. 

THE BTORT OF THB LoHDOB PAH 



PARKS. Withlllusts. Cr. Svo. cl. extra, »■••#• 

ARBCDOTBB OF THB CLEBOT . Post Svo, laid paper, half-bound, 9a. 

Post 8vb,~cloth limp, 9a. 6d. each. 
FORBBBIC AWBCD0TE8. | THEATRICAL ARBCDOTBB. 

LEHMANN (R. C), WORKS BT. Post Svo,pict. cover, is. ea.; doth, la.6d.ea. 
HARBT FLUDTBB AT CAHBRIOOB. 
OOHYB RBATIOBAL HIBTB FOR TOOBO BHOOTBRB: A Guide to Polit e Talk. 

LEIGH (HENRT S.), WORKS BT. 

CAROLS OF COCKAYRB. Printed on hand-made paper, bonnd in buckram, Sa. 
JEUX D*BSPRIT. Edited by Hbwry S. Lbigh. Post Svo, cloth limp, ge. ed. 

LEPELLETIER (EDMOND).— MADAME SANS-GENE. Translated 
from the French by J. A. J . db Villibrs. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 8a. 6d. 

LEY iSTJOHN).— THE LINDSATS ; ARo mance. Post 8vo.illust.bds..2s; 

LiNDSAT (HAfflST).— RHODA ROBERTS : A Welsh Mining Story. 

Crown Svo. cloth, 3a. Cd. {Shortly. 

LIKTON (E. LTNN), WORKS BT. Post Svo. cloth limp, 3a. ed. each. 

WITCH STORIES. j OURB BLYBS: Essays oh Woiibn. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, Sa. <ld« each; post Svo, illustrated boards, ^s. each. 
PATRICIA KBHBALL. | lOBE. I UBDER WHICH LORD? 

ATOBBHBBT OF LEAH DUBDAS. •'HT LOYBt** I 80WIB0 THB WIHD. 

THB WOBLD WELL LOST;; I PASTOH CARBW, HllUonairs ft Miser. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, tia. each. 
THB REBEL OF THE FAMILT. I WITH A BILEBB THREAD. 
THB ORE TOO HART. C rowr 8vo, cloth extra. 3 a. €d, 
FRBESHOOTIRO: Extracts frou: WorKa ot Mrs. Liwtow. Post Svo, cloth, Qm, 6d. 

LUCT (HENRT W.).-GIDEON FLETCE : A Novel. Crown 8vq. 
doth extra, 3a. ttd.; post Svo, illustrated boards, 9a. 
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MACALPINE (AVERT), NOVELS BY. 

*^ TERESA ITASCA. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. Is. 

BROKKM WIHOS. With 6 lUasti. by W. J. Hkhkksst. Crown Svo, doth eitra, €m. 

MeCARTHT (JUSTIN, M.P.), WORKS BT. 

A HISTOKT OF OUR OWH TIMBB, from the Accession of Queen Victoria to the 
General Election of 1880. Four Vols, demy 8vo^ doth extra, 19e. each.— Also 
a PoruLAR Edition, in Four Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, •■• each.— And a 

iUBiLBB Edition, with an Appendix of Events to the end of x886, in Two Volt., 
irge crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7«, tfd. each. 
A SHORT HISTORY OF OUR OWH TIHBS. One Vd., crown 8vo, doth extra. €m. 

—Also a CHEAr Popular Edition, post 8vo, doth limp, 9s. 6d. 
A HISTORY OF THB FOUR GBORGBS. Four Vols, demy 8vo, doth extra, 

19fl. each. fVols. I. & II. rtttdy, 

Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 3s. 6«i. each: post 8vo, illnst. bds.. 3s« each ; cl. limp, 3s. ttd. each. 



THB WATERDALB HEIGHBOURS. 

MT BHBHT'S DAUGHTER. 

A FAIR SAXOH. 

LINLET ROCHFORD. 

DEAR LADY DISDAIH. 

MISSMISAHTHROPB. 



DOHHA QUIXOTB. 

THB COMET OF A SBASOH. 

■AID OF ATHBHS. 

CAMIOLA: A Girl with a Fortune. 

THB DICTATOR. 

RED DUHOHDS. 



•«THE RIGHT HOHOURABLB.** By |ustin McCarthy, M.P.,and Mrs. Campbsll 
Prabd. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

MCCARTHY (JUSTIN HUNTLT), WORKS BT. 

THE FREBCH REVOLUTIOH. Four Vols., 8vo, lils. each. [Vols. I. ft II. ready, 

AN OUTLIBE OF THE HISTORY OF IRELAND. Crown 8vo, Is. : cloth. Is. «d. 

IRELAND SINCE THB U NIOH ! Irish History. 1798 -1886. Crown 8vo« cloth, 6s. 

HAFIZ IN LONDOH : Poems. Small 8vo. gold cloth. 3s. 6d. 

HARLEQUINADE t Poems. Sm all 4to, Ja p anese vellum, 8s. 

OUR SENSATION NOVEL. Crown 8vo, picture cover. Is. % doth limp, Is. 64* 

DOOM t An Atlantic Episode. Crown 8vo, picture cover, Is. 

DOLLY : A Sketch. Crown 8vo, picture cover. Is. | cloth limp, Is. 6d. 

LILY LASS: A Romance. Crown 8vo, picture cover, Is. t cloth limp, Is. 6d. 

THE THOUSAND AND ONE DAYS, s Photogravures. Two Vds., cr. 8vo, 19s. 

A LONDON LEGEND. Three Vols., crown 8vo, 1 5s. net. [ 

UACCOLL (HUGH), NOVELS BT. 

MR. STRANGER'S BBALED PACKET. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3s. 

BDNOR WHITLOCN. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 6s. 

MACDONALD (GEORGE, LL.D.). WORKS BY. 

WORKS OF FANCY AND IHAGiNATION. Ten Vols.. i6mo, cl., eilt edges, in doth 
case. die. Or the Vols, may be had separately, in grolier d., at !is. 6d. each. 
Vd. I. Within and Without.— the Hiddbn Life. 

„ II. Thb Disciplb.— The Gospel Women.— Book op Sonnbtb.— Organ Sonob. 
N III. Violin Songs.— Songs of the Days and Nights.— A Book of Drbams.— 

Roadside Poehs.— Poeub for Childrbm. 
M IV. Parables.— Ballads.— Scotch Songs. 

„V. & VI. Phantasteb: A Faerie Romance. | Vol. VII. The Portbnt. 

„VIII. The Light Princess.— The Giant's Heart.— Shadows. 
M IX. Cross Purposes.— The Golden Key.— The Carasoyn.— Little Daylight. 
M X. The Cruel Painter^— The Wow o' Rivven.— The Castle.— The Broken 

Swords.— The Gr ay Wolf.— Uncle Corn elius. 
POETICAL WORKS OF GEORGE MACDONALD. Collected and arranged by the 

Author, a vols., crown 8vo, buckram. Ids. 
A THREEFOLD CORD. Edited by George Mac Donald. Poet 8vo, cloth, As. 
HEATHER AND SNOW: A Novel. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 64I. 
PHANTASTBS : A Faerie Romance. With 35 Illustrations by J. Bell. Crown 8vo, 

cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 
LIHTH ; A Romance. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. [Shortly, 

MACDONELL (AGNES).~QUAKER COUSINS. Post 8vo, lx)ard8. 2s. 
if ACGREGOR (ROBERT).-PASTIMES AND PLAYERS : Notes on 

Popular Games. Post 8vo. cloth limp, ils. 6d. 

MACKAT (CHARLES, LL.D.).-INT£RLUDES AND UNDEBTQNGS: 

^ or, Music at Twilight. Crowo8vo,Gl9tbextrs|,6et 
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MACLISE PORTRAIT 6ALLEHT (THE) OF ILLUSTltlOUS UTER- 

EBl OHARACTBRSt M POKTHAITlt with Memoirs - fitogra4>bieal. Critical. 
Bibliognpbical, and ABeedotal— illuatrattye of the Litontnre of tl» fftflnor half of 
the Present Cenwry, by William Bates. B.A. Crown 8yo^ cloth extra, y«»it<l. 

MACQUOID (MRS.X WORKS BT. Square 8vo.clotlieitnt.6fl. each. 
IHTHB AlDSniBB. Withsp lllnstrations by Thomas R. Macoooid. 
PICTURB8 AHD LBOBBDS WKOU HORMABDT ABD BRITTABT. 34 lUuatratioot. 
THROOeH BOBHABDT. With 9a Illastrationa by T. IL Macquoid. and a Map. 
THBOUOH BRITTABT, With 35 lUnstrationa by T. IL Macquow, and a Map. 
ABOUT TOBKSHIBB. W ith 6y moatrationa by T. R. Mmcqpouk 

Poet8vo,inustratedboardk,3e*iBacli. 

THB BYIL BTB, and other Stories. | LOST BOBB. . • 

MAGICIAN'S OWN BOOK, THE : Perfonnances with Eggs. Hats, &c 
Bdited by W. H. Crkmkk. With aoo lllnstrationt. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 4m* 6d* 

MAGIC LANTERN. THE, and its Management : including full Practical 
Directions. By T. C. Hbpwokth. lo Illostrations. Cr. 8vo. la. < cloth» la< <M. 

MAGNA CHARTA : An Exact Facsimile of the Original, in the British 
Mnaenm, 3 feet by a feet, with Arms and Seals cmblagoned in Gold and Coloors, ffa, 

MALLOCK (W. H.), WORKS BY. 

THB BBW REPUBLIC. Post 8vo, picture cover, 3*. ) cloth limp, f^ 6«l. 
THB BBW PAUL ft yiBOIBU: Potitivism 00 an Island. Poet «yo. clath;2l«; 6dU 
POBHB. SmallAto, parchment, 8e« 
IB LIFB VOBTH LIYIBO? Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 6a. 

A ROMABCB OF THB BIBBTBBBTH CBBTUBT. Crowa 8vo, eloth. 6!S.| post Svo, 
illustrated boards, 9u» 

MALLORT (SIR THOMAS).-MORT D'ARTHUR : The Stories of 
Xing Arthur and ot the Knights of the Round Table. (A Selection.) Edited by B. 
MowTOOMKRiK Rakpmo. Post 8vo, cloth limp. aa# • 

MARK TWAIN, WORKS B7. Crown Svo. cloth extra, ys.6dk each. 

THB OHOIQB WOBKS OF HABK TWAIB. Revised and Coixieeted thnra^Kmt 

by the Author. With Life. Portrait, and numenms Illustrations. 
ROUGHIBG IT, and IBBOiOBBTB AT HOMB. With soo Illusts. by F. A. Fxasbk. 
■ARK TWAIB'B LIBRA RY OF HUMOUR. With 197 Illustrations. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra (illustrated), Ta. 6dl. each; post 8vo, illust. boards, SN. each. 
THB IBB0CBBT8 ABROAD; or, New PUgrim's Progress. With 034 IHustrationt. 

(The Two.ShiIUng EdiUon is entiUed MARK TWAIB'B PLBASURB TRIP.) 
THE GILDED AGE. By Mark Twain and C. D. Warnbr, With axa IlIastratioDS. 
THB ADYEBTURBS OF TOM SAWYER. With xii Illustrations. 
A TRAMP ABROAD. With 3x4 Illustrations. 
THE PRIBCE ABD THB PAUPEB. With X90 lUustratlons. 
LIFB OR THB MI8BISBIPPI. With 300 Illustrations. 

ADVEBTUREB OF HUCKLEBERRY FIBB. With 174 Illusts. by B. W. Kbmblb. 
A YABKEB AT THB CO URT OF KIBG ARTHU R, With 220 Illusts. by Bbabo. 

____ Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 38. each. 
THE BTOLEB WHITE EL BPHABT. | MABK TWAIB*B BKETCHEB. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, 3a. 6dl. each. 
THE AHERIGAB CLAIMABT. With 8x Illustrations by Hac HtiasT, &c 
TOM SAWYER ABROAD. With 36 Illustrations by Dan Bbard. 
PUDD'HHEAD WIL80H. With Portrait and Six l Uustrations by Louis Lobb. 
THB £1.000,000 BABK-BOTE. Cr. Svo. cloth, 3e. 6d. ; post 8vo, picture bds., 9u * 

MARKS (H. S., R.A.), PEN AND PENCIL SKETCHES BT. With 4 

Photogravures and ia6 lUustratiops. Two Vols., demy Svo, cloth, 88a# 

MARLOWE'S WORKS. Including his Translations. Edited, with Notes 
and Introductions, by Col. Cuwmimqbam. Crown Svo, cloth ei^tra, 6e. ' 

MARRYAT (FLORENCE), NOVELS BY. Post Svo, must. boaids,9s.eMii. 

A HARYBBT OF WILD OATS. ' | FIGHTIBO THE AIB. 

O PEH! SESAME! | WRITTEB IB FIBB. 

MASSINGER*S PLAYS. From the Text of Wiluav OlfTdBO. Edited 

by Col. cyif ifiKQHAM. Crown 8vo, ^bntr^t 6% 
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KASTERMAN (J.)--HALF-A-DOZEN DAUGHTERS : A NovdL Post 

8vo, illnstrated boards, i>«« .. . 

MATTHEWS (BRANDER).~A SECRET OP THE SEA,&c, PostSvo, 

iUnttrfttttd boards, 9m, | cloth limp,-9«« 6d* 

KAYHEW fH£NRT).-LONDON CHARACTERS & THE HUMOROUS 

SmS OF iOHDOH LIFB. With lUostrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, S«. 6d, 

MEADE (t. TA NOV£tS Bt. ^ 

A SOLDkBK OF FORTUKfl. Crtmn 8to, cloth, 3s. «€L 

IH AH IROfl GRIP. Two Vols., crown Bvo, cloth, 10«« net. 

THB YOICK OF THB OHMtMBB. Three Vols., tgi. net. IShartty. 

MERRICK <LEONARD).-THE MAN WHO WAS GOOD. Post Svo, 

illustrated boarde, Qe. • 

MEXICAN MUSTANG (ON A), through Texas to the Rio Grande. By 
A. B« Sw»»T and J. Armoy Khox. With 265 Illusts. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, te. 6d# 
MIDDLEMASS (JEAN), NOVELS BY. Post Sto, must boards, 9s. each. 
TOUCH AHD flO. | MR. POBILUOH. 

MILLER (MRS., t. tENWlCK).-tHYSIOL0GY »tOR THE YOUNdl 

o r, The House of Life. With Illustrations. Post 8vo, cloth limp. Sis. Sd. 

MILTON (J. L.), WORKS BY. Post 8vo. J s. each; cloth, is. 6d.ea6h. 
THB HTOIBin OF THB SKIB. With Directions for Diet, Soaps. Baths, fte. 
THB BATH IB DtCfBASBB OF THB SKIB. _ 

THB LAWfl 09 XIFB, AF P THBIR RBLATIOB TO DIBBABB8 Of THB BKIB. 
THB BHeOBBBFUti TRBATHBBT OF USPROST. Demy 8vo, ls» 

M INTO (WM.>->WAS SHE GOOD OR BAD ? Cr. 8vo, Is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 

MITFORD (BERTRAM), NOVELS BY. CrownSvo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each. 
THB OUBRUNHER : A Romance of Zololand. With Frontispiece by S. L.W00D. 
THB LOOK OF OBRARD RIOOBLBT. With a Frontispiece by Stanlby U Wood. 
THB KIBO'B ASSBOAI. With Six fiilM»age Illustrations by Stani,by L. Wood. 
REHSHAW FABW1B0*S QUEST. With a Frontispiece by Stamlby. L. Wood. 

MOLESWORTH (MRS.), NOVELS BT. 

HATHBRGOURT RECTORT. Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 9s. 

THAT OIRL IB BLACK. Crown 8vo, doth, Is. 6d. . 



MOORE (THOMAS), WORKS BY. 

THE BPIGUREAB: «nd ALCIPHROB. 



Post 8vo, half-bonnd, 9s. 



PROBB AHD YBRSB. WUh Suppressed Passages from the Mbmoirs of Lokd 
Byrok. Edited by R. H. Shephbrd. With Portrait. Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., Ts. 6d. 

MUDDOCK (J. E.), STORIES BY. 

STORIES WEIRD AND WOBDERFUU Post8vo,mnstboutl8,9s.(olotb,$is.6«i. 
THB DEAD MAB*S SEOBBTt or. The Valley of Gold. With Fiontispidce by 

F. Barnard. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, As. t post 8vo, illnstrated boards, Sis. 
FROH THB BOSOlf OF THB DEEP. Post 8yo, iUustrated boards, 3s. 
■AID HARIAB AHD ROBIB HOOD: A Romance of Old Sherwood Forest. With 
12 Illustlrations by Stanley L. Wood. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 8s. 6d. 

MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE). NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3s. od. eacb : post 8vo, ii 



A LIFE'S ATOHEMEHT. 
JOSEPH'S COAT. 
COALS OF FIRE. 
YAL STRABGE. 
HEARTS. 



h : post 8vo, illustrated boards. 3s. each. 



THE WAT OF THB WORLD. 
A HODEL FATHER. 
OLD BLAZER'S HERO. 
CTBIC FORTUBB. 
BT THB GATE OF THE SEA. 



A BIT OF HUMAB BATUBB. 
FIRST PBR80B SIBGULAR. 
BOB HARTIB'S Little GIRL. 
TIKE'S RBYEBOES. 
A WASTED GRIHB. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. ttd. each. 
IB DIREST PERIL. 

■OURT DESPAIR, &c. With Frontispiece by G. Grenvillb Manton. 
THB HAKIBG OF A BOYttLtSf': An Experiment in Autobiography. With a 
Collotype Portrait and Vignette. Crown 8vo, art linen, Ss. 

MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE) & HENRY HERMAN, WORKS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6<l. each ; post 8to, iUustrated boards, 3s. each. 
O HE TRAVELLER RBTUBBS. | PAUL JOBBS'S AMAS. | THB BISHOPS* BIBLE. 

MURRAY (HENRY), NOVELS BY. Post Svo, must. bds^3s. ea.} d., 9a, M. ea. 
A GAHB OF BLUFF* | A WHO OF SIX^BWCB, »^ ^ * 
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fJEWBOLT (HENRT).-TAKEN FROM THE ENEMT. 

^^ doth bowds, t«. 6d. 



Fcap. 8vob 



NISBET (HUME)» BOOKS BY. . 

•«BAIL UPt " Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3a. IM. | pott 8to, Olnttratad boards, 9a» 
DK. BERIAKD 8T. YIHC EWt. Post 8vo, llimtra ted boards, 9a. 
LESSOHB IH ART. With si Illustrations. Crown 8to, cloth extra, 9a. €4m 

W HBRE ART BBOIHg. With a? Mlnstrarions. Sqnare 8vo, cloth extra, Ta. 6d, 

NO RRIS (W« E.).---ST. ANN'S : A Novel. Crown 8vo, cloth, 8s. 6cL 

O'HANLON (ALICE), NOVELS BY. Post 8yo. illastntad boazda, 9a. each. 
THE UHFORBSEBV. | CI 



OWSW 
DOOTOl 



I CHOCET OR PATET 

NOVELS BY. Post 8vo,iUastrated boards, 9a. aach^ 
1 A LAST LOYE.^ 



A WEIRD QIFT. ^^^^J^J^^J^^^^^*'^** ^^* » Po»* ^^o» pictnra boards, 9a. 
OLIPHANT (MRSA NOVELS BY. Post Svo. Ulustrated boards, 9a. each. 
THE PRIHROBE PATH. | WH1TELA0IE8. 
THE O REATE BT HEI REBB IB BHOLAED. - 

O'REIITY^ARRINGTOHX-UFE AMONG THE AMfiUcAN IN- 

DIAH8: PItty Years on the Trail, too lUnsts. bv P.Prbwzemy. Crown 8vo, 3a. Od. 



O' RElLLt ( MR S.).-M (EBB*SgORtUMt:S. 

ouiDA, novels^by: 



Post 8vo, illust. bds.. 2s. 



HELD IN BOBDAGB. 

TRICOTRIB. 

BTRATHHORB. 

CHABD08. 

CECIL CABTLBHAIBB. 

UBDER TWO FLAGS. 

PUCK. I IDALIA. 



Cr. 8vo, d., 3a. Od. each ; post 8vo, lUast. bds., 9a. each. 
FOUJb-FARIBB. „_ 9PTHB._L PIPIBTBBLLO. 



A DOG OF FLABDERBi 
PA8CARBL. I BIGBA. 
TWOWOODBBBHOBBi 
IB A WIBTEB CITY. 
ARIADBB. 
FRIBBDBHIP. 



Square 8vo, cloth extra, 5a. each. 



as. I PI 

A VILLAGE COHHUBE. 
IB MABBMNA. | WABDA. 
BIHBL I BTBUB. 

FBBSOOBBi J OTHHAB. 
PBIBCBBS BAPRAXIBB. 
GUILDEROT. | RUFFIBO. 



BIHBL With Nina Illastrations by Bduund H. Garrett. 

A DOG OF FLABDERB, A c. With Six Illustratio ns by Edmund H. GAKMtTT. 

8ABTA BARBARA. &c. Square 8vo, cloth, tta. ; crown 8vo, cloth, 3a. ttd. ) post 

8vo, Illustrated boards, 3a. 
TWO 0FFBBDER8. Squa re 8vo, cloth extra, ga. | crown 8to, cloth extra, 3a. 6d. 
WIBDOH, WIT, ABD PATHOS, selected from the Worka of Ouida by P. Stdnst 
Morris. Post 8vo, cl o th extra, ga. Cheap Epitiom, illustrated boarda, 9a. 

PAGE (H. A.), WORKS BY: 

^ THOBEAU : His Life and Aims. With Portrait. Post 8to, cloth limp, 9s. •«• 
AHIMAL AIIECDOTBS. Arranged on a New Principle. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. ga» 

PAYN (JAMES), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 3s. 6d. each; 
LOST SIR MABBIBGBERD. 
WALTER'S WORD. TED. 

LESS BLACK THAN WB*RB PAIBT. 
BT PROXY. I FOR CASH OBLT. 
HIGH SPIRITS. 
UHDER ORE ROOF. 
A COBFIDEHTIAL AGENT. 
A GRAPE FROH A THORH. 



Post Svoj illttstrated boards, 9a. each. 



post 8yo, lllnstratad boarda. 9s. each. 
FROH EXILE. | HOUDAY TASKS. 
THE CABOB*S WARD. 
THE TALK OF THE TOWH. 
GLOW-WORH TALES. 
THE HTSTERT OF HIRBRIDGB. 
THE WORD ABD THE WILL. 
THE BURNT HILUOB. 
8UBNY ST ORIES, i ATRYING PATIENT. 



HUHOROUS STORIES. 
THE FOSTER BBOTHERS. 
THE FAMILY SCAPEGRACE. 
MARRIED BENEATH HIM. 
BENTINCK'S TUTOR. 
A PERFECT TREASURB. 
A COUBTT FAMILY. 
LIKE FATHER, LIKE SON. 
A WOMAN'S YEBGEABCE. 
CARLTOB'S YEAR.ICEGIL*8 TRYST. 
MURPHY'S MASTEB. 

AT HER MERCY. 

THE CLYFFARDB OF CL YFFB. 

Stories of Marins Aovbnturb, 
trations. 



FOUND DEAD. 

GWENDOLINE'S HARYBST. 

A MARIBE RESIDENCE. 

MIRK ABBEY. 

SOME PRIVATE YIBWS. 

NOT WOOED, BUT WON. 

TWO HUBDRBD POUNDS REWARD, 

THE BEST OF HUSBABDS. 

HALVES. 

FALLEB FORTUNES. 

WHAT HE COST HER. 

KIT: A MEMORY. 

A PRINCE OF THE BLOOD. 

With 17 Ulaa- 



IN PERIL AND PRIVATIOF 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 
BOTES FROK THE "^HEIHTS." Crqwn 8vo, portrait cover, it,} cloth, la. fNL 
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PANDURAN6 HARI; or, Memoirs of a Hindoo. With Preface by Sir 
Bartle Frbre. Crown 8vo. cloth. 3«« 6d. % post 8vo, illustrated boards. S>». 

PASCAL'S PROVINCIAL LETTERS. A New Translation, with His- 
torical Introduction and Notes by T, M'Crik, P.P. Post 8vo. cloth limp. 9u. 

PAUL (MARGARET A.).~GENTLE AND SIMPLE. With Frontis- 

piece by Helew Patersow. Crown 8vo, cloth, 8«. 6il. } post 8vo, illust. boards, tl** 

PENNELL (H. CHOLMONDELET), WORKS BY. Po8t8vo.ci..9«.6d.eacb. 

PUCK OM PEGASUS. With Illustrationt. 

PBGASUB RE-SADDLED. With Ten fnU-page Illustrationt by G. Pu Mauribr. 

THE MUSES OF MAYFAIR. Vers de Soci^t^, Selected by H. C. Pewmell. 

PHELPS (E. STUART), WORKS BT. Post Svo is. each; cloth Is. 6d.each. 
BETOHD THE GATES. | O LD MAID'S PARADISE . | BURGLARS IB PARADISE. 
JACK THE FISHERMAB. Illustrated by C. WTReed. Cr. 8vo, le. } cloth, le. gd. 

PIRKIS (C. L.), NOVELS BY. 

TROOPIBG WITH CROWS. Fcap. Svo, picture cover, !•• 

LADT LOVELACE. Post 8vo. illustrated boards, ge. . 

PLANCHE (J. RO, WORKS BY. 

THEPURSUIVABTOFARMS. With Six Plates, and 309 Illusts. Cr.8vo.cl.7s.«dl. 
80BGS ABD POEMS, 18x9-1879. Introduction by Mrs. Macxarn bss. Cr. Svo, cl.,6a. 

PLUTARCH'S LIVES OF ILLUSTRIOUS MEN. With Notes and Life 

of Plutarch by J. and Wm.' Lahghorwe. Portraits. Two Vols., demy 8vo,10e. 6d. 

POE'S (EDGAR ALLAN) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Poetry. Intro- 
duction by Chas. Baudelaire, Portrait, and Facsimiles. Cr. Svo, cloth, Te. 04. 
THE MYSTERY OF MARIE ROGET, Ac Post Svo. illustrated boards, a«. 

POPE'S POETICAL WORKS. Post Svo, cloth limp. 2s. 

PRAED CMRS. CAMPBELL), NOVELS BY. Post svo. must. bds.. 9.. ea. 

THE ROMABGE OF A ST ATIOB. | THE S OUL OF COUBTESS ADRIAB. 
OUTLAW ABD LAWMAKER. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. ; post Svo, boards, 9s. 
CHRISTIBA CHAR D. Crown Svo. cloth extra. 3». 6J. 

PRICE (E. C), NOVELS BY: 

Crown Svo. cloth extra, 3*. 64. each; post Svo, illustrated boards. 3s. each. 
YALBBTIBA. | TH E FOREIGBEBS. j M RS. LABCASTER'S RIVAL. 

G E RALD. Post Svo. illustrated boards, as. '_^ 

PMNCESS 0LGA.-"RADNA ; A Novel. Crown Svo. cloth extra, 6s. 

PROCTOR (RICHARD A., B.A.), WORKS BY. 

FLOWERS OF THE SKY. With 55 lUusts. Small crownSvo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 
EASY STAR LESSORS. With Star M^s for Every Night in the Year. Cr. Svo, Os. 
FAMILIAR 8CIEBCE STUDIES. Crown Svo. cloth extra, «s. 
BATURB ABD ITS SYSTEM. With 13 Steel Plates. Pemy Svo, cloth ex., 10s.6d. 
MYSTERIES OF TIME ABD SPACE. With lUnstrations. Cr. Svo, cloth extra. 0». 
THE UBIVERSE OF SUBS. With numerous Illustrations. Cr. Svo, cloth ex.. Os* 
WAGES ABD WABTS OF 8CIEBCE WORKERS. Crown Svo. Isl Od. 

PRYCE (RICHARD).-MISS MAXWELL'S AFFECTIONS. Frontis. 

piece by Hal Ludlow. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. ; post Svo, illust. boards., ils. 

PAMBOSSON (J.). — POPULAR ASTRONOMY. With Coloured 

* *■ Plate and numerous Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra. Ts. 6d. 

RANDOLPH (LIEUT.-COL. GEORGE, U.S.A.).-AUNT ABIGAIL 

DYKES ; A Novel. Crown Svo. cloth extra. Ts. gd. 

klDDELL (MRS. J. H.), NOVELS BY: : 

WEIRD STORIES. Crown Svo, cl oth extra. 3s. 6d.; post8vo,illnttratedbd8.,3s. 
Post Svo. illustrated boards. 3s. each. 



THE UBIBHABITEDHOUSEc 
THE PRIBCE OF WALES'S OARDEB 

PARTY. 
MYSTERY IB PALACE GARDEBS. 



FAIRY WATER. 
HER MOTHER'S DARLIBG. 
THE BUB'S CURSE. 
IDLE TALES. 



RIVES (AMEUE).— BARBARA DERING: ASeauelto"TheQuickor 
the Pead ? ' Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. ) post Svo, iUttstrated boards. 3s« 



Z' 
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BEADE (CHARLES), NOVELS BY, 

Crown hvo. clotn i^itra, illustraied^ ^h, tfd, eath ; post Bvo, ilinst. bdi,, !!■, each* 

PEQ WOPFIHOTOK, lUustraled b/ S. L. Fildeh, R.A.— Also a Pocket Eoixroffi 
tet io New Type, in ELxevir style, fcap. Svo, half-leBLther, £!■■ till.— And a Cbeap 
Popular Epinoff of Pe& WoFFiKsfOTt and CHRiariE JaHKSTOHE, the Iwo 
Stche;; in Onr Volume^ medium Svo* Od* 1 clqth, l«, 

CHBiaxrE JOHWBTONB, llluatraiedby William Small.— Al*o a Pockbt EmTtOK, 
sei in Nrw Type, in Elzevir siyle, fcap, Svo^ half-leather, *J'ii» ^d* 

IT IS BEVER too LAtE TO lfl£ND> Illustrated byG. 1. Pinwiell.— AJaothe Cheap 
PoPUTAH HiuTioN, rned'nm f^vo, portrait cnvi^r, 611* ; cloiti, !.«• 

COURSE OF TRUE LOYE KEYER DID RUH SMOOTH, IJltist. Helew PATEdaOM. 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF K THIEF, ftc. Illustrated by Matt Stretch. 

liOVE ME LITTLE, LOVE MB LOKG» inustrated by ^f . i:c.i.e!i Edwamds. 

THE DOUBLE MARRIAGE, hhisi?. hy Sir Jghn GiLSuftT, R-A,, andC. Ksemb. 

THE CLOISTER AHD THE HEARTH, lllustraled by Ckahles Kreki.— Also ihe 
Elziev^iii! Epttthk, with an Introducdan by Waltpr Besakt^ 4 vols., post Ijvn, 
each with Frontispiece^, cloth extra^ gilt top, 14m- thii tet; and tiie Cheap 
PoFir.AR EpiTtofi, medium Bvo, tfd«; cloth, 1«* 

HARD CABH. iHustratcd by F. W, L*wsos, 

flRlFFITH OAUHT, Illustrated by S, L. FitDis* R.A.^ and Wtlluu SmaU* 

FOUL PLAY. IlKtBtrated bv Gkorge Du Maurikr, 

PUT YOURSELF EH HIS ^LACE, Illustrated b^ Robhrt Bar hes. 

jl TERRIBLE TEMPTATION. Illustrated by Ed wAau Hughes and A. W, Cooper. 

A SIMPLETON. lUustrated by KateChaufurd. 

THE WANDERIHOHBIR* Itlust. by H. Paterson. S. L. Fildks, aGftVSM, Ak. 

A W OM AK - HAT E R . 1 L I n f^trat rni b y Tiio u as CouLDEnr. 

SIHOLEHEART AND DOUBLEFACE. Illustrated by P. Mac:saS. 

&00D STORIED OF MEN AND OTHER AMiHALa, Illust. byE.A. Abb«Y, && 

THE JILT, and other Stories, Illustrated by Jojjeph Nash. 

A PERILOUS SECRET^ Illustrated by Fred. Barnard. 

MEADIANA. Wkli a iJteelplatt Portrait of Charles Reaqe. 

BIBLE CH A R ACTE R S : S tud i es of _Dav id . P^tiU & c . Fca p. S v 0, leatbfiTetle, 1 «. 

SELECTIONS FROM THE WORKS OF CHARLES READE. Crowa iivo.with Por- 
trait, buctrain, On. ; post fitfrj, cloih liinis. ^J*. tid* ^^^ ^ 

MMMER (ALFREDX^W'ORKSnBY. square Bvo. cloth gilt, 7%. Hd, each, 
OUR OLD COUNTRY TOWNS, Wuh ^5 Illustrations. 
RAMBLES ROUND ETON AHD HARROW. With 50 Illustrations. 
ABOUT ENOLAND W ITH DlCKEJfS« With 58 Illasts byC. A. VANPegftooF, Ac. 

fiOBlK SON ^CRUSOE. By Daniel Defoe. (Major's EuitioNp) With 

_ 17 llUsBlrations hy Gforge Crtttk^hank, Post Svo, half-bound > g», __^_^_ 

BOBINSON<F. WV); NOVELS BY, 

WOMEN ARE STRANGE, Post Bvojllustrated boards, 3«, 
THE HANDS OF J U BTICE. Cr . flvo, cloth e^.. 3a. fld. ; post Svo^ II ^SL bds.. g». 

ROBINSON (PHIL), WORKS BY. Crown Bvo. doth ertra, 6** ihkIl 
THE POETS' BIRDS, [THE POETS* BEASTS. 
THE POe T B AND NATURE: REPT I L E a , F I SHES, A MD ursEC TS- 

ROCHEFOUCAULDS MAXIMS AND MORAL REFLECTIONS. With 

NoteB> and an Introductor y K^sny^v Sat nteBeuve. Post gvo. cloth limp, %n* 

ROLL OF BATTLE ABBEY, THE : A List of the Prindpal Warriors 

wb o c^me froni Normandy with %Vill]ain. thf: Con<inf"^^T' HanrisomeJy printed, i t*» 

ROSEN GARTEN (A,),— HANDBOOK OF ARCHITECTURAL STYLES. 

Tran^Uted b y W. Con lett> ^ah i j a r s - Wjib 6;;g Illusts. Cr. Bvo, cloth e^tra. ?"■* U*i« 

ROWLEY (HON. HUGH), WORKS BY* Post Svtj, doth, 3»,«d.wi±. 

PUN I AN A: RIDDLES A!ID JOKES. With aumerouslllustratiotis. 

MORE PUSIAHA. Profusely Ulustratfld. 

HUSSELL (W. CLARK), BOOKS AND NOVELS BY: 

Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, •«. each; post 8vo, illost. boards, 9fl. eachj cloth limp, 3f* 6d. ea. 

ROUHD THB GALLET-FIRE. I 1 BOOK FOR TRB HAMMOQK. . 

I -„ 0?THK "OCeIh star.'* 



IH THB MIDDLE WATOH. HTSTERT ( 

A YOTAGE TO THB CAPB^ I THBROM AHCB OF JBMHY HARLOWB. 

Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 3ii« 6d. ea. ; post tivo, illust. boards, tis. ea. ; cloth limp, &!•• 4ld« ea. 
AH OOEAH TRAOBDY. I HY ilHIPHAirB LOUIUL 

ALOH B OH A WIDE WIDE SBA, 
OH THB FO'K*BLB HEAD. Post 8vo, Illust. boards. 9s. : cloth limp, 9f. 6<L 
THS.OQOD SHIP '« MOHOCK." Two Vols., crown Svo, cloth, lOs. net. 
THB PHAHTOH DEATH, &c. With Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, 3s. 6«l, 
THB OOHTICT BHIP. Three Vols., crown Bvo. ISs. net. [$Aoff(r> 
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RUNCIMAN (JAMES), STORIES BY. Po«t Svo. Ms., 9m. aa, ; cl.. 9». 6d. ea. 
8KIPPBRS JLHD SHBLLBACK8. | ORJLCB BlLMJUGrS BWEBTHEART. 
BCHOOLB ABD BCHOLJLRS. J 

RUSSELL (DORA), NOVELS BY. 

A COUBTRT SWBBTHEART. Crown 8to, cloth extra, 3f. 6d, {Sept. 
THB DRIFT OP PATB. Three Vols., crown 8vo, la». net. 

QAINT AUBYN (ALAN), NOVELS BY. 

^ Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. Od. each ; post 8vo, illnst boards, 3s. each. 

A FBLLOW OP TRIBITT. Note bv Olhtbr Wendell Holmes and Frontispiece. 
THB JUBIOR DBAS. | MA STBR OP ST. BEHBD ICrS.- 1 TO HIB OWM MASTER. 

Fcan. 8vo, cloth boards, la. 6d. each. 
THE OLD MAID'S SWEE THEART. | MODE ST LITTLE SARA. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. Ss. 6d. each. 
ORCHARD DAMEREL. | IB THE PAC E OP THE WORLD. ZShortly. 
THB TREMLETT DIAMOBDS. Two Vols., IPs, net. [Shortly. 

SALA (G. A.).-GASLIGHT AND DAYLIGHT. Post 8vo, boards, 2s. 
SANSON.-SEVEN GENERATIONS OF EXECUTIONERS : Memoirs 

of the Sanson Family (i668 to 1847). Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 

SAUNDERS (JOHN), NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. tfd. each ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, Sls« each. 
GUT WATERMAB. | TH E LIOB IB THE PAT H, i THE TWO DREAMERS. 
BOIlBD TO THE WHEEL. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3s. Od. 

SAUNDERS (KATHARINE). NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 3ii. <mI. each; post 8vo. illustrated boards, 38. each. 
MARGARET ABD EUZABETH. I HEART SALVAGE. 

THB HIGH MILLS. | SEBA STIAB. 

JOAB MERRTWEATHER. Po9t 8vo. illustrated boards, 9s. 

GIDEOB'S BOCK. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3s. ttd. 

SCOTLAND YARD. Past and Present : Experiences of 37 Years. By 
Ex-ChieMnspector Cavanagh. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, gs. ; cloth, 3s. 6d. 

SECRET OUTf THE ; One Thousand Tricks with Cards ; with Enter- 
taining Ex peri me [US in Drawia^-room or " Whirs Magic." By W. H. Creueil 
With 3QQ Illiisirations^ Crown avo, ctotb extra. 4 it. HtU 

SEGUIN (L. G.), WORKS BY. 

THE COUHTRY OF THE PASSION PLJlY (OBERAlffMEHOAU) and the Higblandi 

of Bavaria. With Map and 37 Illustraiioiiis. Crown hvo^ cloth extra, 3h. Od* 
WAUtfl IK ALGIERS. With t Ma pa and 16 IllQSt5. Crown 8vo, cloth eitra, «■> 

SENIOR (WW.) >-BY S TRE AM AND SEA. Post 8vo, clot h, 25> 6d. 
SER GEANT (A.),-DR. ENDIC OTT'S E XP ERIMENT, svo ts.lOs, net, 
SHAMSPEARE for children : LAMB'S TALES FHOM^HAXE- 

SPEARB, Wi lli n]i>st6>,CQ^u ht d and pi ri in, by j. Movr S m c t k . C n 4tQ,.T». <^d ^^ 

SHARP (WILLIAM). -^ CHILDREN OF TO-MORROW ; A NoveL 

Crown; ^vp^ cloiti titra, 6** 



SHELLEY (PERCY BYSSHE), THE COMPLETE WORKS IN VERSE 

AMD PROSE OF. Edited. Pr«.^raced, and Annotated bf E. Hcahs Sukpubko. 
Five Vols. , ttC'wn liivo, cloth hoards, ;i«. tfd. oach. 
POETICAL WORKS, in Ihree Volg, : 

Volt, L- lolxfKtucLiQCb by the Hdtlnr: Post hum aus FmgmcnEJi qC M&r|;atet tJlctiol^n^ Slieney'l Cofffr 
■pQcdence vtdi Sianlcd^e: Ti^e Wiitdennj Jew ; Q'u«en M^tv Willi tllA Notc^; Alasto^ 
kod Liilier focnm , ko^ad snd Hekn t ProfiLeihcMS Unboun^] ; Adc»nali, &c. 
VoIh fL Lion and Cythua ;Tha CmcI i iutlaji end MacltUiot SweUfixit the Tyiuti Jhm Wiici oi 

AtiuM tpipsi'chidiitii: (i«llii. 
Vol. ]1L Fti^rhuinnui fdeius; The MoMua of Anwcbyiiud ather Flees, 
PROSE WOMKS, in Tvra VoW i 
Vol. L Tbs Two Kntiancuof ZHti0££l and St. Irryne : tfa* DbbTfniiiiil Kvlaw ^ntphlats : A Refbt** 

Hon of Deism ; Letters tA LbIkIi Hunt, and toma Minor Writingi nd FragiiiflnUi;. 
ToL U. The Esuyi ; Letten Jroan Abrcta J ; TransiiHiaiis ^d Fnignieiiti, edJted by Hnt SH£XLS¥» 
W|£h * Bi bllQg rn?hy oi Shelley, tnA an Index of i)v« PmM Wflritt 

S"HERARD(R. H.).— ROGUES : A Novel crown Bvo. 1-. ; cJoth. l.TidT 
SHERIDAN (GENERAL P. K.}, PERSONAL MEMOIRS OFr~Witl 

Fortfaiib And Fac^imiks, Two VGiis.,demyltvOj clotbi il4«« 



TALES OF TODAY. 

DRAMAS OF LIFE. With 60 Illnstratioiu. 

■EM0IR8 OF A LANDLADY. 

■Y TWO WIVES. 

BCEHES FROK THE SHOW, 
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SHERIDAN'S (RICHARD BRINSLEY) COMPLETE WORKS. With 

Life and Anecdotes. Including his Dramatic Writings, his Works in Prose and 

Poetnr. Trans1ationS(Speeches and Jokes, zo Illosts. Cr. 8vo, hf.-boand, Ta. 6d. 
THE RIVALS, THE SCHOOL FOR SCARDAL, and other Plays. Post 8vo. printed 

on laidpaper and half-bonnd. Qu, 
SHBRIDAR'S OOMEDIES: THE RIVALS and THE SCHOOL FOR SCARDAL. 

Edited, with an Introduction and Notes to each Play, and a Biographical Sketch, bv 
Bkawdkk Matthews. With Illustrations. Demy 8vo, half-parchment, Iga. 6a. 

SIDNEY'S (SIR PHILIP) COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS, includ. 

ing all those in ** Arcadia.** with Portrait, Memorial-Introduction, Notes, &c. by the 
Rev. A. B. GaosAKT, D.D. Three Vols., crown 8vo, cloth boards. 18a. 

SIGNBOARDS : Their History. With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns 
and Remarkable Characters. By Jacob Larwood and John Camdbm Hottbm. 
With Coloured Frontispiece and 94 ylustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ta. 6d. 

SIMSCGEO. R.). WORKS BY. Post8vo,illastbds..»0.ea;cl.limp,9a.6«i.ea. 

ROGUES ARD YAGABOHDS. — — . 

THE RIMO O* BELLS. 
MART JARE'S MEMOIRS. 
MART JAHB MARRIED. 
TINKLETOFS CRIME. 

ZEPH: AOireiuStory,fte. 

Crown 8vo, picture cover, la. each ; cloth, la. 6d. each. 
HOW THE POOR UYB; and HORRIBLE LORDOR. 
THE DAOORET RECITER ARD READER: being Readings and Recitatioos In 

Prose and Verse, selected from his own Works by Gsorob R. Sims. 
THE CASE OF GEORGE CARDLEMAS. j DAO ORET DITTIES. 
DAGORET ARROAD. Crown 8vo, cioth, a». «d. [Sfutrtly. 

SISTER DORA : A Biography. By Margaret Lonsdalb. With Four 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo. picture cover. 4d. ; cloth, Od. 

SKETCHLEY (ARTHUR). — A MATCH IN THE DARK. Post 8vo, 

illustrated boards, 9e. 

SLANG DICTIONARY (THE): Etymological, Historical, and Anec- 

dotal. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, Oa. Od. 

SMITH (J. MOYR), WORKS BY. 

THE raiRCE OF JROOUS. With 130 Illnsts. Post 8vo, cloth eztrm, 3a. Od. 
THE WOOIRO OF THE HEATER WITCH. Illustrated. Post 8vo, cloth. e«. 

SO CIETY IN LONDON. Crown 8vo, Is. ; cloth. Is. 6d. 

SOCIETY IN PARIS : The Upper Ten Thousand. A Series of Letters 
from Count Paul Vasili to a Yoong French Diplomat. Crown 8vo. cloth, 0«. 

SOMERSET (LORD HENRY). - SONGS OF ADIEU. Small 4to. 

Japanese vellum, 6a. 

SPALDIM (T. A., LL.B.).-EUZABETHAN DEM0N0L06Y: An 

Essay on the Belief in the Existence of Devils. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, jte. 

SPEIGHT (T. W.), NOVELS BY. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3a. each. 
THE MYSTERIES OF HEROH DTKE. I THE OOLDEH HOOP. 
ET DEYIOUS WATS. &c. 1 BACK TO LIFE. 

HOODWIHKED: and THE SAHDY-l THE LOUDWATER TRAGEDY. 
CROFT HYSTERY. ^^«„.„««L Bfii???'* ROMAHCE. 
QUITTARCB IH FULL . 
Post 8v0t cloth limp, la. 6d. each. 

A BARRER TITLE. f WIFE OR HO WIFE? 

THE SAHDYCROFT MYSTERY. Crown 8vo, picture cover, !•• 

A SECRET OF THE SEA. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3a. Od. 

TH E PREY MOHK. Three Vols., tffe. net. 

SPENSER FOR CHILDREN. Bv M. H. Towry. With Illustrations 
by Walter J. Morgaw. Crown 4to, cloth extra, 8a. 6d. 

STARRY HEAVENS (THE): A Pobtical Birthday Book. Royal 

i6mo, cloth extra, 9u, gJ. 

STEDMAN (E. CX WORKS BY. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 9a. each. 
YICTORIAH POETS. | THE POETS OF AMERICA. 
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STERNDALE (R. ARMITAGE).— THE AF6HAN KNIFE: A Novel. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 'd: Od.; pott 8vo. illnstrated boards. 9«. 

STEVENSON (R. LOUIS). WORKS BT. Post 8vo,cl. limp. 9ii.4ld.eacb 

TRAVELS WITH A DOHKEY. With a Frontispiece by Waltbr Crami. 

AH IHLAHD VOYAGE. With a Frontispiece by W alter Crans. 

Crown 8vo. buckram, gilt top, 611. each. , 

FAHUAR STUDIES OF MEH AHD BOOKS. 

THE SILVERADO SQUATTERS. With Frontispiece by J. D. Stromo, 

THE MERRY MEH. | UHDERW00D8: Poems. 

MEMORIES AHD PORTRAITS. 

YIRGIHIBUSPUERISQUE, and other Papers. I BALLADS. | PRIHCB OTTO. 

ACROSS THE PLAIHS, w ith other Memories and E ssays. 

HEW ARABTikH EIGHTS. Crown 8vo. buckram, gilt top, tt«.t post 8vo, illustrated 
boards, 3s. 

THE SUICIDE CLUB: and THE RAJAH'S DIAMOHD. (Prom New Arabian 
Nights.) With 8 Illustrations by W. J. Hennbssy. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

FATHER DAMIEH: An Open Letter to the Rev. Dr. Hyde. Crown 8vo, hand- 
made and brown paper, Is. 

THE EDIHBURGH EDITIOH OF THE WORKS OF ROBERT LOUIS STEVEH- 

SOH. 20 Vols., demy 8vo. This Edition (which is limited to z,ooo copies) is sold 

only in Sets, the price of which may be learned from the Booksellers. The 

Vols, are appearing at the rate of one a month, beginning Nov. 1894. 

STODDARD (C. WARREN).-SUMMER CRUISING IN THE SOUTH 

SEAS. Illustrated by Wallis Mackay. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. ttd. 

STORIES FROM FOREIGN NOVELISTS. With Notices by Helen and 
Alice Zimmerm. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. i post 8yo, illnstrated boards, ils. 

STRANGE MANUSCRIPT (A) FOUND IN A COPPER CYUNDER. 

Cr. 8vo, cloth ex tra, w ith 19 Illusts. by Gilbert Gaul, ffs. | post 8vo, illust. bds., iiu, 
STRANGE SECRETS. Told by Conan Doyle, PERcy Fitzgerald, Flor- 

ence Marryat. &c. Post 8vo, illustrated boards. Qs. 

STRUTT (J0S£PH),-TH£ SPORTS AND PASTIMES OF THE 

PEOPLE OF EHGLAHD; in ~ ~ 

Games, Mummeries, Shows, 

Edited by William Howe. 

SWIFT'S (DEAN) CHOICE WORKS, in Prose and Verse. With Memoir, 

Portrait, and Facsimiles of the Maps in *' Gulliver's Travels." Cr. 8vo, cl., Ts. ttd« 

GULLIVER'S TRAVELS, and A TALE OF A TUB. Post 8vo, half-bound, iin. 

JOHATHAH SWIFT! A Study. ByJ.CHURTow Collins. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Hs. 

SWINBURNE (ALGERNON C), WORKS BY. 



EELECnOTTS TZOU PDIITICAI, WORKS OF A. a 

^ WIHBUKJf E, 1- ■-:, P, -iv o, E-. 
ATAUUfTA IS D4.L¥DaM, L-rawn8vo,6g. 
OHASraiLAaP ; A Tr.jmcdy. Cruwn 8vo, 7i. 
POEMB JUTD EATJ.^PBJK tlB^T SERIES. Crown 

FOEMS AK£} BAlXAI>a. SECOND SERIES. 

Ctrn^n fevt ur fcnp. Bvo, 3l. 
FOEUB & BAI^LADS. T 1 T : 1^ u S i£ ^ IBS. Cr. »ro, Ts. 
EONGB BEFOIIE GUITRISC. Cm irn 8vo, lOl. 6d. 
J&OnrWELL : A T r^.; I : a V . C .- ■ '.v 1 1 8vo, 12t. 6d. 
aONOa OP TWO nation a. (. i wn Svo, Si. 
to ROE OHAFHAW. (V^f Vat. II. of G. CHAP^ 

H A M' -S Wf if k h . 3 Ci [. m-ci e?E], Al. 
EBB AYS AND ETtTDlES. Cra mi 8vo. 13i. 
ETtlOSTHEUB I A Trajjcdy. Lrcwm 8vo, 6a. 



A HOTS OH OHAttWWTK BMStS. Cr. evo. «fc 
BOM^'> '^V Tilt BPillMflTlDIS, CtQfri\9vo,U, 

81 : -i soma. Lhjwh ij^ro, ti, 

11 , 1 . L A JlT : A Trjuc dy. C rowil PViy. Bl. 
Tfc;cliiAa:iiFLT0N^3^E, CfwnifVOpBiL 
A OESTUH^ OP EQUNDELB. SffikU^lO. Bc. 
A AflDSlJ&fnlEB HOLIDAY. Crofrcl Sro, Tl. 
llAfitNO FALTEKO: A Trl^eJy. Crown Bvo.tl. 
A STtDY OF VICTOR HUQ5. Cr**n Brg, B». 
MiaCELLAHlEB. CrDVD «vO, 13l 
LOCRIHE : A TrajrerJy. CfOWn IJvo, Bt 
A STUD/ OF HEM JOMBaiC. CroYifD 8«j. Tt . 
TH E EiaTEr^S ; A Tra£ejy. Crcwn Bvo, Bs, 
ASTRO PRELh &c. Crown Jf?o, 7*, 
8T0DIE3 IK F:KOft£ Aln> FOETST. Crown 8rOb 
9<. 



SYNTAX'S (DR.) THREE TOURS : In Search of the Picturesque, m 
Search of Consolation, and in Search of a Wife. With Rowlamdson's Coloured Illus- 
trations,and Lite of the Author by J . C. Hottbk. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7; Od. 

TMNE'S HISTORY OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. Translated by 

^ HSNRY Van Laun. Four Vols., small demy 8vo, cl. bds., 30s.— Popular Edition, 

Two Vols.,large crown 8vo, cloth extra, Igs. 

TAYLOR (DR. J. E., F.L.S.), WORKS BY. Crown Svo. doth. a., each. 
THB BAOAOITT JUID MORALITY OF PLAHTB: ASketch of the Life and Conduct 
. of the Vegetable Kingdom. With a Coloured Frontispiece and lOO Illustrations. 
OUR COMMON BRITISH FOSSILS, and Where to FindTheiQ. 331 lUustraUooa. 
TM PiAYTIMB HAXyR^UBT, With 366 lUustratioas. 
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TAYLOR (BATARDl^BIVEBSIONS OF THS^HO CLOV: Bur^ 

lesqaes of Modem Wntefs; ^oii'g^o,olothlimp, {»». ' 

TAYLOR (TOM>— HISTORICAL DRAMAS. Containing '• Clancarty." 
"Jeanne Dare," "rrwixt Axe and Crown," -The Pool's Revenge,'* " Arkwrighf a 
Wife," " Anne Boleyn," ** Plot and Passion." Crown 8to» ctoth extra, 7a. ftd. 

\* The Plays may aiso be had separately, at la. each. 

TENNYSON (LORD): A Biographical Sketch. By H. J. Jbnnimgs. 
Poat 8vo, portrait cover, te. < cloth, la. 6d. 

THACKERAYANA : Notes and Anecdotes. Illnstrated by Hundreds of 
Sketches by William Makk»«aC8 Thackerat. Crown 8vo, doth extra, Ta. <U. 

THAMES, A NEW PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE. By A. S. 

Kraussb. With 340 muatrations Post 8vo, la.} cloth, Is. HiL 

THIERS (ADOLPH£).-HISTORY of the CONSULATE & EMPIRE of 

FRAHOS UHDBR HAPOLBOH. Translated by D. Forbbs Campbblz. and John 
Stebb»>q. With 36 Steel Plates. la vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, ist. each. 

THOMAS (BERTHA), NOVELS BY. Cr. 8vo, cl., 3a. 6d. ea. ; post 8V0. Sfl. ea. 

THB YIOUH-PLATBR. j PROUD MAISIE. 

CBEISIDA. Post 8V0, illnstrated boards, ga. 

THOMSON'S SEASONS, and CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. With Intro- 

duction by Allan Cuhwingham, and 48 Illastrations. Post 8vo, half-bound, tJa. 

THORNBURY (WALTER). WORKS BY. 

THE LIFE ARD C0RRE8P0RDERCB OF J. ■. W. TURNER. With Uhxstra- 
tions in CaloorB. Crow n 8vo, cloth extra, Tw. g d. 

Post Svok illustrated boards, Q: each. 
OLD gTORlBS RE-TOLDy | TALES FOR THE MARIRES. 

flMBS (JOHN)i WORKS BY. Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 78, Cd. each. 

THE HIBTORT OF^OLUBl AHD CLUB LIFE IH LOHDORt Anecdotes of its 
Famous Coffee-bouses; Hostelries. and Taverns. With 43 Illustrations. 

BHGLIBH BOCEBTRIOB BED EGCEETRIOITIBBt Stories of Delusions, Impos- 
tnres. Sporting Scenes, Eccentric Artists, Theatrical Folk. &c 48 Ilinstraidons. 

TROLLOPS (ANTHONY), NOVELS BY. ^^ 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, 3a. Od, each ; post 8vo, illustrated Iwwrds, 3s. each, 
THE WAT WE LIYE ROW. | MR. BCARBOROUOH'B FAMILY. 

FBAU FROHMARR. | THE LAR D^LBAftUERB. 

Post 8vo, iliustratM boards. 9*. each. 
KEPT IE THE DARK. I THE AMERICAR 8BRAT0R. 

THE POLDER LIOR OF OBARPERE. | JOHR OALDIOATE. | MARIOM FAT. 

TROLLOPE (FRANCES EA NOVELS BY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each: post 8vo, illustrated boards, 3a. each. 
LIKE BHIPB UPOR THE BEA. | MABEL'S ^ROORBSB. I ARIie FUBRBBB. 

TROLLOPE (T. A.j.—DLAMOND CUT DIAMOND. Post svq, uinst. bds..aa. 

TR OWBRIDGE (J. T.).-FARNELL'S FOLLY. Post 8vo. boards, 2s. 

TYTLER (C. C. FRASER.).-MISTRESS JUDITH : A Novel. Crown 
8vo, c loth extra, 3 » » 6d. ; post 8vo, illu strated boards, ila. 

TYTLER (SARAH), NOVELS BT. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3s. Od. each; post.Svo, illustrated boards, 3a. each* 
THE BRIDE'S PJUUU | BURIED DIAM0RD8. 

LADY BELL. | THE BLA CKHALL OH08TS. 

Post 8yo. illnstrated boards, iia. each. 
WHAT SHE CAME THROtlGH. I BEAUTY ARD THE BEAST. 

CITOTERRE JAGQUEURB DISAPPEARED. I ROBLESSB OBUOB. 

8AIRT MURGO*S CITY. | THE HUg OEROT FAMILY. 

TH E MACDORALD LASS. With Frontispiece. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 3a. 6d» jShortly. 

fTPWARD (ALLEN), NOVELS BY. 

^ THE QUEER AOAIRST OWER. Crown 8vo, oloth, Sa. 6d. |post 8vo, bds., 38. 
THE FBIRCE OF BALKISTAR. Crown 8vo, cloth eltra, Sa. gd. jShorily. 

VASHTI AND ESTHER. By the Writer of "Belle's" Letters in Ths 
^ World. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d . 

VUXSHI (LINDA).-A DOUSl£ BOND : A Story. Fcap.Svo, Is. 
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VIZETKLLY (ERNEST A,)^THE SCbfiFIOIT^ A Romiacebif Spain. 

With a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3«« 6da .<•■ ' „ 

WALFORD (EDWARD, M.AJ, WORKS BY. 

'* WALFORIte COVWTY FAMILIES OF THE UintfiD KINaoOil (HM)* CotilalEvln^ the DMurent, 
Kbrtti. MajTiaifa, EducatlytL, &t;.. of IJ^OOO H«d3 of h'BmlUs, tlldJ Hcln, Of&c^ Addrcsitt, 
Clubs, &.C. koyRLl }*v-o, cii[j!H ^IITh WI- 
WALTOED'a HElLirNO PEERAGE (IBSB]. Containing a t-iat of the Houm of Lcn^ Scotch aticl 

WAI^rOKD'B aHnjiko baronet age ^mS), OmnlTttng n List of Ehe Bifoacts of ttw UoitcJ 

WALTlfSD'fi fiHtLLlNE} ENtaKTAOE (ISSSt. CoauEi^ing a Ust i>( the Kni^lits of the Udtcd 

Kintdcnn, RLofranhical Notices. Adflfftie?^ AC- 1:^mo, cloth. ll. 
WALFORD a SHulilSO HOtiaE OF COUMDN:^ iiaSffj. C?3itA&ilji£ A list of £1 Ibe Members of tlio 

New l'ar;!ini»Tif, l^se^^ Adflrcssei Clutrt, &Lr. jjino, clLitTi. li. 
WAIJ'ORD H COMPLETE F:££ILA0E, BARONETAGE^ EMKIHTAO^ ANI> BDUflE OF OOUMOHS 

<lB8fih Krjyal. i^iisio. clitlK fiilt ihj,; i-^^Jfi^ 

TA££S OF OUB GREAT FAMILlE^J. Crown fivo^ cloLh eitra, 3«, Bd- 



WALTON AND COTTON^S COMPLETE ANGLER; or, The Cod- 
lemplative Man't Recreation, by Izaak Walton ; and Instructions how to Angle for a 
Ttoat or Grayling in a clear Stream, by Charles Cotton. With Memoirs and Notes 

by, Sir Harris Nicolas, and 61 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth antSque, 7n* Od. 

WALT WHITMAN, POEMS BY. Edhed, with Introduction, by 
William M. RossettIi With Portrait. Cr. Svo, hand-made paper and buckram, 6»« 

WARD (HS:ftBERT).-MY LIFE Wn?A STANLEY'S REAR GUARD. 

with a Map by F.'S,. Wellsr. Post 8vo, Is. ; cloth, la. 6d. 

WARNER (CHARLES DUDLEY).- A^ ROUNDABOUT JOURNEY. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, tti>. , - . 

WARRANT TO EXECUTE CHARLES L A Facsimile, with the 59 
Signatures and Seals. Printed Qn p|^r -9^ in« by 14 in. fiaL 
WARffilllT TO BXEOUTE MART QIHSBH^OF SCOTS. A FacsimUe, inclnding 
Queen Elizabeth's Signature and the Qre^t.Seal. i>»^ ._ 

WASSBRMANN <LILLIAS), NOVELS^BY. 

TH^ DAFFODILS. Grown fivo, >fci. ; cloth; |[». ^d . 

THE 1I|lRQUI8 OF GARABAS* By Aaron Watson and Lilltas Wassbrmann. 

Post 8vo. illustrated boards, g«. .rr\ , . • * - - 



WEATHER, HOW TO FORETELL THE^ WITH THE POCKET SPEC- 

TROflCOFg. By F. W, Cory. With 10 IirustraUons. Cr. Svo, la. ; cloth, 1». 6d. 

WEBBER (BYKdN)--FU», FROtlCr AND FANCY. With43lllu8. 

traildp^lpr Phil May and Gwarlbs May. Fcap. 4to, picture cover, 1». 

WESTALL (WILLIAM). - TRUST-MONEY. Posjt 8vo. Ulustrated 

boards, 9a. ; cloth limp. its. 6d. 

WHIST» HOW TO PLAY SOLO. 3y Abraham S. >VitKS and Charles 

F. Pardon. Post 8vo, cloth limp, ita. ■ ' 

WHITE (GILBERT).- THE NATURAL HISTORY OF SELBORNET 

post Svo, printed on laid paper and halMx)und, Ha. 

WILLIAMS (W. MATTIEU, F.R.A.S.), WORtCS 6V. 

SCIENCE IH SHORT CHAPTERS. Crown Svo, cloth extra, Ts. «cL 
A SIMPLE TREATISE ON HEAT. With Illusttations. Crown Svo, cloth, 9s. 6d. 
THE CHEBUSTRT OF COOKERY. Crpwn Svo. cloth.extra, Os. 
THE CHEMISTRY OF IRON AND STEEL MAKING/ Crown Svo, cloth extra, 9s. 
A VINDICATION OF PHRENOLOOY. With Portrait and 43 lUustraUons. Demy 
Svo, cloth extra, Itls. 6d. " 

WILLIAMSON (MRS. F. H.).-A CHILD WIDOW. Post Svo. bds., 2s. 

WILSON (DR. ANDREW, F.il.S.El.), WORKS BY. ~ ~ 

CHAPTERS ON BVOLUTiaK. With 259 lUuatraUons; Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 7: 6d. 

LEAVES FROM A NATURAUST'S NOTE-BOOK. Post Svo, cloth limp, ids. tf d. 

LEISURE-TIME STUDIES. With Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth ektra, 68. 
; STUDIES IN LIFE AND SENSE. With numerous Illusts. ' Cr. Svo. cl. ex., Os. 

OOMMON AQOIDENTS: HOW TO TREAT THEM. Illusts. Cn8vo,ls.$cl..ls.6d. 

GLIMPSES OF NATURE. With 35 Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. 

WISSUANN (HERMANN YON).-MY SECbHD JOURNEY THROUGH 

SgUATORIAIr AFRICA.' Witbg^ Illustrations. Demy Svo, 16»« , 
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WINTER (J. S.)* STORIES BY. Post 8vo, Uluttrated boards, 9*. eachi 
cloih liiDp. its. ttd. each. 

CAVALRY LIFE. | REOIMKHT AL LEaBHDB. 

k SOLDIER'S CHILDRBH. With 34 Illustrations by E. G. Thomson and E. Stuart 
Hardy. Crown 8vo. cloth extra^ 3a. 6d« _____^ 

WOOD (H. F.), DETECTIVE STORIES BY. Post 8vo. boards, a., each. _ 
PA88EH0ER FROM BCOTLAHD YARD. | EHOLISHMAR OF THE RUE CAIR. 

WOOD (LADY).— SABINA ; A Novel. Post 8vo, illust. boards. 2s. 

WOOLLEY (CELLA PARKER).— RACHEL ARMSTRONG; or, Love 

and Theology. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, jgs. t cloth, ils. 6d. 

WHTGHT (THOMASy WORKS BY, Crowia8vo,dotbeitia,7a.6d.eacti. 
CARLCATUJ^e; history of the GEORGES. With 400 Cari&atures^ Squibs, fltc 
HISTORY OF CARECATUHE AMD OF THE OEOTEBQUE IN ART, LITEEA< 
_TU RE* SCULPTURE, AND PAINTING, lllusirittd byi^V^FktKHO^T^^F^.A. 

WYNMAH (MARGARET). ^mYFLiETAtiONS. With 13 lUustra- 

tiotis by J , B B R N A it u P A u T R I DG E. CfO wH tt V Q, clot b 6]Hr a > If >. fid 4 

VATES (EDMUND), NOVELS BY, Post *tvo, iUustrated board^/i** each. 
^ LAHD AT LAST, \ THE PORLORH HO PE. | CAj TAWAY- 



2 ANGW1]lX"(I:)- GHETTO TRAGEDIES. With Three lUustraXieiis 

•^ by A- h?. Bov i^ Fc ap. Hvq, pictii re cover, 1b* net. ^ 

20LA (EMILEOrOVEL'S~By\ Crown Svo. doth extra, 3s, 6cl, each. 

THE DOWNFALL. Transl^tEd by E. A. Vizetellv. Faurtb Edition, Revised. 
THE DREAM. TraOElated by Eliza Chase. VVitb 8 IlluatTations by Jeanniot. 
DOCTOR PASCAL. Translated by E. A. Vi retell y. With Portrait of tbeAutiior* 
MONEY. Translated bv Eejjkst A. Vizetellv. 
LOURDES. Traiislaitd by Ejo^:sj^j\^j^LitLLV. 

UILE ZOLA : A BioRraphy. By R. H. Sherard. With Portraits, Illustrations, 
and Facsimile Letter. Demy Svo, cloth extra, 1.3s. 



SOME BOOKS CLASSIFIED IN SERIES. 

•»• For fuller catal oguing, tee alphabetical ar rangement, pp. i-afi, 
THE HAYFAIR LIBRARY. Post Svo. cloth limp» 9s. ed. per Volume. 



A JouffiiT Hottnd My fiMtm. By ?C, DF MaISTHE. 

I and QliLdditlBi liy WD. 



Snip ^ _...._ 
he A^any CoLumn or"^tiie Tlmsin" 



liv VV. Li. AriAJ 

my I . 

Kflion^holy Aaa^tQiDlsed L An. AbllJ^liifililt Qf B^^ 

i.\.n\ " .^Ei:ii<jjijy of Mtlinctiolyr" 
FofltlrKl InffBDiutlB*. Hy W, T. DOuSorf» 
tbe CBpboijcl P*iHirt. By FIN-Hiic:. 
W. B. Gilbert B PlaJB. THKTH ^tLki&S. 
iBoBEB oi Iriih WLt BJid HmsoHr. 
AdIib&Ia u 1 ttLfl Lr Mutart. B y Str A. lLEiJ>S, 
fioclHrl PreiBtir«. HyJ^Lr A. lini.pii. 
CutIdbI tiu Of GrI tlciltQ. Uy H J , 1 lifJ IS" t fJGS. 
Tbt Auucrftt Of the BrtAkTut-nM . 

vv^L^Jlln I. }-ji:n.HE:i. 
F«nclJ[ ud F*.ktt«. V-y Vi. Kf.hpt. 
yttit£iuy>: ■rr..i'i.L L.*>:u?i i.tniftrs. 



ByOUVBR. 



Tbfiitrieil ABtedatti. 



JACOB LAitwuaD. 



ByTA 
JflUT d'Xjmrti. H di e^d by H EM HY S. l-Bl GkK. 
Witcll BtffH«. By IT. LYMW LlHTtlH. 
GUTIttlvMI Bv V. LVfJU LiNTQM. 
FAJtlmea rn^A Fl&yan. By R. MAOCItBGOR. 
NfW ?a.ml aad Virginia. By W. fl. MaLLDCIC^ 
The Hew RspubHc. By W, H. MaUjOCJC 
Fuck OS Fefiftjni. Qy H. C PBNNELL. 
FCBH4I B^ i^dlAd. By tl. C. PENt^^LL. 
Ituiai Df tUyfLLr Edited by ff. C, FE.^NBI.r^ 
Thonfttl : Hl& l.iir Tnd ALins. By H. A. PAGB. 
Fmilftlliih. By H oci. I i Li GH R W LBV. 
If on rtLnlUi&. By Moh. EiL^CH ROWLBV. 
Th« FJillaBDphy of EuidwrttliiE. 
By atr»ffl Hid B«A. Bv WM. SHNrOR, 



THE GOLDEN LIBRARY. 

rivenioiui of tiM Echo Olab. Bayard Taylor. 
Bftllad History of BBclaad. By W. C. Bbnnbtt. 
Song* for BaUwi. By W. C. Bennett. 
Lives of the NocromaDcors. By w. Godwin. 
The Poetical Works of Alexander Pope. 
Scenes of Comitry Life. By Edward Jesse. 



Post Svo, eloth limp, 3s. per Volume. 
The Autocrat of the Breakfast Tahl*. By 

OLIVER Wendell Holmes. 
Ta]* for a Chimney Corner. By Leigh Hunt. 
La ICort d' Arthur : Selections from Mallgry. 
Provinoial Letters of Blaise Pascal. 
Maxims and Bellectiona of Boehefoncanld. 



THE WANDERER'S LIBRARY. 

Waaderian in Patagoiiia. By Julius Bbbr- 

UOHM. Illustrated. 
OampHotes. By Frederick Boylb. 
Savage Ufe. By Frederick Boyle. 
Menio Zaglaaditt the Olden Time. By G. Daniel. 

Illustrated by Cruikshank. 
OireasUlB. By Thomas Frost. 
UvesofthoOo^Jarers. By Thomas Fros.. 
She out ShowmeaaaA the Old London Fairs. By 

Thomas frost. 
>■■ Tills Po^s> By Jambs Gbbbicwooow 



Crown Svo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d. each. 
¥nids of London. By James Greenwood. 
Tunis. By Chev. Hbsse-Wartegg. a2lUust5. 
Life and Adventures of a Cheap Jack 
World Behind the Scenes. By P. Fitzgerald. 
Tavern Anecdotes and Sayings. 
The Genial Showman. By E. P. Hingston. 
Story of London Parks. By Jacob Larwood. 
LonoonOhaxaeters, By Henry Mayhew. 



Seven eeneratleos of tizoeutloaers. 

Sumisar Cruldas in the South L 

Warkbm ST(X>0ARIX IBn e inftH l 



Seaa. By G^ 
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Books in Sekirs— continued, 

HANDY NOVELS. 



Fcap. 8to, cloth boards, !•• 6d. each. 
The Old ICaid'i Swettheaxt. By A. St. Aubyn. i Taksn from the Enemy. By H. Newbolt. 
Modest Little 8«r». By Alan St. Aubyn. a Lost Soul. By W. L. Aldbn. 

Seven Sleepers of Epheim. M. E. Coleridgb I Dr. FftUliefi Pfcttent. By Grant Allen. 



MY LIBRARY. Pnnted on laid paper, post 8vo, half*Roxbargbe, 9s« 6d. each. 
Citation and Examination of William Shahipew J Ohriatie Johnstone. By Charles Readb. 
By w. s. Landor. 1 Peg Wof&nftmi. By Charles reade. 



The Jonmal of ICanilee do Chierin. 



The Dramatic Essays of Charles Lamb. 



THE POCKET LIBRARY. Postsvo, 

The Esiays of Elia. By Charles Lamb. 
Kobinson Cmsoe. Illustrated by G. Cruikshank. 
Whims and Oddities. By Thomas Hood. With 

85 Illustrations. 
The Barber's Chair, By Douglas Jbrrold. 
oastronomy. By Brillat-Savarin. 
The Epicurean. Sec. By Thomas Moorb. 
Leigh Hunt's Esmvs. Edited by E. Olher. 



printed on laid paper and hf.-bd., 3s. each. 

White's Natural History of Selbome. 

Oulliver's Travels, Stc. By Dean Swift. 

Plays by Richard Brinsley Sheridan. 

Anecdotes of the Olergr. By Jacob Larwood. 

Thomson's Seasons. Illustrated. 

The Autocrat of the Breakfast-Table and The 
Professor at the Breakfast-Table. By Oliver 
Wrndrll Holmf.s. 



THE PICCADILLY NOVELS. 

Library Editions op Novels, many lUastrated, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 



6d. each. 



By F. 

Oreen as Grass. 



JXI. AliliEN. 



By ORANT AL.IiEIV. 



Philistia. 
Babylon. 
Strange Stories. 
Beckomng Hand. 
In all Shades. 
The Tents of Shorn. 
For Maimie's Sake, 
Tho Devil's Die. 



This Mortal OoiL 
The Oreat Taboo. 
Dumaresq s Daughter. 
Blood Royal. 
Duchess of Powysland. 
Ivan Greets lCast«r> 

piece. 
The Scallywag. 



Br BDliFIIV li. ARNOIjJD. 

Fhra the Phceniclan. 

The Constable of St. Nicholas. 

By AL.AN ST. AVBYW. 
A Fellow of Trinity. I To his Own Master. 
The Junior Dean. In Face of the World. 

Master of St.B«nedlct's. | Orchard Damerel. 
Br Ber. S. BAJBINO OOUIiB, 
Bed Spider. | Eve. 

Br BOBBBT BABR. 
In a Steamer Chair. | From Whose Boumo. 

Br FBANK BARBBTT. 
The Woman of the Iron Braceleta. 
By ««BEL.IiB.'* 
Yashti and Esther. 
Br "W. BBSANT &; JT. BICE. 

The Ten Tears' Tenant. 
Ready-MoneyMortiboy. 



My Littto Girl. 
CaseofMr.Lucraft 
This Son of Vulcan. 
The Golden Butterfly. 
By Celia's Arbour. 
The Monks of Thelema. 
The Seamy Side. 



With Hazp and Crown. 
'Twas in Trafalgar's 

Bay. 
The Chaplain of the 

Fleet. 



Br IVAI^TER BE8ANT. 



All Sorts and Condi- 
tions of Men. 
The Captains' Boom. 
All in a Garden Fair. 
Herr Paulus. 
The Ivory Gata. 
The World Went Very 



Well Thtu. 
For Faith and Freedom. 
The Bebel Queen. 
Dorothy Forstar. 

Br ROBBRT BUCHANAN. 



Uncle Jack. 
Children of Gibeon. 
BeU of St. Paul's. 
To CaU Her Mine. 
The Holy Bose. 
Armorel of Lyonesse. 
St. Katherino's by the 

Tower. 
Verbena Camellia Ste- 

phanotis. 



Bhftdow of the Sword. 
A Child of Nature. 
Heir of Linne. 
The Mar^rrdom of 



God and the Man. 
Love Me for Ever. 



Annan Water. 
Woman and the Man. 
TTieNewAbelard. 
Foxglove Manor. 
Master of the Mine. 
B* 1 and White Heather. 
Matt. I BaehelDene. 



Br J. iniTCHBIili CHAPPIiB.^ 

The Minor Chord. 



Br HAJLIi CAINB. 

The Shadow of a Crime, i The Deemster. 
A Son of Hagar. I 

Br lUACliABEN COBBAN. 

The Bed Sultan. | The Burden of IsabeL 

AlORT. ds PRANCBlSCOIil^INS. 

Transmigration. I From Midnight to Mid- 

BlAcksmlth * Scholar. I ni^t. 
The Village Comedy. | Ton Play me False. 
By WIIjKIE COIililNS. 

The Frozen Deep. 
The Two Destinies. 
The Law and the Ladjb 
The Haunted HoteL^ 
The Fallen Le*ves. 
Jesebel's Dauf^ter. 
The Black Bom. 
Heart and Science. 
•• I Bay No." 
Little Novels. 
The Evil Genius. 
The Legacy of Cain. 
A Bogue's Life. 
Blind Love. 



Ann ad all. 

Af t«r Dark. 

No Name. 

An U> ulna, 

Bajli. 

BidD and S.B«k. 

QnciRii orBc^rti. 

My MJAcellaolem. 
The Worain ixt Whtta. 

The MooTi ^*.nT>c-r 
M- :,7. i ',V^--,. 

luua vx aaj.m. i 

The New Magdalen. 

By BUTTON COOK. 
Paul Foster's Daaghter. 

By B. H. COOPBB. 
GeofCory Hamilton. 

Br V. CECIIi COTBfl. 
Two Girls on a Barge. 

By C. EOBBBT CRABBOCK, 
m» Vanished Star. 

Br H. N. CREI^IilN. 
Bomances of the Old Seraglio. 

By MATT CRIIO. 
Adventures of a Fair BebeL 

Br B. JXI. CROKER. 
Diana Barrlngton. I A Bird of Paisage. 

Proper Pride. "To Let." 

A Family likeneis. Outcast of the People. 

Pretty Miss Neville. | 

By WIIililAIU ClTPIiBS. 
Hearts of Gold. 

Br AJUPHON8E BA UBET. 
The Evangelist ; or. Port Salvation. 
Br H. COIiEIflAN BATIBHOTi 
Mr. Sadler's Daughters. 

By ERASmUS BAWSON. 
The Fountain of Youth. 

By JrAAlES BE MUil^E, 

A Castle in Spain. 

By J. l^EITU BEBIVENT. 

Our Lady of Tears. 1 Circe's Lovers 
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THS PlCCAI>IIXT(3|S) R 

Mf 9ICK IP#IWr AJL _ 
Mf A. C«lf AH 9«rJLK. 

n>nm<ciiiigBiiBi 
« • jrae AifiTBTnmrif CAif • 

, AHftm n»WAK»KI 



[tfygl, ! tl Wi fiW i ll , TbX PiCCUMIXTCs/IONO'VBI.S-CmrfMMMd. 



AnMal 

sy «• 0iAinriij[.« wmmu 
Mr vrnwum wmMWLWLJkMjm 

Mr B« S. PBAlf CIULOlf • 

i^Om. lXlafforKuv«f 
~ iBcpMflfBud. 




ASmIQmm. I 



PreCkyMrlLABTXJI FBKHC. 



Ky B9WAB» «ABBBTT. 



BTPAVJb ClAmLOT. 

CflUUBIAfi GIBBOir. 

Ifi*- 

|0f] 



Mr B. CII.AlVTn.I.lE. 

AFatrOelMM. | 

Mr B. J. OOOBHAlf . 
fh« r»U of Hntert WftyM. 

By CBCIIi GBIPPITII. 

By SlTDfVBT OBVNBY. 

flM Dftf • Of Irif yutty. 

By TIIORIA0 BLABBT. 



AWAlfofldM 

A Wwd of tlM 0O14M 



BBBT HABTB. 



SSSrDoWB. 
Afr«t6ffte of JMk 

EUBliB'f. 

B^-Etiigtr of Aagd't. 
CbuNoie*. 



Bmriuoi. 
Col. BUrbottlo'i OUrat. 

By JlTIilAN BLAWTHOBIVB. 

Garth. BMlrlzRM«olph. 

SlHeo QuBtla. fisvld Polatfaxters IMo- 

8«tM«ttaa8troiM. ^»Ptfn««^ ^ ^^ 

Diut. Th« Spoctro vt tbo 

Fortono'irooL Ounera 

By Sir A. HEIiPS. 
ZvftBdoBlroii. 

By I. HICIVBBBSON. 
Acatha Pact. 

By O. A. HENTir. 
B^|«b Hm Jvggior. I Dorolltr • DovUo. 

By JOHN Hllili. 
Tbo OoonoB AaoMtor. 

By JUn. JHUNOBBFOBD. 

lAdyVtriMr'tniBlit. t The StdHoue ICyrtory. 

By ran. AliFBBB HUNT. 
The Uadon CMkot. 1 8«lf0oiid«aMd. 
That Othtf PtnoB. | Mm. Jnllot. 

By CVTCIilFFB MKlLtfM, 
Honour of Ihloroi. 

ByB.ASHB KINQ, 

•• ffho I^SSt of fht «r<«l. 



By JPSTIlf HeCJLBTVr. 

APiMrl . : . 

llpliyJuateC 1 liyaiMqriDMShtar. 

DoarlAiy DWUia. 
Tki Dictator. 
I TkiOoaotof »l 

' OBOBOB HACBONAl^B. 



Alomar 

WBTBAH nnrFOBD 

~ ¥!■■'■ Iwiial 

_ of <tani«|B«Mha.v ^— '- 

SUlotof. I QMot. 

By M. B. raUBBOCnS* 





TalStnMfo. I fl 
AModJntkor. 

BrthoOatoof tholoa. 
A Bit of HwBaa Haturo. 



lBMrwtP«ffl.~ 



By H17BBAT & flDBBlBAN. 

ThoBiihoM'Blblo. lPa«lJOB« 
Obo TraToUor Aotvraa. | 

ByHrmB Fni0BBT< 
"BaUVpl" 

By W.B. IfOBBIS. 



By O. OHNBT* 
AWoMGlfL ^,„^. 

By OUEDA. 

Hold la Bond 
Strathmoro. 



UndorTwoPlaci. 



CocU .„ 

TrleouiB. 

Puck. 

Folio Fartno. 

ADoffofFlaadon 

PaicaroL 

Pi^eoH Hapraadao. 
Ariadno. 



la a Wiator City. 

FxioBdihlp. 

Kotha. 



PlpUtrello. 

A Yillafo OoBuavao. 



Frescooi. t Othmar. 
In Xaromma. 
Byrlin. | OnUdoroy. 
Santa Barbara. 
TwoOSOaders. 



By HABGABBT A. PAVIj. 

Oontlo and Simple. 

By JAHBS PASTV. 

LootStrMaHdncbord. 
Looa Blaok than We're 

Painted. 
A Oonftdentlaa Afont. 
I a Thorn. 



AOrape 

In Portland PriTaMon. 
The Myitoqr of Ktr- 

hrldge. 
The Oaaon'i Ward. 
Walter's Word. 
ByFroxy. 



HIA Spirits. 
SnoorOnoBoo 



Olow-irarm Taloa. 
The Talk of the Ton. 
Holiday Tadks. 
For Caeh Only. 
ThoBowtlOmon. 
The Word aadtbe WUl 
Sonny Stories. 
4 Trying P^tle^l.. 
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^HB Piccadilly (3/6) NovBLs—tfOfrfmiiftl. 

Bj RKn. CAfflPBEIili PRAEl^. 

Oatiav and LawniAlMr. i OUriftbia Oluurd. 

By B. C. PRICK. 

ValMitlna. I Xn. UncMtcr*! liraL 

The Fonignan. | 

By BICHARB pbtce. 

Kin Maxwell's Aflectloni.- 

By CHARIiES REAJDE. 



It if NtT«r Too Late to 



SiagleheariaadDoiiUo- 

ClooB StonM of ICoB 

aad other Anlinalt 
HardOMh. 
Peg Wofln 
COuiatie Jo 
Orlfith Oaont. 
Fonl Play. 

The Wandering Heir. 
▲ Woman-Hater. 
A Simpleton. 
AFerllou Seertft. 



The OonUe MarxH^o. 
Lore Me Uttto, lovi 

Me Long. 
The Oloiater and the 

Hearth. 
The OooTM 4d TnM 

Love. 
The AatoUography of 

aThlel 
P«t Toonelf in ma 

Place. 
A TerriUe Temptation. 
The Jilt. 

By Mrs. «!• B. RlJDBEIili. 

Weird Btoriee. 

By ARKEJLIB BITES. 

Baitam Soring. 

By F. W. BOBINSOIf. 

no Eanda of Jmitloo. 

By I>ORA RVSSEIiIi. 

A Oomtry Iwtetheart. 

By W. <;iiARK BUSMEIili. 

Ocean Tragedr. I Ateneen^^deWideSea. 

My Bliipmate LooiM. | The Phantom Death. 
By JOCIN «AIJNI»ERS. 

Ony Waterman. I The Two Dreamere. 

Bovnd to the WheeL [ The Lion in the Path. 

ByKAVBlARIfrE 8AITNBER8. 
Margaretand Wliahoth | Heart Salvage. 
Oideon'e Sock. I Sehartlan. 

The High Milla. 



Thb Piccadilly (3/6) NovEL8^-co>rftnii«l. 

By HAHnLElT CRXIART. 

Without Love or Ucence. 

By T. W. SPEIOHT. 

A Secret of the 80a. 

By R. A. STEBNBAIiE. 

The Afkhan Knife. 

By BERTHA THOHIAS. 

Proud Maiaie. | The Violin-Player. 

By ANTHONY TROI.L0PE. 

The Way we Live Now. I Scarboroiudi'e Family. 
Fran Flrohmann. | The Land-Leagnere. 

By FRANCES E. TROIiE.OPE. 

Uhe Ships upon the I Anne Fnmeai. 
Sea. 1 Mabel'* Progreai. 

By IVAN TVRC^ENIEFF* Sec. 

Stories from Foreign NoTetiiti. 

By MARK TWAIN. 

The American Claimant. I Tom Sawyer Abroad. 
The£l.Q00,000Bank-note. | Pndd'nhead WUaoa. 

By €. €. FBASER-TlTTIiER. 

Mistren Judith. 

By SARAH TYTIiVB* 

Lady BelL I The BlackhaU Ohoete, 

The Bride'* Fan. I Tlio Macdonald Laai. 

Buried Diamond*. | 

By AX.I1EN UPWARB. 

The Queen ateinst Owen. 
The fctoce of BaW*tan. 

By E. A. TIZETEIil^V. 
The Beorpion : A Somance of Spain. 

By J. S. WINTBR. 
A Soldier* Children. 

ByltlAROARET WYNMAN. 
My FlirUtiona. 

By B. ZOiiA. 
ThoDownfalL IDr.PaeeaL 

Tho Dream. | Money. 1 X^rardet. 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVELS. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 9«. each. 

By ARTEmrS 1¥ARB. 

Artemus Ward Complete. 

By ERmONB ABOUT. 
The Fellah. 

By HAiniliTON AIRE. 

Oarr of Oarrlyon. | ' 



By mART AI.BERT. 

Brooke Finehley's Daughter. 

By irirs. AliEXANDBR. 

Maid, Wife or Wldow^f | Valerie's Fate. 

By GRANT AliliEN. 



Stories. 



Babj^on. 
Thel>evil's ZHe. 
Thi* Mortal CotL 
In aU Shades. 
The Beokonlng Hand. 
Blood XoyaL 



For Malmie'* Sake. 
The'Tents of Shem. 
The Great Taboo. 
Dnmaroiq's Daiu^ter. 
the Dndiesi or Pow; 



IvaoSreet'sMasterpiece. 
The Scallywag. 



By B. I^ESTER ARNOIiB. 

Fhra tlio PhcBuician. 

By AI.AN ST. AVRITN. 

AFeOowofJMnity. | ](bMter^St.Benediot's 



The Jttnior Dean. 



iToHisO 



11 Master. 



By R«T. S. BARINO OOVIiB. 

pdSpiderf ^ jBvo. 



By FRANK 

Fettered for Life. 
UtUeLadyUnton. 
Between Life* Death. 
The Sin of Olga Zassou- 

lich, ■ 

Folly Morrison. 
Lieut. Barnabas 



BARRETT. 

Honest Davie. 

A ItoooUing Vengeance. 
For Lore aad Honour. 
John Ford; and His 



BEAUCHAHP. 



SHEIiSI^Eir: 

Orantley Orange. 

Uy AVALrTKR RES)! NT 

Dor&tliy f onttr. ~ " 

CiilMr«Q al Gibcon, 
Vade Jnck. 
E«rr Panlui. 
AU Sort! kdA Oita^l' 
tiani Qt Mua. 

AM iii On Oardea Fs^ir. 
The Wortd Went Very 
WfllJ Then. 



For F&ltli an^ Ff tf^da^ 
Tha HoU of fit. Fa^X 

Tbii Ivory GjLta. 

Bt. XftLbtjrtiM 1 by th* 

Towsr. 
v«r\}«n& OiomaUJa. 
The Aebsl QQfl«ii, 
By W. BESANT A; J. 



TUa Son of Vdlean. 
My UtUe Girl. 
TheCsaeofMr.Lueraft. 
Tho Golden Butterfly. 
By Celia's Arbour. 
The Monks of Thelema. 
Tl|e Seamy Side, 



The Ten Tears' Tenant. 
BMdy;M6a«yMwtlboy 
With Haip and Crown. 
"Twas in TrallUgaro 

Bay. 
The Chaplaia of tha 

Fleet 
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Two-Smillxno VovELS—coniinued, 

By AmUBBOSE BIEBCB. 

XBthalOdrtofLtfo. 

By FBBBBBICK BOYIjB. 

By BBBT HABTB. 

fSaUfoniUa BtoriM. ~' 

Oabrlal Ooaroy. 



Tho Lvek of BoMiag 



kn, HalrtM fl 



Flip. I UMamSm. 
AnylUioftlMStorrM. 
A Waif of th» Plfttna. 
A Wwd of (IM flolAn 



Aa HalrtM of Bed Dog. 

By HABOIiB BBYBOBS. 
Utela Bam at Horn*. 

By BOBBBT BUCHANAN. 



Bhadow of the Sword. 
A ChUd of Natwe. 
God and tlio Man. 
Lore Mo for Srar. 
FoxffloTO Ki 
naMaater 



Tha KartTTdoa of lift- 



Tha Now AbaUrd. 

KaU. 

The Hair af Ubm. 



ofthaMtea 
By HAIil. CAINB. 

Tha Bhadow of aOrima. I fha Daaautar. 
A Boa of Bagar. | 

By Commandrr CAHIEBON* 
Tha Cmlaa of tha "Black Frlaea." 
By irirs. liOFKTT CAIfiEBON. 
Daeairan Brar. I Jullat'a Ouardlaa. 

By AUSTIN CliABE. 
For tha Lore of a Lao. 

By mra. ABCHEB VJLITE. 
Fanl FaiToIl. 
Why Paul Faxron Killad hia Wife. 

By iriA€l.ABBN COBBAN. 
Tha C«M of Boala. | Tha Bad Soltaa. 

By C. AI^IiSTON COIililNS. 
Tha Bar BlaJatar. 
inOBT. Sc FBANCES COl.IiTNS. 



Bwaat Anna Paga. 
' ht with Fortua. 



Bight. 
1 Wt 



Bwaat aad Twanty. 
Tha Villaga Oomady. 
Tou Flay ma Falaa. 
Blaekanlth 
Fraacai. 



By WII4KIE COIililNS. 



Annadala. 
AftarDark. 
Ho Nama. 



Hida aad Baak. 
Tha Daad Baerat. 
Qnaaa of Haarta. 
Hanorlfn.T 
The Hew Magdalaa. 
sea Deep. 



Hf Miacellaalaa. 
The Womaa ia White. 
Tha Koohatoae. 
Kaa aad Wife. 
Foot lOaa Fiach. 
Tha Fallaa Leavaa. 
Jesebera Daaghter 
The Black Bobe. 
Heart aad Bcieaea. 
"Z Bay Not" 
The Evil OeaiWL 
Little Norela. 



Legacy of Oaia. 
BlladLoTe. 



Tha Frosea ,. 

Tha Law aad the Lady. 
The Two Daitialea. 
The Havatad HoteL 
A Bogne'B Life. 

By ffl. J. CdliQIJHOlJN. 
Brery laoh a Boldlar. 

By BUTTON COOK. 
Lao. I Faal Foater'a Daughter. 

By C. BOBBBT CBABBO<;i£. 
The Prophet of the Great Baioky Monataias. 

By in ATT CBIin. 
Adveatnrea of a Fair Bebel. 

By B. HI. CBOKEB. 
Pretty ICiaaHeyiU. I Bird of Paasaga. 
XHaaa Banrlngtoa. Proper Pride. 

"To Let." I A Family Likeaeaa. 

By ir. CYPl^BS. 
Heart! of Gold. 

By AI^PHONilE BAITBBT. 
Iha Braageliav ; or. Port Bal'vatkm. 

By BBASItlVB BAW80N. 
Aa Fonataia of Toath. 



Two-Shilling Notbls— con^tmiMf. 

By JAIflBil BE miJLIiB. 
A Oaatla ia Bpala. 

By J. I.BITH BEBWBNT. 
Oar Lady ofTeara. I Ofreea Loron. 

-^ cillABIiBS BICKBNS. 



By ( 
Bketchea by I 

OUTor Twiat. 



I Hleholaa Bicklaby. 



Tha KaaBaat... 

Tracked aad Takes. 

Oaai^tatLaatl 

Waatedl 

Who Polaottod Eatty 



BICK BONOTAN. 

Fkvia L&fomatioB Bo* 



ADetectlve'a Triampha 
Za the Grip of the Law. 



Tracked to Doom. 

LiaklnrUak 

BtUBlcloa Arovaod. 

DarkDeeda. 

Tha Long Arm of tlio 



By inn. ANNIE EBWABBES. 

A Polat of Hoaonr. | Archie LorelL 
By HI. BETBAm-EBWABBS. 
Felicia. I Kitty. 

By EBW. B06I.EST0N. 



■^, 



Olyania. 
Oaa by ( 
ABeal< 



ly G. IIIANFIIil.E FENN. 

The Hew matrem. | WtbMm to the Deed. 
By PEBCV F1TZGEBAI.B. 
Bella Doaaa. I Becoad ICra. TIUotMa. 

Herer Fwgottea. I BaTaaly • Ave Brooke 

FeUy. Btreet. 

Fatal Zero. | The Lady of Braatoaio 

By p. FITZGEBAliB and others. 
Btraage Becrata. 

AJLBANIT BE FONBIjANQIJE. 
FUthy Lucre. 

By B. E. FBANCIJLIiON. 
». I KlagorKaavoT 

Oaa. Bomaacoa of the Law. 

JiOMia. Bopeaof Bead. 

Qaeea Oophetna. I A Dog aad hia Bhadow. 

By HABOI^B FBEBEBICK. 
Beth'a Brother'8 Wife. | The Lawtoa Girl. 
Prct. by Sir BABTIiE FBEBE. 
Paadarang Hari. 

By IIAIN FBISWEIiJL. 
Oaa of Two. 

By EOWABB 6ABBETT. 
The Oapel Girla. 

By OIIiBEBT OAU£«. 
A Btraage ICaanacript. 

77 chabLes oibbon. 

Gray. ta. Hoaonr Booad. 

^ Free. 

For jCack of Gold. 
What wiU the World 

BayT 
la Lovo aad War. 



By 

BoUa Gray. 
Faacy Pre 
For Lack c 



For_the Kiag. 

urea Greea. 



Flower of the Foraat. 
The Braea of Tarrow. 
The Goldea Bhaft. 
Of High Degree. 
By Mead aad Btreaai. 
LoTlag a Dream. 
A Hard Kaot. 
Heart'8 Delight. 
Blood-lCoaey. 



laPaatueaC 

Qaeea of the Meadow. 
A Heart'a Problem. 
The Dead Heart. 

By Uril^IilAin 011.BEBT. 
Dr. Anitia'a Qaeata. I The Wliard of the 
Jamea Duke. | Htouataia. 

By BBNE8T GliANTflil.E. 
The Loat Haireai. I Tha Foiiicker. 

AFatrOoloBlat. 

By IIENBIT OKEVlIiliE. 
A Boble WoBiaa. | Nikanor. 

By CECIE. OBIFFITH. 
Ooriathia yM ^yimi 

By SYBNET OBUNBIT. 
Tha Daya of hia Vaaity. 

By jrOH[N KABBEBTON. 



WOonatry Lack. 
HAJL. 



JLIBAY. 



Braetoa'a Bayou 

By ANBI 
BveryidMr Papen. 

By l^ady B17FFU8 IIABBY. 

Paul Wyater'a Baoriflo a . 
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Two-Shillino Novsls— ccmtintfci. 
By THOniAS KARDT. 

tTBd«r th« flTMBwood Xtm. 

By J.BBBWICK HABWOOB. 

TiMTWitliBarL 

Br JVIiIAlf HAWmOBNB. 

B«atriz Baadolpli. 
LoT«— «r a Ham*. 
Savid Poladextar'* Dla- 

appeurasM. 
Th« 8p«etn of tlia 

Camera. 



Oarth. 
tUteal 



f ortuBa'i FooL 
KtMOadoc&a. 
Babastlaa Stroma. 



' Sir ARTHUR IIEIiPS. 



Dwt. 

Ivaate 

By RENBY RBBJIIAN. 

A Tf*f^rg Lady. 

By REABON RKLIi. 
Zaatbra tha Sataettva. 

ByjrORN nilili. 

Vraaaoa Fataay. 

By nn. OASREIi ROBIT. 

tka Larar* Oraad. 

By Sin. OBOROB HOOPER. 

Vte Hmua «f Baby. 

B7TIOHB HOPKINS. 

Twizi Lava and ]>«ty. 

By irira. HUIfGEBFOBD. 
A Kaidaa aU Ferlam. | A Xaatal Btniggla. 
In Ihmmea Vila. A Xodam Olrca. 

KanraL j Lady Yamar*! Flight. 

By Hn. AIiPREB HUIVT. 
nmnlorofl'alCMaL I 8alf-OoiidamBad. 
TaaH Othar Faraon. | Tha Laadan Oaakat. 

By JEAN INOEIiOW. 
FatadtobaFtaa. 

By WH. JAHESON. 
KyDaadtaU. 

By HARRIETT JAY. 
Aa Daik OeUaan. IQveaiiofCoimaiiglik. 

By HARK KERSHAW. 
Oaloaial Facta and Flettona. « 

By B. ASHE KING. 
A Drawa Oama. I Paariaa'a Slava 

• Tha WaariBf of ttw BaU Barrjr. 



ly E. lilTNN lilNTON. 

Kamball. ThaAtoaamaBtofLoam 



By JOHN liBYS. 

Tha Undiayi. 
By E< 

FatrtalaSambi^ 

Tha World Wall Loat. 

VadarwUehLocdT With a Btlkaa fhraad. 

FaatoaOarav. Tha Babal of 4ha 

-KyLaral" Famlljr. 

Ifoaa. lowliiff tha Wind. 

By HBNBY "W, I^IJCY. 

OldaoaFlayca. 

By JUSTIN HcCABTHY. 

DaarLadyDiadalB. 



Donna Qnizota. 
Maid of Athans. 
na Oomat of a Saaaoo. 
Tha IMctator. 



Watardala Halghbonn. 
My Snamy'a Danffhtar. 
AFalrtozoa. 
Unto/ Rochford. 
maslUaanthropa. 

By HUGH itIA€€0£i£«. 
Ifir. Btraacarc Baated Fackat. 

By AGNES HACBONEIil*. 



KATHABINB S. HAOQUOIB. 

ThaXvUBya. |LoatBoaa. 

Br mr. H. jiiAi#ijOC)K. 



Two-Shilling IXovels— continued. 

ByF1.0REN€E HARRYAT. 

Open t Baaama I I A Hanraat of Wild Oata. 

Fif^tinf tha Air. | Writtan in Fira. 

By J. HASTERHAN. 
Ealf -a^osan Daagfatart. 
By BRANBER HATTHEWS. 
A Bacrat of tha Baa. 

Ry 1.BONARB HERRIGK. 
Tha ICan who waa Oaod. 

By JEAN HIBBIiEHASS. 
Touch and Oo. | Mr. Dorillion. 

By Hn. HOIiESWORTH. 
Eatharconrt Ractory. 

By J. E. ]fIUBBO€K. 
StoriaiWaird and Won. | From tha Boiom of tha 

darfni. | Daap. 

Tha Daad ICaa'a Baorat | 
By HURRAY and HERlfiAN. 
One Trarallar Batoma. I Tha Biahopa' Bibla. 
Favl Jonaa'i AUai. j 
By B. CHRISTIE HURRAY. 



A Ufa's Atonemant. 
By tha eata of tha Baa. 
A Bit of Hvman Matsra. 
Flnt Paraon Bingnlar. 
Bob Martin'i 7'^'- 

Girl. 
Time'* Bavaae«a. 
A Wastad Orima. 



AHodalFathar. 

JoBoph'a Ooat. 

CoalaofFira. 

Val Btraaga. 

01dBlaiar%Bar 

Hearta. 

Tha Way of tha World. 

Cyaie Fortnna. 

By HENRY HURRAY. 
A Oama of Blvfl. | A Bong of Slxpanca. 

By HUHE NISBET. 
" BaU Vp t " I Or.Baraard Bt. VIneant. 

ByAIilCE 0*HANi:iON. 
Tha Vnforaaaan. | Obanca ? or Fata T 

By GEOBGES OHNET. 
Br. Bamaaa. i A Waird CUIt. 

ALaftLova. | 

By WLrtu OlilPHANT. 
Whitaladiaa. I Tha Graataat Hairen ia 

Tba Frimroaa Path. | Eoglaad. 
By Hrs. ROBERT 0*REIIjIjY. 
Phfliba'a Fortukaa. 



Hald in Bondaga. 
Btrathmora. 



By OUIBA. 



Two Uttla Wooden 



Moths. 



FipiatraUo. 

A Yillaga Oommnaa. 

Wanda. 

Othmar. 

ZnMarMama. 
Qaildaroy. 



Vndar Two Flagi. 

Oacil Oastlama^ ' 

Trieotrln. 

Puck. 

Folio Farina. 

ADogofFlandara. 

Paacaral. 

Blgaa. 

Priaeaas Hamudne. Syrlin. 

In a Wlntar caty. Banta Baitera. 

Ariadna. Ouldas Wisdom, Wit, 

Friandihip. and Pathoa. 

HARGARET AGNES PAUIj. 

Oantla and Bimpla. 

By €. £.. PIRKIS. 

Lady Lovalaca. 

Bf EBGAB A. POB. 

Tha Mrrtaiy of Maria Bogat. 

By Hra. UAHPBBIiJL PRABB. 

Tha Bomanoa of a Btatlon. 
Tha Bool of Oovntais Adrian. 
Outlaw and Lawmakar. 

Ry E. O. PRICE. 

'iBIyal 



Bj RIOHABB PRY€B» 

HMMaanrall'aAflaatkte, *^ 
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n* QlTfKrdi 4f Ot^ff*. 



Two-SmLLmo Novbl«— conlmfiAf. 

Br JAnUBil PAYN. 

tf DHuek ■ Taiar. TtJt of Sih« Town. 

Mvphr « UmMi^T. EoUd*r T^ti. 

J, Gmatr Fimilf , A P»rfMt Tr»uii«. 

"■ '- A QoDfldllltUl A(*nt, 

Old* v&nn. Ta^lfi- 

fb* VOTBt MUilOD. 

iMA ail lCutm«1»r<t. 
A WomKa'i TflDgfluic*. 
Che FA^iEilJy Sewsgru*. 
Ow c Dd a3 Ln« t Skrvut, 
UL« Fi^ttier. Uk« Son. 
KriJ.Tt4d i^Bm^kth liim. 
Vol WQQ«d. >)ut Won. 
htat mv:k Uuiai W«'r« 

8«B* PrlTfrU yi«Wf . 
A llrui Avm it Ttaora. 

A Frinci of ttie Bl^ud. 
A Tryiaj P»tl*flt, 

Br CHABl^CS RBABB. 

XI to V«y« Too lata to A T«rrlU«T6mpUtloB. 
Foul FUy. 
ThoWaadwlBcHtlr. 



Dm iHt flf Huliuiii. 
W»ll«rt Word. 

F>U«n rortEnn. 
Bvi»raa« BtorLei. 
A300 R«wu<d 
A Ku-ttiA &BilA«iiG«. 
MlTfe Abb*r. 

Blfk BpVrlU. 
(terj jBUL'f Tcir. 
FroB ExUft. 
Fi>r Cuh Otklj. 



iQuittoBcelaFaU. 



Th» OovMo KMTtogo. 
P«t TowMlf la Blfl 

FlMO. 

Lot* Ifo LttUo, Lore 



and tbo 



• Looff. 
CBoUMr 



Sho OowM of Tnu 



Lot*. 
The JUt. 
TlM AntoUogMFhy of 

aTklolL 

If BIrs. .r. n. BIBJDEIili. 



tlBflohoarti 
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